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PREFATORY NOTE. 


The execution ot this version of the ha.s been 
entriTsted to the three Translators in the following 
three parts - 

Books I. IX. .... W. Leaf. 

A. Lang. 

... XVn.~-XXIV. .... E. Myers. 

Each Translator is therefore responsible for his 
own portion ; but the whole has been revised by 
all three Translators, and the rendering of passages 

or plirase.s recurring in more than one portion has 

been determined after deliberation in common. Even 

m these, however, a certain elasticity has been deemed 
desirable. 

On a few doubtful points, though very rarely, 
Uio opinion of two of the Translators has had to be 
adopted to the suppression of that held by the thirds 
Ihus, for instance, the Translator of Books X,— XVI 


PREFATORY NOTI^: 

would have preferred “ c ” and “ us ” to “ k '' and “ os ” 
in the spelling of all proper names. 

The text followed has been that of La Roche 
(Leipzig, 1873), except where the adoption of a 
different reading has been specified in a footnote. 
Where the balance of evidence, external and inter- 
nal, has seemed to the Translator to be against the 
genuineness of any passage, such passage has been 
enclosed in square brackets [ ], 

The Translator of Books X. — XVI. has to thank 
Mr. R. W. Raper, Fellow of Trinity College, Oxford, 
for his valuable aid in revising the proof-sheets of 
these Books. 

NOTE TO REVISED EDITION. 

In the present Edition the translation has been 
carefully revised throughout, -and numerous minor 
corrections have been made. The Notes at the end 
of the volume have been, with a few exceptions, 
omitted ; one of the Translators hopes to publish 
very shortly a Companion to the Iliad for English 





Tliii SACKED SOIL OP luOS IS KENT 

With shaft and itt ; foiled waters walues slow 

ThROUi-JH I'I.AINS WItKRE SlMOlS AND SCAMANDCS WENT 
To WAR WITH. GODS AND ilEKOES LONG AGO. 

Not YET TO DANK Cassandra. LYING LOW 
In rich Mycenae do the Fatils kislent ; 

The BONES OF AgAMKMKON ARE A SHOW, 

And RUINED IS HIS ROVAL MONUMENT, 

The dust and awful treasure.^ .of the dead 
Hath j, earning .scatteklh wide ; ih:t vai.ni y thfe, 
.Homer, .she meteth with her Lesrian le.vd, 

And sTsr^'ES to rend thy songs, too blind is she 

'I'O KNOW THE CROWN ON THINE IMMORTAL HEAD 

Of indivisihle supremacy. A. L. 

Athwart the sunrise of our western day 
The FORM OF great Achilles, high and clear, 

Stands forth IN arms, A viELDiNG THE Pelian spe.-vr. 
The sanguine tides ok that immortal fray, 

Sweet on by gods, around him surge and .sway, 
Wherethrough the helms of many a warrior peer, 
Strong men and swift, their tossing plumes uprear. 
Hut stronger, swifter, goodlier he th.vn they. 

More AWP^uL, MORE DIVINE. Yet mark anigh; 

So.ME FIERY PANG HATH I4ENT HIS SOUL WITHIN, 

So.Ml! HOVERING SHADE HIS BROWS ENCOMPASSETU. 

What gifts hath Fate fur all his chivalry? 

EvF.N SUCH AS HEAKT.S HEROIC OFTENF.ST WIN ; 

Honour, a friend, anguish, untimely death. 


E. M'. 
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BOOK L 

tio,i Ag'ameiBHoa and Achilles fell out at 'the siege of Trey | aad 
Achilles withdrew himself from battle, and won from Zens a 
pledge that his wrong should be avenged oii Agamemnon aad 
tlie Aciiaians. , 

Sing, goddess, the wrath of Achilles Peleus’ son, the ruinous 
wrath that brought on the Achaians woes innumerable, and 
hurled down into Hades many strong souls of heroes, and 
gave their bodies to be a prey to dogs and all winged 
fowls j and so the counsel of Zeus wrought out its accom- 
plishment from the day when first strife parted Atreides 
king of men and noble Achilles. 

\^nho then among the gods set the twain at strife and 
variance? Even the son of Leto: and of Zeus j for in 
anger at the king sent a sore plague upon the host, that the 
folk begriu to perish, because Atreides had done dishonour 
to Chr}-«s the priest For he had come.to. the A.duiians’ 
fleet ships to Vvin his daughter’s freedbm, and brought a 
ransom beyond telling ; and bare in his^^ fillet of 

Apollo the Far-darcer upon golden staff j and made his 
prayer unto all the iCchaians, and most of all to the two 
sons of Aireus, orderers of the host : “ Ye sons of Atreus 
and ail ye well-greaved Aciiaians, now may the gods tb.at 
dwell in the mansions of Olympus grant you to lay v'aste the 
city of Priam, and to fare happily homeward ; only set yc 
B ' ' ' 
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, mj ■ dear . child free, and accept the ransom in re¥eieflce te 
the son of Zeus, far-darting Apollo,” 

Then all the other Achaians cried assent, to^ reverence 
the priest and accept his goodly ransom ; yet fee thing 
pleased not the heart of Agamemnon son of Atreiis, but lie 
roughly sent ■ him away, and laid stem charge upon hm\ 
saying : “ Let rne not find thee, old man, amid the hollow 
ships, whetlier tai’ryittg now or returning again hereafter, lest 
the sta« and fillet of the god avail thee naught. And. her 
will I not set free; nay, ere that shall old age come oii'lier 
in our hotise, in Argos, far from her native land, where she 
sbali ply tire loom and serve my couch. But depart, pro- 
voke me not, that thou mayest the rather go in peace,” 

So said he, and the old man was afraid and obeyed his 
word, and fared silently along the shore of the loud-sound- 
ing sea. Then went that aged man apart and prayed aloud 
to king Apollo, whom I^eto of the fair locks bare ; “ Hear me, 
god of the silver bow, that standest over Chryse and holy 
Kiiia, and rulest Tenedos with might, O Sraintheus ! If 
ever I built a temple gracious in thine eyes, or if ever I 
burnt to thee fat flesh of thighs of bulls or goats, fulfil thou 
this nay desire j let the Danaans pay by thine arrow’s for my 
tears,” 

So spake he in prayer, and Phoebus Apollo heard him, 
and came down from the peaks of Olympus w^roth at heart, 
bearing on his shoulders his bow and covered quiver. And 
the anows clanged upon his shoulders in his wrath, as the 
god moved ; and he descended like to night Then he sate 
him aloof from the ships, and let an arrow' fly 3 and there w'&5 
heard a dread clanging of the silver bow. First did he 
assail the mules and fleet dogs, but afteiward, aiming at the 
men his piercing dart, he smote 3 and the pyres of the dead 
burnt continually in multitude. 



Mosv for iiiBe days ranged the god’s shafts through the 
host; but on the tenth Achilles summoned the folk to 
assembly, for in his mind did goddess Hera of the «hite 
arms put the thought, because she had pity on the Dahiians; 
when she beheld them perishing. Now. wdien they' had 
gathered and were met in assembly, then Achilles fleet of 
foot stood up and spake among them ; “ Son of Atreus, now 
deem ! that we shall return w^andering home again — verily 
we might escape death — if war at once and pestilence must 
indeed ravage the Achaians, But come, let us now inquire 
of some soothsayer or priest, yea, or an interpreter of dreams 
— seeing that a dream too is of Zeus-— ■w'-ho shall say where- 
fore Phoebus Apollo is so wroth, whether he blame us by 
reason of vow or hecatomb ; if perchance he would accept 
the savour of lambs or unblemished goats, and so would 
take away the pestilence from us.” 

So spake he and sate him down ; and there stood up 
before them Kalchas son of Thestor, most excellent far of 
augurs, who knew both things that were and that should be 
and that had been before, and guided the ships of the Achaians 
to Ilios by his soothsaying that Phoebus Apollo bestowed on 
him. He of good intent made harangue and spake amid 
them : “Achilles, dear to Zeus, tiioii biddest me tell thewnrath 
of Apollo, the king that smiteth afar. Therefore will I speak ; 
but do thou make covenant with me, and swear that verily 
with ail thy heart thou wilt aid me botli by w^ord and deed 
For of a troth I deem that I shall provoke one that mleth 
;-ill the Argives with might, and whom the Achaians obey. 
For a king is more of might when he is wroth with a meaner 
man; e-ven though nor the one day he swallow' his anger, yet 
doth be still keep his displeasure thereafter in hi.s breast till 
he accorfiplisli ifc. Consider tliou, then, if thou w'ilt hold me 
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And Achilles fleet ' of foot made answer and spake to 
him : Yea, be of good courage, speak whatever soothsaying 
thou knowest; for by Apollo dear to Zeus, him by whose 
Vv'orship thou, O Kalchas, declarest thy soothsaying to the 
Danaans, no man while I live and behold light on earth 
shall lay violent hands upon thee amid the hollow ships j 
n .0 man of all the Danaans, not even if thou mean Aga- 
memnon, that now avoweth him to be greatest far of the 
Achaians.” 

Then was the noble seer of good courage, and spake; 
“ Neither by reason of a vow is he displeased, nor for any 
hecatomb, but for his priest’s sake to whom Agamemnon 
did despite, and set not his daughter free and accepted not 
the ransom j therefore hath the Far-darter brought woes 
upon us, yea, and will bring. Nor will he ever remove the 
loathly pestilence from the Danaans till we have given the 
bright-eyed damsel to her father, unbought, unransomed, and 
carried a holy hecatomb to Chryse ; then might we propitiate 
him to our prayer.” 

So said he and sate him doivn, and there stood up before 
them the hero son of Atreus, wide-ruling Agamemnon, sore 
displeased; and his dark heart within him was greatly 
filled with anger, and his eyes w^ere like flashing fire. To 
Kalchas first spake he with look of ill : “ Thou seer of evil, 
never yet hast thou told me tlie thing that is pleasant Evil 
is ever the joy of thy heart to prophesy, but never yet didst 
thou tell any good matter nor bring it to pasfj. And now 
with soothsaying thou makest harangue among the Danaans, 
how that the Far-darter bringeth woes upon them because, 
forsooth, I would not take the goodly ransom of the danisel 
Chryseis, seeing I am the rather fain to keep her own sell 
within mine house. Yea, I prefer her before Klylaimnestra 
my wedded wife; in no wise is she lacking beside her. 
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aeitlier in favoar nor stature, nor 


folk. Nay, yield thou the damsel to the god, and we 
Achaians vrill pay thee back threefold and fourfold, if ever 
Zeus grant us to sack some well- walled town of Troy-land.”^ 
To liim lord Agamemnon made answer and said ; “ Not 
in this wise, strong as thou art, C) godlike Achilles, beguile 
thou me by craft ; thou shalt not outwit me nor persuade 
me. Dost thou wish, that thou mayest keep thy meed of 
honour, for rne to sit idle in bereavement, and biddest me 
give her bavok? Nay, if the great-hearted Achaians 
give me. a meed suited to my mind, that the recompense be 
equal — but if they give it not, then I myself will go and 
3 rr,eK,'£i oi honour, thine be it or .Alas’, or Odys.seu: 5 ’ that 
will ta.i^e unto me ; wroth shall be be to whomsoever I come, 
diit lOr tins Vve will take counsel hereafter ^ now let us launch 
a biack ship on the great sea, and gatlrer picked oarsmen, 
and set therein a hecatomb, and embark Chrj'seis of the fair 
•rhecilrs herself, arid let one of our counseilors be captain, 
Aias or Iciomencus or goodly Odysseus, or thou, 
nrosi redoubtable 01 men, to do sacrifice for us and 
ilate ilie Far-darter.” ' 

Rea-iiag Col)8t. for Tpdnv-. 
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ILIAD I, 1^8-iSo 

Tlien Achilles fleet of foot looked at him scowling PHd 
sdd^ “ Ail me, thou clothed ia shamelessness, thou of craily 
mind, how shall .any Achaian hearken to tliy bidding with 
ail hif, heart, be it to go a journey or to fight the foe amain? 
Not by reason of the Trojan spearmen came I hither to 
fight, for they have not wronged me; never did they harry 
inine oxen nor my horses, nor ever ivaste my harvest in deep 
soiled Phthia, the nurse of men ; seeing there lieth between 
us long space of shadowy mountains and sounding sea ; bat 
thee, tiiou shameless one, followed we hither to make thee 
glad, by earning recompense at the Trojans’ hands for 
Menelaos and for thee, thou dog -face I All this thou 
reckonest not nor takest thought thereof; and now thou 
threatenest tliyself to take my meed of honour, wherefor 
I travailed much, and the sons of the Achaians gave it 
me. Never win I meed like unto thine, when the Achaians 
sack any populous citadel of Trojan men ; my hands bear 
the brunt of furious war, but when the apportioning cometli 
then is thy rnecd far ampler, and I betake me to the ships 
with some small thing, yet mine own, when I have fought to 
weariness. Now will I depart to Phthia, seeing it is far 
better to return home on my beaked ships ; nor am I 
minded here in dishonour to draw thee thy fill of riches and 
wealth.” 

Then Agamemnon king of men made ansiver to him 
“ Yea, flee, if thy soul be set thereon. It is not I that 
beseech tlree to tarry for my sake ; I have others by my side 
that shall do me honour, and above all Zeus, lord of counsel 
Most hateful art thou to me of all kings, fosterlings of Zeus ; 
thou ever lovest strife and wars and fighting. Though thou 
be very strong, yet that I ween is a gift to thee of God. Go 
home with thy ships and company mid lord it among thy 
Myrmidons ; I reck not aught of thee nor esuv I tor thine 
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srsdlgnattor: and this tsliali be my threat to thee; seeing 
Fhoebns Apollo bereaveth me of Chryseis, her with my ship 
and my company will I send back ; and mine own self will I 
go to thy hut and take Briseis of the fair cheeks, even that 
thy meed of honour, that thou mayest well know how far 
greater I am than thou, and so shall another hereafter abhor 
to match his words with mine and rival me to my faced'’ 

So said he, and grief came upon Peleus’ son, and his 
heart within his shaggy breast was divided in counsel, 
whetlrer to draw his keen blade from his thigh and set 
the company aside ami so slay iktreides, or to assuage his 
anger and curb his soul While yet he doubted thereof in 
heart and soul, and was drawing his great sword from his 
sheath, Athene came to him from heaven, sent forth of the 
whlte-anned goddess„ Hera, whose heart loved both alike 
and had care for them. She stood behind Peleus’ son and 
caught him by his golden hair, to him only visible, and of 
the rest no man beheld her. Then Achilles marvelled, and 
turned him about, and straightway knew Pallas Athene } and 
terribly shone her eyes. He spake to her winged words, and 
said ; “ Why now art thou come hr^KST^liou Idaughter of 
aegis-bearing Zeus? Is it to behold the insolence of Aga- 
memnon, son of Atreus ? Yea, I will tell thee that I deem 
shall even be brought to pass : by his own haughtinesses 
shall he soon lose his life.” 

Then the bright-eyed goddess Athene spake to him again 
■* I came from heaven to stay thine anger, if perchance thou 
'.vilt hearken to me, being sent forth of the white-armed 
goddes.s Hera, that loveth you hvain alike and careth for yoiL 
Go to now, cease from strife, and let not thine hand draw 
the sword ; yet with words indeed revile him, even as it shall 
come to pass. For thus will I say to thee, and so it shall be 
hilhiled. ; herefifier shall goodly gifts come to thee, yea in 


threefold rueasure, by reason of this despite; hold they 
thine huiid, and hearken to us." 

And Aclriiles fleet of foot made answer and said to her ; 
“Goddess, needs must a man observe the saying of you 
twain, even, though he be very wroth at, heart ; for so is the 
better way. , Whoso,e?er pbeyeth the ,„gods,; to, Jiim,; ,„„they , 
gladly hearken.” ■ 

He .saidj, and stayed his heavjrhand on the silver hilt, 
and thrust the great sword back into the sheath, and was not 
disobedient to the saying of Athene ; and she forthwith was 
departed to Olympus, to the other gods in the palace ^of 
aegis-boanr.g Zeus. 

Then Peieus’ son spake again with bitter words to 
Atreus’ son, and .in no wise ' ceased from anger ; “ Thon 
heavy with wine, thou ,with face of dog, and heart of deer, 
never didst thou take courage to ami for battle among thy 
folk or to lay ambush with the princes of the Achaians; 
that to thee were even as death. Par better bOoteth it, for- 
sooth, to seize for thyself the meed of honour of every man 
through the wide host of the Achaians that speaketh con- 
,traiy to thee. . ,FpIk:devQuring king I seeing thou rulest men 
of naught; else: were this despite, thou son of Atreus, thy 
last. But I will speak my word to thee, and swear a mighty 
oath therewith ; verily by this : staft' that shall no more put 
forth leaf or twig, seeing it hath for ever left its trunk among 
lire hills, neither shall it grow green again, because the axe 
hath stripped it of leaves and bark ; and now the sons ol 
the Achaians that exercise judgment bear It in their hands, 
even they that by Zeus’ command watch over the traditions 
— so shall this be a mighty oath in thine eyes — verily shall 
longing for Achilles come hereafter upon the sons of the 
Achaians one and alt ; and then wilt thou in no wise avail 
to save them, for all thy grief, when multitudes fail dying 


before luanslaying Hector, 'fhen shalt thou tear thy heart 
within thee for anger tliat thou didst iu no wise honour the 

best, of the Achaians.” 

So said Peieides and dashed to earth the staiF studded 
goIdtK nails, ani'i himself sat down j and over against 
him Atreldes waxed furious. Then- in their midst rose up 
Nestor, pleasant of speech, the clear- voiced orator of the 
Pylkni’s he froru ’.vhose tongue fiowed discourse sweeter than 
honey. Two generations of mortal men already had he seen, 
perish, ihat had been of old time born ami nuilured ivith 
him in goodly Pylos, and he was king among the third. He 
of good intoat made harangue to them and said : “ Alas, of 
a irathi sore lamentation cometh upon tiie land of Achaia. 
l^eriiy Priam would be glad and Priam’s sons, and all the 
Trejuiis u'oiild h.-ive great joy of heart, v?ere they to hear 
all this tale of strife between you twain that are chiefest 
of the Danaans in counsel and chiefest in battle. Nay, 
fiearken to ute ; ye are younger both than I. Of old clays 
I converse vdth better men even than you, and never 
did they make light of me. Yea, I never beheld such 
warriors, nor shall behold, as were i’eirithoos and Dryas 
shepherd of the host and Kairjeus and Blxadios and godlike 
i'olyphemos [and I'lieseus son of Aigeus, like to the immortals]. 
Mightie-st of grovdh v/ere they of all men upon the earth ; 
•riightiest they vecre and with the mightiest fougirt they, 
even the wild tribes of the mountain caves, and destroyed 
tnem utterly. And with these held 1 converse, being come 
from Pylos, from a distant land afar; for of themselves the) 
suimnoned me. So I played niy part in fight j and with 
them could none of men that are now on earth do battle. 
And they laid to heait my counsels, and hearkeiivid to my 
voice. Even so hearken ye rdso, for better is it to hearken. 
Nsithc? do- tliou, though thou art very great, fo.:u) him 


his dncnsel, h-ut leave her as she given at. the b}- lh(f 
Kjns of ilie Acliaiaiis to be a meed of lionour : nor do tlioii; 
son of Peleus, think lo strive with a king, might againHt might 
seeing that no common honour pertainetb to a sceptred 
king to whom Zeus ap}rortioneth glory, ‘fhcr.gh thoa 
strong, and u gtaidess mother bare thee, yet his is the- 
greater place, for he is king over more. And thou, ..Atreides, 
abate thy fury ; nay, it is evex,i i that beseech thee to let go 
thiue anger wdth .Achilles, who i.s made unto all the Aclmiaixs 
a mighty bulwark ot evil w^ar.” 

Then lord Agamemnon answered and said : Yea 
verily, old man, all this thou sayest is according unto right. 
But this fellow rvonld be above all others, he would be lord 
of all and king among all and captain to all ; wherein I deem 
none will hearken to him. Though the immortal gods made 
him a spearman, do they therefore put revilings in his raoutb 
for him to utter?” 

Then goodly Achilles brake in on him and answ^ered s 
“ Yea, for I should be called coward and man of naught, if 
I yield to thee in eveiy matter, howsoe'er thou bid To 
others give now thine orders, not to me Q-day master j for 
thee I deem that I shall no more obey]. I’his, more- 
over, will I say to thee, and do thou lay it to thy heart 
Know that not by violence will 1 strive for the dainsers 
sake, neither with thee nor any other ; ye gave and yi; 
have taken away. But of all else that is mine beside iny 
fleet black ship, thereof shalt thou not take anything or 
bear it awa.y against my will. Yea, go to now, mak.e trial, 
that all thfse may see ; forthwith thy dark blood shall gush 
about iny spear.” 

Now when the twain had thus finished the battle ol 
violent words, they stood up and dissolved the assembly 
beside the Achaian ships, Peleide.>i went his way to his 





£?.id 'txim ships vvith Meixoitios’ son^ and his company; and 
Atreides launched a fleet ship on the sea, and picked twenty 
oarsmen therefor, and embarked the hecatomb for the god, 
and brought Chryseis of the fair cheeks and set her therein j 
and Odysseus of many devices went to be their captain. 

, So these, embarked and sailed over the wet ways; , and' 
Atreides bade the folk purify themselves. So they purified 
themselves, and cast the defilements into the sea and did 
sacrifice to Apollo, even unblemished hecatombs of bulls and 
goats, along tke shore^ of ihe,.,unvintag;§^^^ ; and the sweet 
savour arose toTieuven eddying amid the smoke. 

Thus were they busied throughout the host ; but Aga- 
memnon ceased not from the strife wherewith he threatened 
Achilles at the first; he spake to Talthybios and Eurybates 
that were his heralds and nimble squires ; “ Go ye to the 
tent of Achilles Peieus' son, and take Briseis of the fair 
cheeks by the hand and lead her hither ; and if he give her 
not, then will I myself go, and more with me, and seize her ; 
and that will be yet more grievous for him.” 

So saying he sent them forth, and laid stern charge upon 
them. Unwillingly went they along the beach of the un- 
vintajed sc.?., and came to the huts and ships of the Mjtt- 
midons. Him found they sitting beside his hut and black 
ship ; nor when he saw them was Achilles glad. So they in 
di'easl and reference of the king stood, and spake to him no 
word, nor questioned him. But he knew in his heart, and 
spake to Lhenx : “ All hidl, ye heralds, messengers of Zeus 
and men, come near; ye are not guilty in my sight, but 
Agamemnon that sent you for the sake of the damsel Briseis. 
Go now, heaven-sprung Patroklos, bring forth the damsel, 
and give them her to lead ayray. Moreover, let the twain 
themselves be my witnesses before the face of the blessed 
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gods and mortal men, yea and of him. drai; king lUitu’.^^ard-. 
against the day when, there cometh need of me hereafter to 
save them all fi’om shameful 'Sfreck. Of a truth he raveth 
with baleful mind, and hath not knowledge to look befor’e 
and after, that so his Aciraiann might battle in safety beside 
their ships.” 

So said he, and Patroklos hear’kcacd to his dear conS' 
rade, and led forth ironi the hut Briseis of the fair cheeks, 
and gave them her to lead away. So these twain took their 
way back along tlie Achaians’ ships, and with them went the 
woman all unwilling. Then Achilles wept anon, and sat him 
down apart, aloof from his comrades on the beach of the 
grey sea, gazing across the boundless main ; he stretched 
forth his hands and prayed instantly to his dear mother ; 
“ Mother, seeing thou didst of a truth bear me to so brief 
span of life, honour at the least ought the Olympian to 
have granted me, even Zeus that thundereth on high ; but 
now doth he not honour me, no, not one whit. Verily 
Atreus’ son, wide-raling Agamemnon, hath done ms dis- 
honour ; for he hath taken away my meed of honour and 
keepeth her of his own violent deed.” 

So spake he weeping, and his lady mother heard him 
as she sate in the sea-depths beside her aged sire. With 
speed arose she from the grey sea, like a mist, and sate her 
before the face of her weeping son, and stroked him witli her 
hand) and spake and called on his name : “ My child, why 
weepest thou ? WTiat sorrow hath entered into thy Iienrt r 
Speak it fonh, hide it not in thy mind, that both may 
know it” 

Then with heavy moan Achilles ileet of foot spake so 
her : “ Thou knowest it ; why should I tell this to thee the,', 
knowest all ! We had fared to Thebe, the holy city of 
Eiition, and laid it waste and carried hfther all the spoils 


So Hie sons of i!ie flchaians divided among them all aright j 
and for Atreides they set apart Chryseis of the fair cheeks. 
But ChryseSj priest of ,ApoIlo the Far-darter, came unto the 
Heet ships of tlie mail-dad Achaians to win his daughter’s 
freedonij and brouglit a ransom beyond telling, and bare in 
his hands the fillet of Apollo the Far-darter upon a golden 
staff, and nia.de his prayer unto ail the Achaians, and most 
of all to the tv/o sons of .Atreus, orderers of the host. Then 
rfil the. oth,cr .Acha.ians cried assent, to reverence the priest 
and accept bis goodly ransom ; yet the tiling pleased not 
the "iieart (.>f Aganieirmon son of Atreus, but he roughly sent 
him awoy rmd laid stern charge upon him. So the old 
man went back in anger ; and Apollo heard bis prayers, 
seeirsg he loved him greatly, and he aimed against the 
Argives bis deadly darts. So the people began to perish in 
multitude.s, and ilm god’s shafts ranged every Vv hither through- 
out the wide host of the Achaians. Then of full knowledge 
the seer declared to us the oracle of the Far-darter. Forth- 
with I first bade propitiate the god ; but wrath gat hold 
upon Atreus’ son thereat, and anon he stood up and spake 
a threatening word, that hath now been accompiLshed. Her 
the glancing-eyed .Achaians are bringing on their fleet ship to 
Chryse, and bear with them offerings to the king ; and the 
other but now fire heralds went and took from rny hiitj even 
the daughter of Briscu.s, wliora the sons of the Achaian.s 
gave me. Thou therefore, if indeed thou canst, guard thine 
owiri .son ; bct;5.ke thee to Olympus and beseech Zeus by any 
deed or word whereby thou ever didst make glad his heart. 
For oft have 1 heard thee proclaiming in my father’s halls 
and telling that thou alone amid the imnioitals didst save 
the son of Kronos, lord of the storm-cloud, from shameful 
wreck, when all the other Olympians would have bound him, 


even Kera and Poseidon anti Pallas Atliens. Then didst 
I'hoii, O gotidessj enter in and loose him from his bonds, 
having with speed summoned to high Olympus him of ths 
hundred anus whom gods cid). Briareus, but di men call 
Aigaion ; for he is mightier even than his father — so he sate 
him by Kronion^s side rejoicing in his triumph, aud the blessed 
gods feared him witlial and bound not Zeus, This bring 
thou to his remembrance and sit by him and clasp his knees, 
if perchance he vdll give succour to the Trojans; and for 
the Aclirdans, hem them among their ships' sterns about the 
bay, given over to slaughter; that they may make trial of 
their king, nnd that even Atreides. wide-ruling Agamemnon, 
may perccs've his blindness, in that he honoured not at ail 
the Irest of the AchaiansP'” 

Then Thetis weeping made answer to him ; Ah me, my 
child, why reared I thee, cursed in my niotherhood ? Would 
thou hadst been left tearless and griefless amid the ships, 
seeing thy lot is very brief and endureth no long while ; but 
now art thou made short-lived alike and lamentable beyond 
all men ; in an evil hour I bare thee in our halls. But 
I will go myself to snow-clad Olympus to tell this thy saying 
to Zeus, whose Joy is in the thunder,^ if perchance he maj" 
hearken to me. But tarry thou now amid thy fleet-faring 
ships, and continue wroth with the Acbaians, and refrain 
utterly from battle : for Zeus vrent yesterday to Okeanos, unto 
the noble Ethiopians for a feast, and all the gods followed 
with him ; but on the twelfth day w'ill he return to Olympus, 
and then will I fare to Zeus' palace of the bronze threshold, 
and will kneel to him and think to win him.” 

So saying she went Iier way and left him there, vexed in 
spirit for the fair-girdled woman’s sake, whom they had taken 
perforce despite his will : and meanwhile Odys3eu.s caiiu* 
^ Perhaps rather, *‘h«rlerof the thunderboli.’' 
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Ch^Yse ’A’-id). the holy hKcatomb. i’*/hen I’-ney were 
entered within th.c deep have^i, they fiiried. their sails and laid 
'hem in the black ship, and lowered the mast by the forestays 
■md brought it to the crutch with speed, astd rowed her with 
oars to thie c-nc-'-oragc. Then the? ca.st out the mooring stones 
and made fast the ha^wsers, and so themselves went forth -on.to 
the sea-b'each, and fortli they brought the hecatomb for ths:* 
Far-darler Apoilo, and forth came Chryseis withal from the 
::eafai 174*; ship. ' Then Odysseus of many i:ounseIs brought her 
to the attar and gave her into her ■■father’s arms, and spake 
Ufsto him: Cl'uyses, A gamemnon king of men sent me 
hither to bring tl)ee ihj daughter, and to offer to Phoebus a 
holy hecatomb on the Dantiaris’ behalf, wherewith to pro- 
pitiate the king that, hath now brought soito'W end larnenta- 
lion on the Argives.” 

So saying he gave her to his amis, and he . gladly took 
his dear child : and anon they set in order for the god the 
hoh hecatoml; about his v/ell-builded altar ; next washed 
they their hands and took up the barley meal Then 
Chryses lifted up his hands and prayed aloud for them ; 

Hearken to me, god of the silver bow that standest over 
Chryse and holy Kilia, and rulest Tenedos with might ; even 
as erst thou h-.. £u-dest iny prayer, and didst me honour, and 
mighdly aftlicvedsl; the people of the Acboians, even so now 
fulfil me this my desire : remove thou from the Danaans 
fc-rthrdth the ioatbly pestilence.” 

So spake he in prayer, and Phoebus Apollo heard bin'. 
Now ’Adten tlicy had prayed and sprinkled the barley meal, 
first they drew back the victims’ heads and slaughtered 
them and flayed them, and ciit slices from the thighs and 
wraj^jed them in ikt, making a double fold, and laid raw 
collops tli.ereon, and the old man buimt thenr on cleft wood 
and TOficle libation over them of gleaming wine ; and at hfe 
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aide the young nie)! In their bauds held five-pi'cnged fcirLs. 
Now when the thighs were burnt and they hrid tasted ihc 
vitals, then sliced they all the rest and piercetl it through 
with spits, and roasted it carefully, and drew all off again, 
So when tliey had rest from the task and Irad made ready 
the banquet, they feasted, nor was their heart aught stinted 
of the fair banquet But when they had put avray from 
them the desire of meat and drink, the young men crowned 
the bowls with wine, and gave each man his portion after the 
drmk-offering had been poured into the cups. So ail day 
long worshipped they the god with music, singing the beair 
tiful paean, the sons of the Achaians making music to the 
Far-darler^ ; and his heart was glad to hear. And when the 
sun went down and darkness came on them, they laid them 
to sleep beside the ship’s hawsers j and when rosy-fingered 
Dawn appeared, the child of morning, then set they sail for 
the wide camp of the Achaians ; and Apollo the Far-darter 
sent them a favouring gale. They set up their mast and 
spread the white sails forth, and the wuncl filled the sail’s 
belly and the dark wave sang loud about the stem as the 
ship made way, and she sped across the wave, accomplishing 
her journey. So when they were now come to the wide camp 
of the Achaians, they drew up their black ship to land high 
upon the sands, and set in line the long props beneath her ; 
and themselves were scattered amid their huts and ships. 

But he sat by his swift-faring ships, still wroth, even the 
heaven-sprung son of Peleus, Achilles fleet of foot; he 
betook him neither to the assembly that is the hero’s glory, 
neither to war, but consumed his heart in tarrying in his 
place, and ye.arned for the war-cry and for battle. 

Now wlien the twelfth morn thereafter was come, then 
the gods that are for ever fared to Olympus all in company, 
1 Or, “ the Averter ” (of pestileuce). 


ILIAD I, 495-525 ■ ^7 

led of Zeus. And Thetis forgat not her son’s charge, but 
rose up from the sea-wave, and at early morn mounted up 
to great hea%'en and Olympus. There found she Kronos’ 
son of the far-sounding voice sitting apart from all on the 
topmost peak of many-ridged Olympus. So she sat before 
his face and with her left hand clasped his knees, and with 
her right touched him beneath his chin, and spake in 
prayer to king Zeus son of Kronos : “Father Zeus, if ever 
I gave thee aid amid the. immortal gods, whether by word or 
deed, fulfil thou this my desire : do honour to my son, that 
is doomed to earliest death of all men ; now hath Aga- 
memnon king of men done him dishonour, for he hath 
taken away his meed of honour and keepeth her of his own 
violent deed But honour thou him, Zeus of Olympus, lord 
of counsel j grant thou victory to the Trojans the while, 
until the Achaians do my son honour and exalt him with 
recompense.” 

vSo spake she ^ but Zeus the cloud-gatherer said no 
word to her, and sat long time in silence. But even as 
Thetis had clasped his knees, so held she by him clinging, 
and questioned him yet a second time : “Promise me now 
this thing verity, and bow thy head thereto ; or else deny me, 
seeing there is naught for thee to fear p that I may know 
full well how I among all gods am least in honour.” 

Then Zeus the cloud-gatherer, sore troubled, spake to 
her ! “ Verity it is a sorry matter, if thou wilt set me at vari- 
ance with Hera, whene’er she provoketh me with taunting 
words. Even now she upbraideth me ever amid the immortal 
gods, and saith that T aid the Trojans in battle. But dp 
thou now depart again, lest Hera mark aught; and I will take 
tlionght for these things to fulfil them. Come now, I will 
bow my head to thee, that thou mayest be of good courage ; 
for that, of my part, is the sure.st token amid the immortals ; 
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no word of mine is revocable nor false nor nnfulfilled wlieii 
the bowing of my head hath pledged it,” 

Kronion spake, a.nd bowed bis dark brow, and the 
ambrosial locks waved from, the king’s immortal head ; and 
he made great Olympus quake. 

Thus the twain took counsel and parted; she leapt 
therewith into the deep sea from glittering Olympus, and 
Zeii.s fared to his orvn palace. All the gods in company arose 
from their seats before iheir father’s fece ; neither ventured 
any to await his corning, but they stood up all before him. 
So he sate him there upon his throne . ; but Hera saw, and 
was not ignorant how that the daughter of the Ancient of the 
sea, Thetis the silver-footed, had devised counsel vdth him. 
Anon with taunting words spake she to Zeus the son 
of Kronos : “ Now who among the gods, thou crafty of 
mind, hath devised counsel with thee ? It is ever thy good 
pleasure to hold aloof from me and in secret meditation to 
give thy judgments, nor of thine own good tvlil ha.st thou 
ever brought thyself to declare unto me the thing thou 
piirposest” 

Then the father of gods and men made answer to her: 
“ Hera, think not thou to know all my sayings ; hard they 
are for thee, even though thou art my wife. But whichsoever 
it is seemly for thee to hear, none .sooner than thou shall 
know, be he god or man. Only when I will to take thought 
aloof from the god.s, then do not tiiou ask of every matter 
nor make question.” 

Then Hera the ox-eyed queen made answer to him - 
Most dread son of Kronos, what word i.s this thou ha.st 
spoken? Yea, surely of old I have not asked thee nor 
made question, but in very quietness thou devisest all thou 
wilt. But now is my heart sore afraid lest thou have been 
won over by silver-footed Thetis, daughter of the Ancient of 



the -es, for she at early morn sat by thee and clasped thy 
knees. To her I deem thou gavest a sure pledge that thou 
wilt do honour to Achilles, and lay many low beside the 
Achaians' ships.” 

To her made answer Zeus the cloud-gatherer : " L-ady. 
Ckiod lack ! eyer art thou imagining, nor can I escape thee; 
yet shalt thou In no wise have power to fulfil, but wilt be the 
further from, my heart ; that shall be even the worse for thee. 
And if it be so, then such must my good pleasure be. Abide 
thou in silence and hearken to my bidding, lest all the gods 
that are in Olympus keep not off from thee my visitation, 
when I put forth my hands unapproachable against thee.” 

He said, and Hera the ox-^ed queen was afraid, and 
sat in silence, curbing her heart; but throughout Zeus’ 
palace the gods of heaven were troubled. Then Hephais- 
tos the famed craftsman began to make harangue among 
them, to do kindness to his dear mother, white-armed 
Hera: “Verily this will be a sorry matter, neither any more 
endurable, if ye twain thus fight for mortals’ sakes, and bring 
wrangling among the gods ; neither will there any more be 
joy of the goodly feast, seeing that evil triumpheth. So I 
give counsel to my mother, though herself is wuse, to do 
kindness to our dear father Zeus, that our father upbraid us 
not again and cast the banquet in confusion. if the 

Olympian, the lord of the lightning, will to dash us from our 
seats I for he is strongest far. Nay, approach thou him with 
gentle words, then will the Olympian forthwith be gi’acious 
unto us.” 

3c spealdng he rose up and set in his dear mother’s hand 
th(3 twy - handled cup, and spake to her ; “Be of good courage, 
mother mine, and endure, though thou art vexed, lest I be- 
hold thee, that art so dear, clmstlsed before mine eyes, and 
then shall I not bo able for all my sorrow to save tbee ; for 


the Olympian is a hard foe to face. Yea, once ere this, 
when I was fain to save thee, he caught me by my foot ansj 
hurled me from the heavenly threshold ; all day I flew, and 
at the set of sun I fell in Lemnos, and little life was in me. 
There did the Sintian folk forthwitli tend me for my fall.” 

He spake, and the white-armed goddess Hera smiled, and 
smiling took the cup at her son’s hand. Tlien b,e poured 
wine to s 11 the other gods , from right to left, ladling the 
.sweet nectar from the bowl And laughter unquenchable 
arose amid the blessed gods to see Hepliaistos bustling 
through the palace. 

So feasted they all day till the setting of the smi ; nor 
was their soul aught stinted of the fair banquet, nor of the 
beauteous lyre that Apollo held, and the Muses singing 
alternately with sweet voice. 

Now when the bright lightOf the sun was set, these 
each to his own house to sleep, where each one had his 
palace made with cunning device by famed Hephaistos the 
lame god ; and Zeus the Olympian, the lord of lightning, 
departed to his couch where he was wont of old to take his 
rest, whenever sweet sleep visited him. Tiiere went be np 
and slept, and beside him was Hera of the golden throne 
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K'" :: Zi/as beguiled Agamernuon by a dream ; and of the assembly of 
the Acliaians and their inavcliing forth to battle. And of the 
iiamefi and numbers of the hosts of the Achaian.s and the Trojans. 

Now all Other gods and chariot-driving men slept all night 
long, only Zeus was not holden of sweet sleep ; rather was he 
pondering in his heart how he should do honour to Achilles 
and destroy many beside the Achaians’ ships. And this 
design seemed to his mind the best, to wit, to send a bane- 
ful dream upon Agamemnon son of Atreus. So he spake, 
and uttered to him wingecljKQldS' • “ Come now, thou bane- 
ful Dream, go to the Achaians’ fleet ships, enter into the hut 
of Agamemnon son of Atreus, and tell him every word 
plainly as I charge thee. Bid him call to arms the flowing- 
haired Achrdans with all speed, for that now he may take 
the wide-'wayed. city of the Trojans. For the immortals that 
dwell in the halls of Olympus are no longer divided in 
counsel, since Hera hath turned the minds of ail by her 
beseeching, and over the Trojans sorrows hang.” 

So spake he, and the Dream v/ent his way when he had 
heard the charge. With speed he came to the Achaians’ 
fleet ships, and went to Agamemnon son of Atreus, and 
found him sleeping in his hut, and ambrosial slurnberjjoured 
over him. So he stood over his head in seeming like unto 
the son of Neleiis. even Nestor, whom most of all the elders 



Agamemnon honoiiri.‘d ; in hi.g likeness spake Mm the 
heavenly Dream ; 

“Sleepest thou, son of wise Atreus tamer of horses'! 
To sleep all night through besecmeth not one that is a coun- 
sellor, to v/hom peoples axe entrasted and so nutny cares 
belong. But now liearken straighiv/ay to me, for I n.rn a. 
messenger to thee from . Zeus, who though he be afar yet 
hath great care for thee and Tie biddeth. tuee call to 

arras the lioTying-haive.d, y\chaians with rdl speed, for that 
now thou rnayest take the wide-wayed city of the Trojans. 
For the immortals tliat dwell in the halls of Olympus are 
no longer divided iix counsel, since Hera hatl! turned the 
minds of all by her beseeching, and over the Trojaixs sorrows 
hang by the will of Zeus. But do thou keep this in thy 
heart, nor let forgetfulness come upon thee when honeyed 
sleep shall leave thee.” 

So spake the Dream, and departed and left him there, 
deeming in bis mind things that were not to be fulfilled. 
For indeed he thought to take Priam’s city that very day 
fond man, in that he knevtf not the plans that Zeu.s had in 
mind, who was willed to bring yet more grief and wailing 
on Trojans alike and Danaans throughout the cour.se of 
stubborn fight.?. Then woke he from sleep, and the 
heavenly voice was in his ears. So he rose up sitting, and 
donned his soft tunic, fair and bright, and cast around 
him his great cloak, and beneath his glistering feet he 
bound his fair sandals, and over his shoulder cast his silver- 
studded sword, and grasped his sires’ sceptre, irnpierishable 
for ever, wherewith he took his way amid the mail-clad 
Achaians’ slxips. 

Now went the goddess Dawn to high Olympus, foretelling 
daylight to Zeus and all the immortals : and the king bade 
the clear-voiced heralds summon to the assembly the flow- 





Agamemnon honoured j ijs hh? likeness snake to him the 
heavenly Dream ; 

‘‘Sleeijcst rhoUj son of r/nu: Atrens uimer of horses 1 
To deep all night through beseemeth not one that is a coun- 
sellor, to vrhom peoples are entnaslcd and so many cares 
belong. But now hearken straightway to me, for I am s. 
messenger to thee trom Zeus, who though he be afar yet 
hath great esre for thee and pity. He biddeth thee call to 
arms the dowing-haired /Idiaians wit'ir all speed, for that 
now thou mayesl tale the wide-waved city of the Trojans. 
For the immoi tals that dwell in the halls of Olympus are 
no longer divided ixr coiinfici, since Hera risitli turned the 
minds of all by her bcseednng, and over the Trojans soitows 
hang by the will of Zeus. But do thou keep this in thy 
heart, nor let forgetfulness come upon thee when honeyed 
sleep shall leave thee,” 

So .spake the Dream, and departed and left him there, 
deeming in his mind things that w'ere not to be fulfilled. 
.For indeed he thought to take Priam’s city that very day ^ 
fond. roan, in that he knew not the plans that Zeus had in 
mind, who was willed to bring yet more grief and wailing 
on Trojans alike and Danaans throughout the course of 
stubborn fights. Then woke he from sleep, and the 
heavenly voice was in his ears. So he rose up sitting, and 
donned his soft tunic, fair and bright, and cast .around 
him hi.s great cloak, and beneath his gli.stering feet he 
bound his fair sandals, and over his shoulder cast his silver- 
studded sword, and gra.sped his sires’ sceptre, imperishable 
for ever, wherewith he took his way amid the maii-ciad 
Achaians’ ships. 

Now went the goddess .Dawn to high Olympus, foretelling 
daylight to Zeus and all the immortals ; and the king bade 
the dear-voiced heralds summon to the assembly the fiOW’' 
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vre round about a spring v,’'ere offering on the holy altars 
unblemished hecatombs to the immortals, beneath a fair 
plane-tree whence flowed bright water, when there was seen 
a great portent : a snake blood-red on the back, terrible, 
whom lire god of Olympus himself had sent forth to the 
light of day, sprang from beireath the altar and darted to the 
pl?iri;;-tree. Now there were there the brood of a sparrow, 
tender lit, tie ones, upon the topmost branch, nestling beneath 
the leaves ; eight were they and the mother of the little 
ones was the ninth, and the snake swallowed these cheeping 
pitifully. And the mother fluttered around wailing for her 
dear little ones ; but he coiled himself and caught her by 
the Y/iiig as she screamed about him. Now when he had 
srvallowed the sparrow’s little ones and the mother with 
them, the god who revealed him made of him a sign ; for the 
son of crooked-counselling Kronos turned him to stone, and 
we stood by and marvelled to see what was done. So when 
the dread portent brake in upon the hecatombs of the gods, 
then did Kalchas forthwith prophesy, and said : ‘ ^Vhy hold 
ye your peace, ye flowing-haired Achaians ? To us hath 
Zeus the counsellor shown this great sign, late come, of late 
fulfilment, the fame whereof shall never perish. Even as he 
swallowed the spatTow’s little ones and herself^ the eight 
wherewith the mother that bare the little ones was the ninth, 
oo shall we war there so many years, but iii the tenth year 
shall we lake the \vide-wayed jcity.’. So spake the aeerj 
and now are all these things being fulfilled. So come, abide 
ye .ili, ye weil-grea’/ed Achaians, even where ye are, until we 
have taken the great city of Priam,” 

So spake he, .and the .Argive.s shouted aloud, and all 
round the; ships echoed tenibiy to the voice of the Achaians 
as they praised die saying of god-like Odysseus. And then 
spsfkc among ihmi knightly Nestor of Gerenia : “ Out on it ; 


In very truth ye hold assembly like silly boys that hs.n: no 
care for deeds of war. What shall come of our covenants 
and our oaths ? Let all counsels be cast into the fire and 
ail devices of warriors and the pure drink-oiferings and the 
right hands of fellowship wherein we trusted For we are 
vainly striving with words nor can we find any device at all 
for all our long tarrying here. Son of Atreus. do thou still, 
as erst, keep steadfast purpose and lead tlie Argives amid the 
violent fray; and for these, let them perish, the one or two 
Achaians that take secret counsel — though fulfilment shall 
not come thereof — to depart to Argos first, before they know 
whether the promise of aegis-bearing Zeus be a lie or no. 
Yea, for I say that most mighty Kronion pledged us his word 
that day when the Argives embarked upon their fleet ships, 
bearing unto the Trojans death and fate; for by his l ightning 
upon our right he m ani fested signs of good , Therefore let 
no man hasten to depart home till each have lain by some 
Trojan’s wife and paid back his strivings and groans for 
Helen’s sake. But if any man is overmuch desirous to 
depart homewards, let him lay his hand upon his decked 
black ship, that before all men he may encounter death and 
fate. But do them, my king, take good counsel thyself, and 
hearken to another that shall give it ; the word that I speak, 
whate’er it be, shall not be cast away. Separate thy warriors 
by tribes and by clans, Agamemnon, that clan may give aid 
to clan and tribe to tribe. If thou do thus and the Achaians 
hearken to thee, then wilt thou know/who among thy captains 
and who of the common sort is a coward, and who too is 
bra've ; for they will fight each after their sort So wilt thou 
know whether it Ls even by divine command that thou shall 
not rake the city, or by the baseness of tiiy warriors and 
their ill skill in battle.’" 

And lord Agamemnon answered and saul to him: 


“ Verily hast thou, again outdone the sons of the Achaians in 
speech, old man. Ah, father Zeus and Athene and Apollo, 
would that among the Achaians I had ten such councillors ; 
then would the city of king Priam soon bow beneath our 
hands, captive and wasted But aegis-bearing Zeus, the son 
of .Kronos, hath brought sorrow^s upon me, in that he casteth 
ray lot amid fruitless wranglings and strifes. For in truth 1 
and Achilles fought about a damsel with violent words, and 
I was first to be angry ; but if we can only be at one in 
council, then wall there no more be any putting off the day 
of evil for the Trojans, no not for an instant But now go 
ye to your meal that w^e may join battle. Let each man 
sharpen well his spear and bestovr w^ell his shield, and let 
him well give his fleet-footed steeds their meal, and look 
well to his chariot on every side and take thought for battle, 
that all day long we may contend in hateful war. For of 
respite shall there intervene no, not a whit, only that the 
coming of night shall part the fury of warriors. On each 
man’s breast shall the baldrick of his covering shield be wet 
with sw'eat, and his hand shall grow faint about the spear, 
and each man’s horse shall sweat as he draweth the polished 
chariot And whomsoever I perceive minded to tarry far 
from the fight beside the beaked ships, for him shall there 
be no hope hereafter to escape the dogs and birds of prey.” 

So spake lie, and the Argives shouted aloud, like .to a 
wave on a steep shore, when the south wind, cometh and 
stirreth it | even on a jutting rock, that is never left at peace 
by the waves of all winds that rise from this; side and .from 
that. And they stood up and scattered in haste throughout 
the ships, and made fires in the huts and took their meal 
•And they did sacrifice each man to one of the everlasting 
gods, praying for escape from death and the tumult of 
battle. But Agamemnon king of men slew a fat bull of five 


years to most mighty Kronion, and called die elders, die 
princes of the Achaian host, Nestor first and king Idomeneus, 
and then the two Aiantes and Tydeiis' son, and sixthly 
Odysseus peer of Zeus in counsel And Menelaos of the 
loud war-cry came to him unbidden, for he knew in his 
heart how his brother toiled. Then stood they around 
the bull and took the barley-meal And Agamemnon made 
his prayer in rlieir midst and said : “ Zeus, most glorious, 
most great, god of the storm-cloud, that dwellesi in the 
heaven, vtiuchsafe that the sun set not upon us nor the 
darkness come near, till I have laid low upon die earth 
Priam’s palace .smirched with smoke, and burnt the door- 
ways thereof with consuming fire, and rent on Hector’s 
breast his doublet cleft with the blade ; and about him may 
full many of his comrades prone in the dust bite the earth.” 

So spake he, but not as yet would Khronion grant him 
fulfilment ; he accepted the sacrifice, but made toil to wax 
unceasingly. 

Now when they had prayed and sprinkled the barley 
meal they first drew back the bull’s head and cut his throat 
and flayed him, and cut slices from the thighs and wrapped’ 
them in fat, making a double fold, and laid raw coilops 
thereon. And these they burnt on cleft wood stript of 
leaves, and spitted the vitals and held them over Hephaistos’ 
flame. Now when the thighs were burnt and they had 
tasted the vitals, then sliced they all the rest and pierced it 
. through with spits, and roasted it carefully and drew all off 
again. So when they had rest from the task and had 
made ready the banquet, they feasted, nor vras their heart 
aught stinted of the fair banquet. But when they had put 
away from them the desire of meat and chink, then tlid 
knightly Nestor of Gerenia opeji hi.s saying to them ; “ Most 
noble son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, let 





not any more hold long converse here, nor for long delay 
die work that god putteth In our hands j but come, let tire 
heralds of the mail-clad Achaians make proclamation to the 
folk and gather them throughout the ships ; and let us go 


wovenan(r'‘eacF'’miF*^^ Dxen worth. Therewith 

shTpS^eT^i^ninglbroughthe^ folk, urging them 

forth ; and in every man’s heart she roused strength to battle 
without ceasing and to fight. So was war made sweeter to 
them than to depart in their hollow ships to their dear 


forest ion a mountain’s peaks, and the blaze is seen from afar, 
even so as they marched went the dazzling gleam from the 
innumerable bronze through the sky even unto the heavens. 

And as the many tribes of feathered birds, wikT geese or 
cranes or long-necked swans, on the Asian mead by Kaystrios’ 
stream, fly hither and thither joying in their plumage, and *with 
loud cries settle ever onwards, and the mead resounds ; even 
so poured forth the many tribes of warriors from ships and 
huts into the Skamandrian plain. And the earth echoed 
terribly beneath the tread of men and. horses. So stood 
tliey in the flowery Skamandrian plain, unnumbered as are 
leaves and flowers in their season. Even as the many tribes 
of thick flies th.at hover about a herdsman’s steading in the 
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spring season, when milk drencheth the pails, even in like 
number stood the liowing-halred Achaians upon the plain 
in face of the Trojans, eager to rend them asunder. And 
even as the goatherds easily divide the ranging flocks of 
goats when they mingle in the pasture, so did their captains 
marshal them on this side and on that, to enter into the fray, 
and in their midst lord Agamemnon, his head and eyes like 
unto Zeus w'hose joy is in the thunder,^ and his waist like 
unto Ares and his breast unto Poseidon. Even as a bull 
standeth out far foremost amid the herd, for he is pre- 
eminent amid the pasturing kine, even such did Zeus make 
Atreides on that day, pre-eminent among many and chief 
amid heroes. 

Tell me now, ye Muses that dwell in the mansions of 
Olympus — seeing that ye are, goddesses and are at hand and 
know all things,' but we hear only a ramour and know not 
anything — who were the captains of the Danaans and their 
lords. But the common sort could 1 not number nor name, 
nay, not if ten tongues were mine and ten mouths, and a 
voice unwearied, and my heart of bronze within me, did not 
the Muses of Olympus, daughters of aegis-bearing Zeus, put 
into ray mind ail that came to Ilios. So will I Idl the 
captains of the ships and ail the ships in order. 

Of the Boiotians Peneleos and Leitos were captains, and 
Arkesilaos and Prothoenor and Klonios ; these were they 
that dwelt in Hyria and rocky Aulis and Schoinos and 
Skolos and Eteonos full of ridges, Thespeia and Graia and 
Mykalessos with wide lawns; and that' dwelt abotit .Harma 
and Eilesion and Erythrai, and they that possessed Eicon 
and Peteon and Plyle, Okalea and the stablished fortress 
of Medeon, Kopai and Eutresis and TliivSbe haunt of doves ; 
and they of Koroneia and grassy Kaliattos, and tliat pos- 
* See note oh p, 14. 
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sessed Plataia and that dwelt in Glisas, and that possessed 
the stablished fortress of lesser Thebes and holy Onchestos. 
Poseidon’s bright grove; and that possessed Arne rich in 
vineyards, and Mideia and sacred Nisa and Anthedon on 
the forthest borders. Of these there came fiftyLships, and 
in each one embarked young men of the Boiotians an 
himdred jmd,. twenty And they that dwelt in Aspledon 
and Orchomenos of the Minyai were led of Askalaphos 
and lalmenos, sons of Ares, whom Astyoche conceived of 
the mighty god in the palace of Aktor son of Azeus, having 
entered her upper chamber, a stately maiden; for mighty 
Ares lay with her privily. And with them sailed thirty 
hollow ships. 

And the Phokians were led of Schedios and Epistrophos, 
sons of great-hearted Iphitos son of Naubolos ; these were 
they that possessed Kyparissos and rocky Pytbo and sacred 
Krisa and Daulis and Panopeus, and they that dwelt about 
Anemoreia and Hyampolis, yea, and they that lived by the 
goodly river Kephisos and possessed Lilaia by Kephisos’ 
springs. And with them followed forty black ships. So 
they marshalled the ranks of the Phokians diligently, and 
had their station hard by the Boiotians on the left. 

And of the Lokrians the fleet son of Oileus was captain, 
Aias the less, that was not so great as was the Telamonian 
Aias but far less. Small was he, with linen corslet, but 
with the spear he far outdid all the Hellenes and Achaians. 
These were they that dwelt in Kynos and Opus and 
Kailiaros and Bessa and Skarphe and lovely Augeiai and 
Tarphe and Thronion, about the streams of Boagrios. And 
with Aias followed forty black sMps of the Lokrians timt 
dwell over against holy Eubpku 

And the Abantes breatiiing fury, they that posse.ssed 
Euboia and Clialkis and Etretria and Plistiaia rich in vines, 
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and KerinthciS I'y the sea and the steep fortress of Dio;j, 
and they that possessed Karystos, and they that dwelt in 
Styra, all these again were led of Slephenor of the stock oi 
Ares, even the son of Chalkodon, and captain of the proud 
Abantes. And with him followed the fleet Abantes with 
hair flowing behind, spearmen eager with ashen shafts out- 
stretched to tear the corslets on the breasts of the foes. 
And with him forty black ships followed. 

And they that possessed the goodly citadel of Athens, 
the domain of Krechtheus the high-hearted, whom erst 
Athene daughter of Zeus fostered when Earth, the grain- 
giver, brought him to birth ; — and she gave him a resting- 
place in Athens in her own rich sanctuary ; and there the 
sons of the Athenians worship him with bulls and rams as 
the years turn in their courses — these again were led of 
Menestheus son of Peteos. And there was no man upon 
the face of earth that was like him for the marshalling of 
horsemen and warriors that bear the shield. Only Ne.stor 
rivalled him, for he was the elder by birth. And with him 
fifty black ships followed. 

And Aias led twelve ships from Salamis, [and brought 
them and set them where the battalions of the Athenians 
stood]. 

And they that possessed Argos and Tiryns of the great 
walls, Hermione and Asine that enfold the deep gulf, 
Troizen and El'onai and Epidauros full of vines, and the 
youth.? of the Achaians that possessed Aigina and Mases, 
these were led of Diomedes of the loud war-cry and 
Sthenelos, dear son of famous Kapaneus. And the third 
with them came Euryalos, a godlike warrior, the son of 
king Mekisteus son of Talaos. But Diomedes of the loud 
war-cry was lord over ail And with them eighty black 
ships followed 
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an hundred ships. With him followed most and goodliest 
folk by far; and in their midst himself was clad in flashing 
bronze, all glorious, and was pre-eminent amid ail warriors, 
because he was goodliest and led folk far greatest in 
number. 

And of them that possessed Lakedaimon lying low 
the rifted hills, and Pharis and Sparta and Messe, the haunt 
of doves, and dwelt in Bryseiai and lovely Augeiai, and of 
them too that possessed Amykiai and the sea-coast fortress 
of Helos, and that possessed Laas and dwelt about Oitylos, 
of these was the king’s brother leader, even Menelaos of the 
loud wTu'-cry, leader of sixty ships, and these were 
apart. And himself marched among them confident in his 
zeal, urging his men to battle : and his heart most of all 
was set to take vengeance for his strivings and groans for 
Helen’s sake.^ 

And of them that dwelt in Pylos and lovely Arene and 
Thryon the fording-place of Alpheios, and in 
Aipy, and were inhabitants of Kyparisseis and Araphigerieia 
and Pteleos and Heio.<5 and Dorion — ■where the Muses 
Thamyris the Thracian, and made an end of his singing, as 
he was faring from Oichalia, from Eurytos the Oichalian; 
for he averred with boasting that he would conquer, even 
did the Muses themselves sing against him, the daughters of 
aegis-bearing Zeus ; but they in their anger maimed 
^ Or, for Helen’s searchings of heart and gr-oans.” 


And of them that possessed the stablished fortress 
Mykene and wealthy Corinth and stablished Kleonai, 
dwelt in Orneiai and lovely Araithyrea and Siky on, wherein 
Adrestos was king at the first ; and of them that possessed 
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moreover they took from him the higii gift of song and made 
him to forget his harping — of all these was knightly Nestor 
of Gerenia leader, and with him sailed ninety hollow ships. 

And of them that possessed Aj-lcadia bejicatb. the steep 
mountain of Kyliene, beside the tomb of Aipytos, where are 
warriors that fight hand to hand j and of them that dwelt in 
Pheneos and Orchomenos abounding in flocks, and Rhipe 
and Stratie and windy Enispe, and that possessed Tegea 
and lovely Mautineia, and possessed Stymphelos and dwelt 
in Parrhasie, of these w'as Ankaios’ son lord Agapenor 
leader, even of sixty ships ; and in each ship embarked many 
Arfcadian warriors skilled in fight. For Agamemnon king 
of men himself gave them benched ships wherewith to cross 
the wine-dark sea, even he the sou of Atreiis ; for matters of 
seafaring concerned them not 

And they too that inhabited Bouprasion and goodly 
Elis, so much thereof as Hyrmine and Myrsinos upon the 
borders and the Oleniaii rock and Aleision bound between 
them, of these men there were four captains, and ten swift 
ships followed each one, and many Epeians embarked there- 
on. So some were led of Amphimachos and Thalpios, of 
the lineage of Aktor, sons one of Kteatos and one of 
Eurytos ; and of some was stalwart Diores captain, son of 
Amarynkes ; and of the fourth company godlike Polyxeinos 
was captain, son of king Agasthenes Augeias' son. 

And them of Doulichion and the holy Echinean Isles 
that stand beyond the sea over against Elis, even these did 
Meges lead, the peer of Ares, Phyleides to wit, for he was 
begotten of knightly Phyieu.s dear to Zeus, him that erst 
changed his habitation to Doulichion for anger against his 
father.^ And with him followed forty black ships. 

And Odysseus led the great-hearted Kephalieiiians, them 

^ Note I. 
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that possessed Ithaka and Neriton with quivering leatagej 
and dwelt in Krokyleia and ragged Aigilips, and them that 
possessed Zakynthos and that dwelt in Samos, and possessed 
the mainland and dwelt in the parts over against the isles. 
Them did Odysseus lead, the peer of Zeus in counsel, and 
with him followed twelve ships with vermilion prow. 

And of the Aitolians Thoas was captain, the son of 
Andraimon, even of them that dwelt in Pleuron and Olenos 
and Pylerie, and Chalkis on the sea-shore and rocky Kalydon. 
For the sons of great-hearted Oineus were no more, neither 
did he still live, and golden-haired Meleagi'os was dead, to 
whose hands all had been committed, for him to be king of 
the Aitolians. And with Thoas there followed forty black 
ships. 

And of the Cretans Idomeneus the famous spearman was 
leader, even of them that possessed Knosos and Gortys of 
the great w'alls, Lyktos and Miletos and chalky Lykastos and 
Phaistos and Rhytion, stablished cities all ; and of all others 
that dwelt in Crete of the hundred cities. Of these men 
was Idomeneus the famous spearman leader, and Merioties 
peer of the man-slaying war-god With these followed eighty 
black ships. 

And Tlepolemos, Herakles’ son goodly and tall, led 
from Rhodes nine ships of the lordly Rhodians, that dwelt 
in Rhodes in threefold ordering, in Lindos and lalysos and 
chalky Kameiros. These were led of Tlepolemos the 
famous spearman j that wms born to great Plerakles by Astyo- 
cheia, whom he had brought away from Ephyre by the river 
Selleeis, when he laid waste many cities of strong men, 
fosterlings of Zeus. Now when Tlepolemos had grown to 
manhood within the strong palace wails, anon he slew his 
own father’s dear uncle, an old man now, Likyrnnios of the 
stock of Ares. Then with speed built he ships and gathered 
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much foilc together, and went; fleeing across the deep, be 
cause the other sous and grandsons of great Herakdes 
tl'ireatened him. So he carne to Rhodes a wariderer. endur- 
ing hardships, and his folk settled by kinship in three tribes, 
and were loved of Zeus that is king among gods and men j 
and Kroiiion poured upon them exceeding great wealth. 

Niteus, moreover, led three trim ships froni Syme, 
Nireus son of Aglaia and king Charopos, Nireus the most 
beauteous man that came up under Ilios of all the Dauaans, 
after the noble son of Peleus. Howbeit Ire ■was a weakling, 
and a scanty host followed him. 

And of them that possessed Nisyros and Krapath os 
and Kasos and Kos the city of Eurypylos, and the Kalyd- 
nian Isles, of them, Pheidippos and Antiphos were leaders, 
the two sons of king Thessalos son of Herakles. With 
them were arrayed thirty hollow ships. 

Now all moreover that dwelt in the Pelasgian Argos and 
inhabited Alos and Alope and Trachis and possessed 
Phthia and Hellas the home of fair women, and were called 
Myrmidons and tielienes and Achaians ; of all these, even 
fifty ships, Achilles w'as captain. But these took no thought 
of noisy war ; for there was no man to army them in line of 
battle. For fleet-footed goodly Achilles lay idle amid the 
ships, wroth for the sake of a damsel, Briseis of the lovely 
hair, whom he had won froiri Lyrnessos w6th much travail, 
what time he laid waste Lyrnessos and the walls of Thebe, 
and overthrew' Mynes and Epistroi)hos, warriors that bare 
the spear, sons of king Euenos Sclepos' son. For her sake 
lay Achilles sorrowing ; but soon was he to arise again. 

And of them that possessed Phylake and flowery Pyrasos, 
Demeter’s sanctuary, and Iton mother of flocks, and Antron 
by the sea-shore and Pteleos couched in grass, of all these 
was warlike Protesiiaos leader while yet he lived ; but now 
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Protesilaos, that mighty man of war. Yet did not 
3 at;k at all a leader, onl]' they yearned for the noble dead. 
With him follov^ed foity black ships. 

And of them tiiat d^velt in Pherai by the Boibeian mere, 
in Boibe and Giaphyre and stablished lolkos, of them, 
even eleven ships, A.dmei;os’ dear son was leader. Eumelos 
■vvliom Alkestisj fair among women, bare to Admetos, she 
that was most beauteous to look upon of the daughters of 


And of them that dwelt in Methone and Thaumakie, 
possessed Meliboia and rugged Olizon, of these, even seven 
ships, was Philoktetes leader, the cunning archer ; and in 
each ship .sailed fifty oarsmen skilled to fight amain with 
bow. But their captain lay enduring sore pain in the isle 
of goodly Leriinos, wliere the sons of the Achaians left him 
sick of a giiev-ous wound a'om a deadly water-snake, 
lay he pining ; yet were the Argi'ves soon to bethink them 
beside their ships of king Philoktetes. Yet neither vrere 
men leaderless, only they sorrowed for their leader ; 
M'edon marshalled them, Oilcus'* bastard .son, whom Rhene 
bare to Oil eus waster of eitles. 

And of them that possessed Trikke and terraced 
and that po.ssessed Oichalia city of Eurytos the Oichaiian, 
of these again Askiepios' two sons were leaders, the cunning 


leeches Pedal eirios and Madiaon. And. with them were 
arrayed thirtj? lioHow ships. 

And of thc-ni that possessed Ormenios and the foaniain of 
Hypereia, and possessed Asterion and the white crests of 
T itanos, of these was Eurypylos leader, Euaimon's glorious 
son ; and with him forty black ships followed. 

And of them that possessed Argissa and dwelt in Gynona. 
Orthe and Elone and the white city of Oloosson, of these 
was captain unflinching Polypoites, son of Peirithoos that 
immortal Zeins begat ; and Polypoites did famed Hippo- 
damoia conceive of Peirithoos on that day when he took 
vengeance of the shaggy wild folk, and thrust them forth 
from Peiion and drave them to the Aithikes. And Poly- 
poites ruled not alone, but with him was Leonteus of the 
stock of Ares, son of high-hearted Koronos Kaineus’s son. 
And with them forty black ships followed. 

And Gouneus from Kyphos led two-and-twenty ships, and 
with him followed the Enienes and unflinching Peraibians 
that had pitched their homes about wintry Dodona, and 
dwelt on the tilth about lovely 1‘itaresios that poureth his 
fair -flowing stream into Peneios. Yet doth he not mingle 
with the silver eddies of Peneios, but liow^eth on over him 
like unto oil, seeing that he is an offspring from the water of 
Styx, the dread river of the oath. 

And the Magnetes were led of Prethoos son of Tenthre- 
don, even they that dwelt about Peneios and Pelioa with 
trembling leafage. Ihese did fleet Prothoos lead, and \vith 
him forty black ships followed. 

So these were the leaders of tire Danaans and their cap- 
tains. Islow tell me, 0 Muse, who among them was first and 
foremost, of warriors alike and horses that followed the sons 
of Atreus, Of horses they of Pheres’ son were far goodliest, 
those tl'iat Eumelos drave, swift as birds, like of coat, like of 
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age, matched to the measure of a levelling line across theii 
backs. These were reared in Peraia by Apollo of the silver 
bow, two mares carrying onward the tenor of battle. But 
of warriors far best was the Telamonian Aias, while the wrath 
of Achilles yet endured j for he was greatest of all, he and 
his horses that bore him, even Peleus’ noble son. But he 
lay idle among his seafaring ships, in sore wrath against 
Agamemnon Atreus’ son, shepherd of the host ; and his 
folk along the sea-shore sported with quoits and with casting 
of javelins and archery j and the horses each beside his own 
chariot stood idle, champing clover and parsley of the 
marsh, and their lords’ chariots lay well covered up within 
the huts, while the men yearned for their warrior chief, and 
wandered hither and thither through the camp and fought 
not. 

So marched they then as though all the land were con- 
suming with fire ; and the earth groaned beneath them as 
at the wrath of Zeus whose joy is in the thunder, when he 
lasheth the earth about Typhoeus in the country of the 
Arimoi, where men say is Typhoeus’ couch. Even so 
groaned the earth aloud at their tread as they went : and 
with speed advanced they across the plain. 

Now fleet Iris the wind-footed went to the Trojans, a 
messenger from aegis-bearing Zeus, with a grievous message. 
These were holding assembly at Priam’s gate, being gathered 
all together both young men and old. And fleet-footed Iris 
stood hard by and spake to them ; and she made her voice 
like to the voice of Poiites son of Priam, who was the 
sentinel of the Trojatis and was wont to sit tnisting in his 
fleetness upon the barrow of Aisyctes of old, and on the 
top thereof wait the sallying of the Achaians forth from their 
ships, E'ven in his likeness did fleet-footed Iris speak to 
Priam : “ Old imm, words t^eyond number are still pleasant 
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to thee as erst in the days of peace j bat war without respite 
is upon us, Gf a truth have I very oft ere now entered 
into battles of the warriors, yet have I never seen so goodly 
a host and so great j for in the very likeness of the leaves 
of the forest or the sands of the sea are they marching along 
the plain to fight against the city. But Hector, thee do I 
charge beyond all to do even as I shall say. Seeing that 
the allies are very many throughout Priam’s great city, and 
diverse men, being scattered abroad, have diverse tongues ; 
therefore let each one give the word to those whose chieftain 
he is, and them let him lead forth and have the ordering of 
his coundymen.” 

So spake she, and Hector failed not to know the r oice 
of the goddess, and straightway dismissed the assembly, 
and they rushed to arms. And the gates were thrown open 
wide, and the host iR.sued forth, footmen and horsemen, and 
mighty din arose. 

Now there is before the city a certain steep mound ujrart 
in the' plain, with a clear way about it on this side and on 
that; and men indeed call this “Batieia,” but the ira- 
mortals call it “The tomb of lithe Myrine.” There did the 
Trojans and their allies divide their companies. 

Amid the Trojans great Hector of the glancing helm was 
leader, the son of Priam ; with him the greatest hosts by 
far and tlic goodliest were arrayed, eager warriors of the 
spear. 

But the Dardanians were led of the princely son of 
Anchises, Ahieias, whom bright Aphrodite conceived to 
Anchises amids the spurs of Ida, a goddess wedded to a 
mortal. Neither was he alone; with him were Antenor’s 
two sons, Arclielochos and Akamas, well skilled in all the 
ways of war, 

And of them that dwelt in 21 eleJs bcnciath the nethermost 
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f<x>t of Ida, the men of substance that drink the dark waters 
of Aisepos, even the Troes ,* of these Lykaon’s glorious son 
was leader, PandaroSj to whom Apollo himself gave the 
bow. 

And of them that possessed Adresteia and the land of 
Apaisos and possessed Pityeia and the steep hill of Tereia, 
of these Adrestos was captain, and Amphios of the linen 
corslet, the two sons of Merops of Perkote, that beyond all 
men knew soothsaying, and would have hindered his children 
marching to murderous wjir. But they gave him no heed, 
for the fites of black death led them on. 

And they that dwelt about Perkote and Praktios and 
possessed Sestos and Abydos and bright Arisbe, these were 
led of Plyrtakos’ son Asios, a prince of men, Asios son of 
Hyrtakosi, whom his tall sorrel steeds brought from Arisbe, 
from the river Selleeis. 

And Hipi)othoos led the tribes of the Pelasgians that 
fight with spears, them that inhabited deep-soiled Lansa, 
These were led of Hippothoos and Pylaios of the stock of 
Ares, twain sons of Pelasgian Lethos son of Teutamos. 

And the Thracians were led of Akamas and hero 
Peiroos, even all they that the strong stream of Hellespont 
shutteth in. And Euphemos was captain of the Kikonian 
spearmen, the son of Troizenos Keos’ son, fosterling of 
Zeus. 

But Pyraichmes led the Paionians with curving bows, 
from far away in A mydon, from the broad stream ofAxios, 
Axios whose water is the fairest that floweth over the face 
of the earth. 

And Pylaimenes of rugged heart led the Paphlagonians 
from the land of the Eneti, whence is the breed of wild 
mules. This folk were they that possessed Kytoros and 
dwelt about Sesamon, and inhabited their famed dwelling.^ 
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round the river Parthenios and Kromna and Aigialos and 
lofty Er}i:him. 

And the Alizones were led of Odios and Epistroplios, 
from far away in Alybe, where is the birthplace of silver. 

And the Mysians were led of Chromis and Ennomos the 
augur, yet with all bis auguries warded he not black fate 
from him, but was vanquished by the hand of fleet-footed 
Aiakides in the. river, when he made havoc of the Trojans 
there and of the rest 

And Phorkys and godlike Askanios led the Phrygians 
from far Askania, and these were eager to fight in the 
battle-throng. 

And the Maionians were commanded of Mesthles and 
Antiphos, Talaiinenes’ two sons, whose mother was the 
Gygaian mere. So these led the Maionians, whose birth- 
place was under TmolOs. 

But Nastes led the Karians, uncouth of speech, that 
possessed Miletos and the mountain of Phthires, of leafage 
numberless, and the streams of Maiandros and the steep 
crest of Mykale. These were led of Amphimachos and 
Nastes ; Nastes and Amphimachos the glorious children of 
Nomion. And he came, forsooth, to battle with golden 
attire like a girl—fond man : that held not back in any wise 
grievous destruction, but he 'was vanquished by the hands 
of fleet-footed Aiakides in the river, and wise-hearted 
Achilles carried away his gold. 

And Satrpedon and blameless Glaiikos led the Lykians 
from far away in Lykia by eddying Xanthos. 



rlfnv Munclfta-; ar-d Paris fc'iigi’.t in single combat; and Aphrodite 
rc^cned I’aris, And how Ileleii and Priam behold the 
host from the walls of Troy, 


Fow when they were arrayecl, each company with their 
captains, the Trojans marched with clamour and with shout- 
ling lilte unto birds, even as when there goeth up before 
heaven a clamour of cranes which flee from the coming' of 
winter and. sudden rain, and fly with clamour towards the 
streams of ocean, bearing slaughter and fate to the .Pigmy 
men, and in early mom offer cruel battle. But on the other 
side marched the Achaians in silence breathing courage, 
eager at heart to give succour nian to man. ■ 

Even as when the south wind sheddeth mist over 
brests of a mountain, mist unwelcome to the shepherd, but 
to the robber better than night, and a man can see no 
than he casteth a stone p even so thick arose the 
dust-clouds at their tread as they wentj and with all 
^ they advanced across the plain. 

So when they were now come nigh in onset on each 
other, godlike Alexandros played champion to the Trojans, 
wearin.g'"upon^is shoulders panther-skin and curved bow 
and sword ; and he brandished two bronze-headed 
and challenged all the chieftains of the 
man to man in deadly combat But 
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to Ares marked him coming in the forefront of the multi- 
tnde ’ivith long strides, then even as a lion is glad when he 
lighteth upon a great carcase, a horned stag, or a wild goat 
that he hath found, being an hungered ; and so he devoureth 
it amain, even though the fleet hounds and lusty youths set 
upon him ; even thiis was Menelaos glad when his eyes be- 
held g odlike A lexandros ; for he thought to take vengeance 
upon the sinner. So straightway he leapt in his armour 
from his chariot to the ground. 

But when godlike Alexandres marked him appear amid, 
the champions, his heart was smitten, and he shrank back 
into the host of his comrades, avoiding death. And even as 
a man that hath seen a serpent in a mountain glade starteth 
backward and trembling seixeth his feet beneath him, and 
he retreateth back again, and paleness hath hold of his 
cheeks, even so did godlike Alexandros for fear of Atreus’ 
son shrink back into the throng of lordly Trojans. But 
Hector beheld and upbraided him with scornful words : 
“111 Paris, most fair in semblance, thou deceiver woman-)nad, 
would thou hadst been unborn and died unwed. Yea, that 
were my desire, and it were far better than thus to be our 
shame and looked at askance of all men. I ween that the 
flowing-haired Achaians laugh, deeming that a prince is our 
champion only because a goodly favour is his; but in his 
heart is there no strength nor any courage. Art thou indeed 
such an one that in thy seafaring ships thou didst sail over 
the deep with the company of thy trusty comrades, and in 
converse with strangers didst bring back a fair woman from 
a far country, one that was by marri.age daughter to waniors 
that bear the spear, that she might be a sore mischief to thy 
father and city and all the realm, but to our foes a rejoicing, 
and to thyself a hanging of the head? And canst thou not 
indeed abide Menelaos dear to Ares ? Thou mightest see 
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what sort of warrior is he whose lovelj wife thou hast 
Thy lyre will not avail thee nor the gifts of Aphrodite, those 



And jgodlike Alexandros made answer to him again: 
“Hector, since in measure thou chidest me and not beyond 
measure— -thy heart is ever keen, even as an axe that 
pierceth a beam at the hand of a man that shapeth a ship’s 
timber with skill, and thereby is the man’s blow strengthened jj 
even such is thy heart undaunted in thy breast Cast not 
in my teeth the lovely gifts of golden Aphrodite ; not to be] 
flung aside are the gods’ glorious gifts that of their own good 
will they give ; for by his desire can no man win them. But 
now if thou wilt have me do battle and fight, make the 
other Trojans sit down and all the Achaians, and set ye me 
in the midst, and Menelaos dear to Ares, to fight for Helen 
and ail her wealth. And whichsoever shall vanquish and 
gain the upper hand, let him take all the wealth aright, and 
the woman, and bear them home. And let the rest pledge 
friendship and sure oaths; so may ye dwell in deep-soiled 
Troy, and let them depart to Argos pasture-land of horse.<5, 
and Achaia home of fair women.” 

So spake he, and Hector rejoiced greatly to hear his say- 
ing, and went into the midst and restrained the battalions 
of the Trojans, with his spear grasped by the middle; and 
they all sate them down. But the flowing-haired Achaians 
kept shooting at him, aiming with arrows and casting stones, 
Btit Agamemnon king of men cried aloud : “ Refrain, ye 
Aigives ; shoot not, ye sons of the Achaians ; for Hector of 
the glancing helm hath set himself to say somewhat.” 

So spake he, and they refrained from battle arid made 
^ been stoned by the people. 
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silence speedily. And Hector spake between the two hogi-s 
“Hear of me, Trojans and well-greaved Achaiiins, the 
saying of Aieyandros, for whose sake stride hath come about 
He biddeth the other Trojans and'a-Il the Achaians to lay dovrr 
their goodly armour on the bounteous eailh, and himself in 
the midst and J(J.enekos dear to Ares to fight alone for 
Helen and all lier wealth- And whichsoever shall vturquisb 
and gain tlie upper hand, let; him take all the ’.vealtb rixight 
and the vroman, and bear them home: but let all of us 
pledge friendship and sure oaths/' 

So spake he. and they all kept silence and were still. 
Tltcn in their midst spake Menelaos of the l oud w ar-cry j 
“Hearken yo new to mO; too^ for into my heart most of all 
fis grief entered; and I deem that the parting of Avgives 
and Trojans hath come at last; seeing ye have endured 
many ills because of my quarrel and the first sin of Alex- 
andres. And for whichsoever of us death and fate are pre- 
pared, let him lie dead ; and be ye all parted, vrith speed, 
Bring ye two lambs, one white ram and one black ewe, for 
earth and sun ; and let us bring one for Zeus. And call liither 
great Priam, that he may pledge the oath himself, seeing lie 
hath sons that an;- overweening and faithless, lest any by 
transgression do violence to the oath of Zeus : for young 
men’s hearts are ever lifted up. But wheresoever an old 
man entereth in, he iooketh both before and. after, wJjicreby 
the best issue slual) come for either .side,,” 

So spake he, and Achaians and Trojans were g]s>T 
deeming that they should have rest from grievous w.ar. So 
they refrained tlreir chariots to the ranks, and tb.emselves 
alighted and doffed their arms. And t.hese they laid upon 
the earth each close to each, and there was but small 
^ce between. And Hector sent two heralds to the c.ity 
with ail speed, to bring the lambs, and to call Priam. And 


lord AgarAciiiKon s*;nt forth 'i'althybios to go to the hoHow 
^hip3, and bade him bring a ram j and he was not disubedieni 
to nobie Agaiaemuon. 

Now Iris '.yent with a message to white-arnied Helen ia 
the iikeiiess of her husband’s sister, the spouse of Antenor*s 
oort, ex’en her that lord Hclikaon Anterior’s son had to 
wire, i--aodike fairest favoured of Priam’s daughters. And 
ia the bali she funnn Helen weaving a ^reat .. purple web .of 
doal^le fold, and embroidering thereon many battles of 
horsc-tami nA' "rrojans and mail-clad Achaians, that they 
had endured for Imf'aJike at the hands ot Ares', So_Jeet- 
footed Iris stood by her side and said : “ Come hither, 
dear sister, that thou mayest see the wondrous doings of 
horse-taming Trojans and mail-clad Achaians. They that 
erst waged tearful war upon each other in the plain, eager 
for deadly battle, even they sit now in silence, and the 
battle is stayed, and they lean upon their shields, and the 
tall spears are planted by their sides. But Aiexandros and 
Menelaogt,dear to Ares will fight with their tall spears for 
thee ; and thou wilt be "S^lared the dear wife of him that 
conquereth,” 

So spake tlie goddess, and put into her heart sweet long- 
ing for her fomier husband and her city and parents. 

Forthwith she veiled her face in shining linen, and 
hastened from her chamber, letting fall a round tear ; not 
unattended, for there follow ed with her two handmaidens, 
Aithre daughter of Pittheus and ox-eyed Klymene, Then 
evane she straightway lo the place oflhe Skaian gates. And 
they that were with Priam and Panthoos and Thymoites 
and Lampos and Klytios and Hiketaon of the stock of 
Arcs, Oukuiegun withal and Anterior, twain sages, being 
elders of the people, sai at the Skaian gates. These had 
»ow ceasHsd from battle for old age, yet were they right good 


orators, lilce gcssshoppers that in a forest sit upon a tree 
and ultet their lily-like' voice; even so sat the elders of the 
TrojarsS upon the towci. Novr when they saw Helen 
coming to the tower they softly spake wi nged \Yords one to 
the other : “Small bUune is it that Trojans and well-grea ved 
Achaians should for such a woman long time suffer hard- 
'Impsjlnai'vellously like is she to the Immortal goddesses to 
look upon. Tet even so, though she be so goodly, let her 
go upon their ships and not stay to vex us and our children 
after us.”'. ■ '■ 

So said they, and Priam lifted up Hs voice and called to 
Helen ; “Come hither, dear child, and sit before me, that 
thou mayest see thy fomier husband and thy kinsfolk and 
thy friends. I hold thee not to blame ; nay, I hold the gods 
to blame who brought on me the dolorous war of the Aohaians 
— so mayest thou now tell me who is this huge hero, this 
Achaian warrior so goodly and great Of a truth there are 
others even taller by a head ; yet did mine eyes never behold 
a man so beautiful nor so royal ; for he is like unto one thal 
Is a king.” 

And Helen, fair among women, spake and answered 
him : “ Reverend art thou to me and dread, dear father of 
my lord ; would that sore death had been my pleasure when 
I followed thy son hither, and left my home and my kinsfolk 
and my daughter in her girlhood and the lovely company of 
mine age-fellows. But that was not so, wherefore I pine 
with weeping. Now will T tell thee that whereof thou asfcest 
me and enquiresb This is Atreides, wide-ruling : Agamem- 
non, one that is both a goodly king and mighty spe.arman. 
And he was husband's brother to me, ah shameless me ; if 
ever such an one there was.” 

So said she, and the old man man;elled at him, and said ,* 
^ Supposed to mean “delicate” or “tender.” 




Ah, happy Atreides, child of fortune, blest of heaven ; now 
know I that many sons of the Achaians are subject to thee. 
Erewhiie fared I to Phrygia, the land of vines, and there saw 
I that the men of Phrygia, they of the nimble steeds, were 
very many, even the hosts of Otreus and godlike jS'Iygdon, 
that were then encamped along the banks of Sangarios. 
For I too being their ally was luimbered among them on 
the day that the Amasions came, the peers of men. Yet were 
not even they so many as are the glancing-eyed Achaians.” 

And next the old man saw Odysseus, and asked : “ Come 
now, tell me of this man too, dear child, who is he, shorter 
by a head than Agamemnon son of Atreus, but broader of 
shoulder and of chest to behold ? His armour lieth upon 
the bounteous earth, and himself like a bell-Tvether rangeth 
the ranks of warriors. Yea, I liken him to a thick-fleeced 
ram ordering a great dock of white ewes, ” 

Then Helen sprung of Zeus made answer to him ; “ Now 
this is Laertes’ son, crafty Odysse us, that was reared in the 
realm of Ithaka, ragged though it^e, and is skilled in all 
the ways of wile and cunning device.” 

Then sage Antenor made answer to her : “ l.ady, verily 
the thing thou sayest is true indeed, for erst came goodly 
Odysseus hither also on an embassage for thee, in the com- 
pany of Menelaos dear to Arcs ; and I gave them entertain- 
ment and welcomed them in my halls, and learnt the aspect 
of both and their wise devices. Now when they mingled 
with the Trojans in the assembly, while all stood up Mene- 
laos over|jassed them ail by the measure of his broad 
shoulders : but when both sat down, Odysseus was the more 
stately. And when they began to weave the web of words 
and counsel in the face of all, then Menelaos harangued 
fluently, in few words, but very clearly, seeing he was not 
long of speech, ireither random, though in years he was the 
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younger. But whenever Odysseus full of wiles rose up, feii 
stood and looked down, with eyes fixed upori the groancl, 
and waved not his staff whether backwards or fonvardSf but 
held it stiff, like to a man of no understanding; one would 
deem him to be churlish, and naught but a fool. But when 
he uttered his great voice from his chest, and words like 
unto the sno wfla kes of win ter, then could no mortal man 
contend with Odysseus ; then marvelled we not thus to 
behold Odj'sseus’ aspect” 

And thirdly the old rnan saw Alas, and asked: ‘"Who 
then is this other Achaian warrior, goodly and great, pre- 
eminent among the Argives by the measure of his head and 
broad shoulders ?” : , ^ ^ ^ 

And long-robed Helen, fair among women, answered : 
“ This is huge Aias, bulwark of the Achaians. And on the 
other side amid the Cretans standeth Idomenciis like a god, 
and about him are gathered the captains of the Cretans. 
Oft did Menelaos dear to Ares entertain him in our house 
whene’er he came from Crete. And novr behold I all the 
other glancing -eyed Achaians, whom well I could discern 
and tell their names ; but two captains of the host can I 
not see, even Kastor tamer of horses and Polydeukes the 
skilful boxer, mine owm brethren, whom the same mother 
bare. Either they came not in the company from lovely 
Lakedaimon; or they came hither indeed in their seafaring 
ships, but now will not enter into the battle of the warriors, 
for fear of the many sconiings and revilings that are mine.” 

So said she ; but them the life-giving earth held fast there 
in Lakedaimon, in their dear native land 

Meanwhile were the heralds bearing throtigh the city the 
holy oath-offerings, two iambs and strong-hearted wine, the 
fruit of the earth, in a gcat-skin bottle. And the herald 
Idaios bare tiie shining bowl and golden cups ; and came to 
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tiie old man and summoned hiui and said : “Rise, 
of I^aomedon, The chieftains of the horse-laming 
and mail-clad Achaians call on thee to go down into 
plain, that ye may pledge a trusty oath. But Alexandres 
Menelaos dear to Ares will fight with their long spears for 
lady’s sake j and let lady and treasure go witli him that 
conquer. And may we that are left pledge friendship 
trusty oaths and dwell in deep-soiled Troy, and they 
depart to Argos pasture-land of horses and Achaia home of 
fair women.” 

So said he, and the old man shuddered and bade his 
companions yoke the horses ; and they with speed obeyed. 
Then Priam mounted and drew back the reins, a nd by his 
side Antenor mounted the splendid chariot. So the two 
drave the fleet horses through the Skaian gates to the plain. 
And when they had come even to the Trojans and Achaians, 
they went down from the chariots upon the bounteous 
earth, and marched into the midst of Trojans and Achaians, 
Then forthwith rose up Agamemnorf ^^»g-efrtuen, and up , 
rose Odysseus the man of wiles ; and the lordly heralds V 
gathered together the holy oath-offerings of the gods, and ' 
mingled the wine in a bowl, and poured water over the 
prince.s’ hands. And Atreides put forth his hand and drew 
Ms knife that hung ever beside his sword’s great sheath, and 
cut the hair from off the lambs’ heads ; and then the heralds 
portioned it among the chief of the Trojans and Achaians. / 
Then in their midst Atreus’ son lifted up his hands and 
prayed aloud: “Father Zeus, that rulest from Ida, most 
glorious, most great, and thou Sun that seest all things and 
Irearest ail things, and ye Rivers and thou Earth, and ye* 
that in the underworld punish men outworn, whosoever 
sweareth falsely ; be ye witnesses, and w^atch over the faithful 
oath. If Aleimndros slay M'enelaos, then let him have 
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to hiinseif and ?d1 be? possessions : -^nd v*e vTiII dai'Titt on out 
seafaring ships. But if gc/ideii -hi aired Menelaos slay Alex- 
andres, then let the Trojans give !<ack ITeletx an.d all her 
possessions and pay the Argives the recomiiense that is 
seemly, such ss shall live among men that shall be here- 
after. But if so be that 'Priam a;nd. Priam’s sons will not 
pay the recompense unto me wheri .VIoandros falleth, then 
will I light on thereafter for the price oi' sin, and abide here 
till I compass the end of war,” 

So said he, and cut the lambs’ throats with the pitiless 
knife. Them he laid gasping upon the ground, failing of 
breath, for the knife had taken their strength from them ; 
and next they drew the wine irorn the bowl iirto tlie cups, 
and poured it forth and prayed to the gods that live for 
ever. And thus would say many an one of Achaians and 
Trojans : “ Zetts most glorious, most great, and all ye im- 
mortal gods, which folk soe'er be first to sin against the 
oaths, may their brains be so poured forth upon the earth 
even as this wine, theirs and their children’s ; and let their 
wives be made subject unto strangeis.” 

So spake they, but the son of Kronos -v’onchsafed not 
^yet fulfilment And in their midst Priam of the seed of 
Dardanos uttered his saying : “ Hearken to me, Trojans and 
weil-greaved Achaians. 'I verily will return back to windy 
Ilios, seeing that I can in no wise bear to behold with mine 
eyes my dea.r son fighting with Meiielaos dear to Ares. But 
Zeus knoweth, and all the immortal gods, for whether of the 
twain the doom of death is appointed.” 

So spake the godlike mai% andlfaici the lambs in his 
chariot, and entered in himself, and drew back the reins : 
and by his side Antenor mounted the splendid chariot. 
So they departed back again to Ilios ; and Hector son of 
Priam and goodly Odysseus first meted out a space, and 
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thea they took the lots, and shook them in a bronze-botind 
helmet, to know whether of the twain should first cast his 
spear of bronze. And the people prayed and lifted up their 
hands to the gods ; and thus would say many an one of 
Achaians and Trojans : “ Father Zeus, that mlest from Ida, 
most glorious, most great ; whichsoe’er it be that brought 
this trouble upon both peoples, vouchsafe that he may die 
and enter the house of Hades ; that so for us peace may be 
assured and trusty oaths.” 

So said they ; and great Hector of the glancing plume 
shook the helmet, looking behind him ; and quickly leapt 
forth the lot of Paris. Then the people sat them down by 
ranks where each man’s high-stepping horses and inwrought 
armour lay. And upon his shoulders goodly Alexandros 
donned his beauteous armour, even he that was lord to 
Helen of the lovely hair. First upon his legs set he his 
greaves, beautiful, fastened with silver ankle-clasps: next 
upon his breast he donned the corslet of his brother 
Lykaon, and fitted it upon himself. And over his shoulders 
cast he his silver-studded sword of bronze, and then a shield 
great and sturdy. And on his mighty head he set a wrought 
helmet of horse-hair crest, vrhereover the plume nodded 
terribly, and he took him a strong spear fitted to his grasp. 
And. in like wise warlike Menelaos donned his armour. 

So when they had armed themselves on either side in 
the throng, they strode between Trojans and Achaians, 
fierce of aspect, and wonder came on them that beheld, 
both on the Trojans tamers of horses and on the well- 
greaved Achaians. Then took they their stand near to- 
gether in the measured space, brandishing their spears in 
wrath each against other. First Alexandros hurled his far 
shadowing spear, and smote on Atreides’ round shield ; but 
the bronze brake not through, for its point was turned in 
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the stotit shieki Next Meiielaos son of Atretis lifted !i|5 
his hund to cask and made prayer to fether Zeus; “King 
Zeus, grant me revenge on him that vms first to do me 
wrong, even on goodly Alexandvos, and subdue thou him 
at iny hands ; so that many an one of men that shall be here- 
after may shudder to wrong his host that hath shown him 
kindness." 

So said be, and poised his far shadowing spear, and 
hurled, and smote on the round shield of the son of Priam. 
Through the bright shield went the ponderous spear and 
through the inwrought breastplate it pressed on ; and straight 
beside his Hank the spear rent the tunic, but he swerved 
and escaped black death. Then Atreides drew his silver- 
studded sword, and lifted up his hand and smote the helmet- 
ridge ; but the sword shattered upon it into three, yea four, 
and fell from his hand. Thereat Atreides looked up to the 
wide heaven and cried : “ Father Zeus, surely none of the 
gods is crueller than thou. Verily I thought to have gotten 
vengeance on Alexandres for his wickedness, but novr my 
sword breakelh in ray hand, and my spear sped from my 
grasp in vain, and I have not smitten him." 

So saying, he leapt upon him and caught him by his 
horse -hair crest, and swinging him round dragged him 
towards the well-greaved Achaians ; .and he was strangled 
by the embroidered strap beneath his soft throat, drawn 
right below his chin to hold his helm. Now would klene- 
laos have dragged him away and won glory unspeakable, 
but that Zeus’ daughter Aphrodite was swift to mark, and 
tore asunder for him the strap of slaughtered ox’s hide ; so 
the helmet came away empty in his stalwart hand. I'hereat 
Menelaos cast it, with a swing toward the well-greaved 
Achaians, and his trusty comrades took it up ; and himself 
sprang back again eager to slay him with spear of brorxze. 


Aphrodite snatched up Paris, very easily as a goddess 
may, and hid him in thick darkness, and set him down in 
his fragrant perfumed chamber j and herself went to summon 
Helen. Her she found on the high tower, and about her 
the Trojan women thronged. So with her hand she plucked 
her perfumed raiment and shook it and spake to her in the 
likeness of an aged dame, a woolcomber that was wont to 
work for her fair wool when she dwelt in 3 /skeclaimon, 
whom too she greatly loved. Even in her likeness fair 
Aphrodite spake : “ Come hither j Alexandros siimmonetb 
thee to go homev/ard. There is he in his chamber and 
inlaid bed, radiant in beauty and vesture ; nor wouldst thou 
deem him to be come from fighting his foe, but rather to be 
faring to the dance, or from the dance to be just resting and 
set down,” 

So said she, and stirred Helen's soul within her breast i 
and v'hen now she marked the fair neck and lovely breast 
and Kpmkiing eyes of the goddess, she marvelled straight- 
way and spake a word and called upon her name : Strange 
queen, why art thou desirous now to beguile me ? Verily 
thou wilt lead me further on to some one of the peopled cities 
of Phrygia or lovely Maionia, if there too ihou hast perchance 
some other darling among mortal men, because even now 
Menelaos hath, conquered goodly Alexandres, and will lead 
me, accursed me, to hi.s home. Therefore thou comest 
hither with guileful intent Go and sit thou by his side, 
and depart frons she way of the gods ; neither let thy feel 
ever bear thee back to Olympus, but still be vexed for his 
sake and guard him till he make thee bis wife or perchance 
his slave. Hut thither will 1 not go — that were a sinful 
thing — to array the bed of him ; ah the woraeri of Troy will 
blame inn hereafter; and I have griefs untold within my 
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Then in -.^rath bright Aphrodite spake to her s ‘' Provoke 
me not, rash winan, Test in mine anger I desert thee, and 
hate thee even as now I love thee beyond measure, and lest 
I devise giievous enmities between both, even betwixt Trojans 
and Achaians, and. so, thou perish in evil w,ise/’ ■ 

So said she, and Helen sprang of Zeus was afraid, and 
went wrapped in her bright radiant vesture, silently, and' the 
Trojan women marked her not j and the: goddess led the 
way. 

Now w'hen . they were .come to the beautiful house of 
xAlexandros the handmaidens turned straightway to their 
tasks, and the feir lady went to the high-roofed chamber j 
and laughter -loving Aphrodite took for her a chair and 
brought it, even she the goddess, and set it before the face 
of Paris. There Helen took her seat, the child of aegis- 
bearing Zeus, and with eyes turned askance spake and chode 
her lord ; “ Thou coroest back from battle ; would thou 
hadst perished there, vanquished of that great warrior that 
was my former husband. Verily it was once thy boast that 
thou wast a better man tiian Menelaos dear to Ares, in the 
might of thine arm and thy spear. But go, now, challenge 
Menelaos dear to Ai’es to fight thee a^'uin face to face. Nay, 
but I, e^-en 1, bid thee refrain, nor fight a fight with golden- 
haired Menelaos man to man, neither attack him recklessly, 
lest perchance thou fall to his spear anon.'^ 

And Paris made answer to her and said ; “ Chide not my 
soul, lady, with cruel tauntSc For now indeed hath Menelaos 
vanquished rne with Athene’s aid, but another day may I 
do so unto him ; for we too have gods v/ith us. But come 
now, let us have joy of love upon out coucli ; tor never yet 
hath love so enwrapped my heart — not even then when first 
I snatched thee from lovely Lakedaimoti and sailed with 
thee on my seafaring ships, and in the isle of Kranae had 
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converse with thee upon thy couch in iox'e- — as i love thee 
now and sweet desire taketh hold upon me,” So saying he 
led the way to t he couch, and the lady follotved with hitn. 

Thus laid they them upon their fretted coucli * but 
Atreides the while strode through the host like to a wild 
beast, if anywhere he might set eyes on godlike Alexandres, 
But none of the Trojans or their lamed allies could discover 
Alexandros to Menelaos dear to Ares. Yet siirely did 
they in no wise hide him for kindliness, could any ha.ve seen 
him; for he vras hated of all even as black death. So 
Agamemnon king of men spake among them there : 
•‘Hearken to me, Trojans and Dardanians and allies. 
Now is victoiy declared for Menelaos dear to Ares ; give ye 
back Helen of Argos and the possessions with her, and pay 
ye the recompense such as is seemly, that it may live even 
among men that shall be hereafterd' So said Atreides, and 
all , the Achalaas gave assent 


BOOK W. 

How Paftdaios womded Menelaos .by treachery 5 and AgaEremm®* 
exhorted Ms chief ftiptaias. to battle. 

Now the gods sat by Zews and held assembly on the golden 
door, aiid in the the lady Hebe poured them their 

nectar ; they with golden goblets pledged one another,, and 
gased upon the city of the Trojans. Then did Kronos’ 
son essay to pro%'oke Hera with vexing words, and .spake 
maliciously : ** Twain goddesses hath Menelaos for his? 
helpers, . even . Hera of Argos . and . Alalkom.enean . Athene 
Yet these ■ sit apart and take their pleasure in behold- 
ing; but beside that other ever staiideth laughter - loving 
Aphrodite and wardeth off fate from him. and uov; hath she 
.saved him. as. he thought to perish. But of a trath the 
victory is to Menelaos dear t:o Ares; so let us take thought 
bow these things shall be; wliether once more vo:- shall 
arouse ill v/ai and the dread battle-din, or put friendship 
between the foes Moreover if this were welcome to all 
and well pleasing, may the city r»f king Prinni yet be m 
habitation, and Menelaos take bock Helen of Argm” 

So said he, btit Aihene and Hera murmured thereat, who 
were sitting by him and. devising ills for the Trojans, Now 
Athene held her peace and said not anything, for wrath st 
father Zeus, and fierce anger gat hold upon her : but Hera’s 
breast contained not her auger, and she spake ; “ Mo.st dread 


son of KronoSj sviiat word is this thou hast spoken ? How 
hast thou the will to make ray labour void and of none e/Fect, 
and the sweat of my toil that i sweated, when my horses 
w'ere wearied with my summoning of the host, to be the 
plagjiie of Priam and his sons ? Do as thou wilt ; but we 
other gods do not all approve thee.” 

Then in sere anger Zeus the cloud.-gatherer spake to 
her : “ Goctcl kick, how have Priam and Priam’s sons done 
thee such great wrong that thou art furiously minded to sack 
the stablished citadel of Ilios? Perchance wert thou to 
enter within the gates and long widls and devour Priam raw, 
and Priam’s sons and all the Trojans, then mighiest thou 
assuage thine anger. Do as thou art minded, only let not 
this quaixei hereafter be to rne and thee a sore strife between 
ns both. And this moreover will I say to thee, and do thou 
lay it to thy heart j whene’er J too be of eager mind to lay- 
waste a city where is the race of men that are dear to thee, 
hinder thou not my wrath, but let me be, even as 1 yield to 
thee of free vrill, yet with soul unwilling. For of all cities 
beneath sun and starry heaven that are the dwelling of 
mortal men, holy Ilios vras most honoured of my heart, 
and f’riam and the folk of Priam of the good ashen spear. 
For never did mine altar lack the seemly feast, even drink- 
oiferirig and burnt-offering, the worship that is our due,” 

Then Hera the ox-eyed queen made answer to him : “ Of 
a surety three citie.s are there that be dearest far to me, 
Argos and Sparta and wide-wayed Mykene ; these lay thou 
waste whene’er they are found hateful to thy heart ; not for 
them will I stand forth, nor do I grudge thee them. For 
even if I be jealous and would forbid thee to overthrow 
them, yet will my jealousy not avail, seeing that thou art 
stronger far than I. Still must my labour too not be made 
of none effect ; for I also am a god, and my lineage is evfsn 
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as thine, and' Kronos the crooked counsellor begat me to the 
place of honour in double .wise, by birthrights and because I 
am named thy spouse, and thou art king among all the 
immortals. Let us indeed - yield each to other herein, I to 
thee and thou to me, and the rest of the immortal gods will 
follow with us; and do thou with speed charge Athene to 
betake her to the fierce battle din of Trojans and Achaians, 
and to essay that the Trojans may first take upon them to 
do violence to the Achaians in their triumph, despite the 
oaths.” 

So said she, and the father of men and gods disregarded 
not ; forthwith he spake to Athene winged words; ‘‘Betake 
thee with all speed to the host, to the midst of Trojans and 
Achaians, and essay that the Trojans may first take upon 
them to do violence to the Achaians in their triumph, 
despite the oaths." 

So spake he, and roused Athene that already was set 
thereon ; and from Olympus^ heights she darted down. Even 
as the son of Kronos the crooked counsellor sendeth a star, 
a portent for mariners or a wide host of men, bright shining, 
and therefrom are scattered sparks in multitude; even in 
such guise sped Pallas Athene to earth, and leapt into their 
midst; and astonishment came on them that beheld, on 
horse-taming Trojans and well- greaved Achaians. And 
thus would many an one say, looking at his neighbour; ” Of 0 
surety either shall sore war and the fierce battle din return 
again; or else Zeus doth stablish peace between the foes, 
even he that is men’s dispenser of battle." 

Thus would many an one of Achaians and Trojans say. 
Then the goddess entered the throng of Trojans in the 
likeness of a man, even Antenor’s son I.aodokoF, a stalwart 
warrior, and sougirt for godlike Pandaro.s, if haply she might 
find him. I.ykaon’s son found she. the noble o.nd stalwart, 
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standing, and abont liim tbe stalwart ranks of the shield 
bearing host that follovfed him from the streams of Aisepos< 
So .she. came near and spake winged words r “Wilt thou 
now hearken to me, thou wise son of Lykaon? Then 
woiildst thou take heart to shoot a swift arrow at Menelaos, 
rmd wouldst win fat^our and glory before all the Trojans, 
and before king Alexandros most of all. Surely from him 
first of any wouldst thou receive -glorious gifts, if perchance 
he see Menclaos, Atreus’ warrior son, vanquished by thy dart 
and brought to the grievous pyre. ' Go to now, shoot at 
glorious Menelaos, and vow to Apollo, the son of light,’ the 
lord of archery, to sacrifice a goodly hecatomb of firstling 
Iambs wh-en thou art retamed to thy home, in the city of 
holy Zeleia/' 

So spake Athene, and persuaded his fool’s heart Forth- 
with he unsheathed his polished bow of horn of a wild ibex 
that he himself had erst smitten .beneath the breast as it 
cauive forth from a rock, the while he avraited in a lurking- 
place.; and had pierced it in the chest, so that it fell back- 
ward on the rock. Now from its bead sprang there horns 
of sixteen palms ; these the artificer, eyen the worker in horn, 
joined, cunningly together, and polished them all well and 
set the tip of gold thereon. So he laid it down when he 
had 'well .S!.riiiig it, by resting it upon the groiand ; hi.s 
staunch comrades held their shields before him, lest the 
warrior sons of the Achaiaiis should first set on them, ere 
Menelao.s, Atreus’ warrior son, were smitten. Then opened 
he the lid of his quiver arid took forth a feathered arrow, 
never yet shot, a source of grievous pangs ; and anon he laid 
the bitter dart upon the string and vowed to Apollo, the son 
of light, the lord of archery, to sacrifice a goodly hecatomb 
of firstling Iambs rvlien he should have retiiriied to his home 
^ Or, i'wrhapSj /rthc WoIf-tx»m.” 
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In the city of holy Zeleia, Then he took the notch and 
string of oxes’ sinew together, and drew, bringing to his- 
breast, the string, and to the bow the iron head S<> wher? 
he had now bent the great bow into a round, the horn 
. twanged, and the string sang aloud, and the keen arrow 
leapt eager to wing his way amid the throng. 

But the blessed gods: immortal forgat not thee, M.ene- 
laos ; and l^efore all the daughter of Zeus, the driver of the 
spoil, who stood before thee and warded off the piercing dart. 
She turned it Just aside from the flesh, even as a mothei 
driveth a fly from her child that lieth in sweet slumber p'-" 
and with her own hand guided it where the golden buckles 
of the belt were clasped and the doubled breastpla.te met 
them. So the bitter anw lighted upon the firm belt; 
through the inwrought belt it sped and through the curiously 
wrought breastplate it pressed on and through the taslet^ he 
wore to shield his flesh, a barrier against darts ; and this best 
shielded him, yet it passed on even through this. Then did 
the arrow girue the -warrior’s outeimost flesh, and forth-with 
the dusky blood flowed from the wound 

As when some woman of Maionla or Karia staineth ivory 
wiih puriile, to make a cheek-piece for horses, and it is laid 
; up in the treasure chamber, and many a horseman prayeth 
I for it to wear ; but it is laid up to be a king’s boast, alike an 
! adornment for his horse and a glory for his charioteer ; even 
; in such wdse, Menelaos, were thy shapely thighs stained with 
blood and thy legs and thy fair ankles beneath, 

Tliereat shuddered, A.gameninon king of men vrhen he 
saw the black blood flowing from the wound. And Mcne- 
laos dear to Ares likewise shuddered; but -y^dien he saw 
how thread ^ and barbs -were without, his spirit was gathered 

* All apyon or belt set with metal, worn balow the corJiit, 

® By which the iron head was attached to the shaft. 
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in hi?: breast a, gain. Then lord Agamemnon moaned dee|*, 
and spake among them, holding Ivl’enelaos by the hand and 
his coiurades made moan the while : “ Dear brother, to thy 
death, meseetnetb, pledged I these oaths, setting thee forth 
to fight the I’rojans alone before the face of the Achaians j 
seeing that the I'rojans have so smitten thee, and trodden 
•imlcr foot the trusty oaths. Yet in no vise is an o?.,th .of 
uqne effect, and the blood of lamb«; and pure drmk-oftorings 
and the right hands of fellowship wherein we tnisted. For 
even if the Olympian bring not .about the fulfilment forth- 
with, yet doth he fulfil at last, and men make dear amends, 
even with their own head.s and their wives and little ones. 
Yea of a surety I know this in heart and soul j the day 
shall come for holy liios to be laid low, and Priam and the 
folk of Priam of the good ashen spear ; and Zeus the son 
of Kronos enthroned, on high, that dwell eth in the heaven, 
himself shall brandish over them ail his lowring aegis, in 
indignation at this deceit Then shall all this not be void ; 
yet shall T have sore sorrow .for thee, blenelaos, if thou die 
and fulfil the lot of life. Yea in utter shame should I 
return to thirsty Argos, seeing that the Achaians will forth- 
with bethink them of their native land, and so should we 
leave to Priam and the Trojans their boast, even Helen of 
Argos. And the earth shall rot thy bones as thou liest in 
Troy With ihy task unfinished : and thus shall many an over- 
weening Trojan say as he ieapeth upon the tomb of glorious 
Meneiaos ; ‘ Would to God Agamemnon might so fulfil his 
wrath in every’ matter, even as now he led hither the host of 
the Aclmians for naaght, and hath gone home again to 
his dear native land with empty ships, and hath left noble 
Ivienelaos behind/ Thtis skdl men say hereafter ; in that 
day let the wide earth gape for me,” 

Bat golden-haired Meneiaos encouraged him and saidf 
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Then lord Agamemnon answered him and said; “ Would 


So saying he spake to godlike Talthybios, his herald 


So said he, and the herald heard him and disregarded 
not, and went his way through the host of mail-clad Achaiaas 
to spy out the hero Machaon. Him he found standing, and 
about him the stalwart ranks of the shield-bearing host that 
followed him from Trike, pasture land of horses. So he 
came near and spake his winged words ; “ Arise, thou son of 
Asklepios. Lord Agamemnon calleth thee to see Menelaos, 
captain of the Achaians, whom one well skilled in archery, 
some Trojan or Lykian, hath wounded with a bow-shot, to 
his glory and our grief.” 

So saying he aroused his spirit in his breast, and they 
went their way amid the throng, through the wide host ol 
the Achaians. And when they were now come where was 
golden-haired Menelaos wounded, and all as many as were 
chieftains gathered around him ia a circle, the godlike hero 
came and stood in their midst, and anon drew forth the 
arrow from the clasped belt| and as it was drawn forth the 
keen barbs were broken backwards. Then he loosed the 
glistering belt and tlje kirtle of mail beneath a.nd (aslet that 








t.l'»e ct:')pper3rnit:hs fasliioned : and v/heii he savr the wound 
wbeie the bitter arrow had lighted, he sucked out the 
blood and cuuningh?’ spread thereon soothing drugs, such as 
Cheiron of his good will had imparted to his sire, .. 

Wliile these, were tending Menelaos of the loud war-cry, 
the ranks of shield-bearing Trojans came on; so the Achaians 
donned their arms .again, and . bethought them of the fray. 
Mow wcraldest thou not see noble Agamemnon slumbering, 
nor cowering, nor unready to fight, but very eager for glorious 
battle. He left his horses and his chariot adorned with 
bronr^e; and his squire, even Emymedon son of Ptolemaios 
Pcirracus’ son, kept aprnt the snorting steeds ; and he straitly 
charged him to have them at hand wLienever weariness 
should come upon bis limbs with mra’shalling so many ; and 
thus on foot ranged he through the ranks of warriors. And 
whomsoever of all the fleet -horsed Danaans he found 
efiger, he stood by them and by his words encouraged them ; 

Ye Argives, relux not in any wise your impetuous valour ; 
for father Zeus will be no helper of liars, but as these were 
first to transgress against the oaths, so shall their own lender 
flesh be eaten of the vultures, and we shall bear aw’ay their 
dear wives and little children in our ships, when once we 
take the stronghold/” 

But 'vhorasoever be found shrinking from hateful battle, 
these he chode sore with angTy wor>j/s; '‘Ye Argives, warrioris 
of Uie how, ye men of {llshonoun have ye no shame? Why 
stiU'id je thus dazed like fawns that are weary with running 
over the long plain and so stand still, and no valour is found 
in ilteir hearts at all ? .Even thus stand ye dazed, and fight 
not Is it that yc wait for the Trojans to come near where 
your g(.mcl sbu'^s’ .sterns are drawn up on the shore of the 
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So masterfully ranged he through the ranks of warriors. 
Then came he to the Cretans as he went through the throng 
of warriors ; and these were taking amis around wise Ido- 
ineneus; Idomeneus amid the foremost, valiant as a wild 
boar, and Meriones the while was' hastening his hinder- 
most battalions. Then Agamemnon king of men rejoiced 
to see them, and anon spake to Idomeneus v/ith kindly 



words : “ Idomeneus, more than all the fleet-horsed Danaans 
do I honour thee, whether in war or in task of other sort or 
in the feast, when the chieftains of the Argives mingle in 
the bowl the gleaming wine of the counsellors. For even 
though all the other flowing - haired Achaians drink one 
allotted portion, yet thy cup standeth ever fall even as mine, 
to drink as oft as thy soul biddeth thee. Now arouse thee 
to war like such an one as thou avowest thyself to be of old.” 

And Idomeneus the captkin of the Cretans made answer 
to him; “Atreides, of "very truth will I be to tliee a trusty 
comrade even as at the first I promised and gave my pledge ; 
but do thou urge on all the flowing-haired Achaians, thatwc 
may fight with all speed, seeing the Trojans have disannulled 
the oaths. But for all that death and sorrow hereafter shall 
be their lot. because they were the first to transgi'ess against 
the oaths.” 

So said he, and Agamemnon passed on glad at heart. 
Then came he to the Aiantes as he went through the 
throng of warriors ; and these twain were arming, and a 
cloud of footmen followed with tiiem. Everr its when a 
goatherd from a place of outlook seeth a cloud coming 
across the deep before the blast of the west wind ; and to him 
being afar it seenieth ever blacker, even as pitch, as it goetli 
along the deep, and bringeth a great whirlwind, and he 
fihuddereth to see it and driveth his flock beneath a cave ; 
even in such wise moved the serried battalions of young men, 



the fosterlings of Zens, by the side of the Aiantes into furious 
■vvar, battalions dark of line, bristling with shields and 
spears. And lord Agamemnon rejoiced to see them and 
spake to them winged words, and said: “Aiantes, leaders ol 
fhe rnail-clad Argives, to you twain, seeing it is not seemly 
to urge you, give I no charge ; for of your own selves ye do 
ii'idecd, bid your folk to fight amain. Ah, father Zelis 
and Athene arid Apollo, would that all had like spirit in 
their breasts j then would king Priam’s city soon bow 
■!;aptivt; and wasted beneath our hands.” 

So saying he left them there, and went to others. Then 
found he Nestor, the clear-voiced orator of the Pylians, 
arraying his comrades, and urging them to fight, around great 
Pelagon and Alastor and Chromios and lord Haimon and 
Bias shepherd of the host. And first he arrayed the horse- 
men v/ith horses and chariots, and behind them the footmen 
many and brave, to be a bulwark of battle ; but the cowards 
he drave into the midst, that every man, even though he 
would not, yet of necessity must fight First he laid charge 
upon the horsemen; these he bade hold in their horses nor 
be entangled in the throng. “ Neither let any man, trusting 
in his horsemanship and manhood, be eager to fight the 
Trojans alone before the rest, nor yet let him dravi? back, 
for so will ye be enfeebled. But whensoever a w-arrior from 
the place of his own car can come at a chariot of the foe, 
let him thrust forth with his spear ; even so is the far better 
way. Thus moreover did men of old time lay low cities and 
walls, because they had this mind and spirit in their 
breasts.” 

So did tbe old man charge them, being well skilled, of 
yore in battles. And lord Agamemnon rejoiced to see him, 
and spake to him winged words, and said; “Old maa would 
to god that, even as thy spirit is In thine own breast, thy 
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limbs might obey and thy strength be nnabated. But tlie 
common lot of age is heavy upon thee ; would that it had 
come upon some other man, and thou weit amid the 
young.” 

Then knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered him t 
Atreides, I verily, even I too, would wish to be as on the 
day when I slew noble Ereuthalion. But the gods in no 
wise grant men all things at once. As I was then a youth, 
so doth old age now beset me. Yet even so will 1 abide 
among the horsemen and urge them by counsel and words 
for that is the right of elders. - But the young men shall 
wield the spear, they that are more youthful than I and have 
confidence in their strength.” 

So spake he, and Atreides passed on glad at heart He 
found Menestheus the charioteer, the son of Peleos, standing 
still, and round him were the Athenians, masters of the 
battle-ciy. And hard by stood crafty Odysseus, and round 
about him the ranks of Kephallenians, no feeble folk, stood 
still) for their host had not yet heard the battle-cry, seeing the 
battalions of horse-taming Trojans and Achaians had but just 
bestirred them to move; so these stood still tarrying till some 
other column of the Achaians should advance to set upon 
the Trojans and begin the battle. But when Agamemnon 
king of men saw it, he upbraided them, and spake to them 
winged words, saying; “ O son of king Peteos fosterling of 
Zeus, and thou skilled in evil wiles, thou cunning of mind, 
why stand ye shrinking apart, and tarry for others? Von 
beseemeth it to stand in your place amid the foremost and 
to front the fiery battle; for ye are the first to hear iny 
bidding to the feast, as oft as we Achaians prepare a feast 
for the counsellors. Then are ye glad to eat roast meat and 
drink your cups of honey-sweet wine as long as ye will 
But now would ye gladly behold it, yea, if ten cchimns of 
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Achaiaus in front of you were iigliting with the pitiless 


But Odysseus of many counsels looked fiercely at him and 
said: “Atreides, what word is this' that hath escaped the 
barrier of thy lips? , How sayest thou that we are slack in 
battle? When once oar^ Achaiaus launch furious war on the 


tisat thy heart within thy breast is Idndiy disposed ; for thy 
thoughts are as ray thoughts. Go to, we will make amends 
hereafter, if any ill word hath been, spoken now; may the 
gods bring it all to none effect” 

Sci saying he left them there and went on tc others. The 
son of Tydeus found he, high-hearted Diomedes, stand- 
ing still with hoi'ses and chariot well compact j and by him 
stood Sthenelos son of Kapaneus. Him lord Agamem- 
noii saw atid upbraided, and spake to him winged words, 
and said .All me, thou son of wise Tydeus tamer of 
horses, why shrinkest thou, \/liy gayest thou at the highwaj/s 
of the battle? Not tliiis wjes '.fydeus wont to shrink, but 
rather to figrh, his ensraies far in front of his dear com- 
rades, as they say that beheld him a,t the task j for never did 
I meet him nor behold him, but men say that he was pre- 
emraent amici ail. Of a truth b.e came to Mykene, not in 
enmity, Imt as a guest with godlike Pclyueikes, to raise him 

^ (Jr. “that vve are slack in battle, \vhen once we Acliaians,” 
putting; the note of interrogation after “tamers cfhorse,i.” 
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an arniy for the wax that they were levying against the hoi)’ 
of Thebes j and they besougiit earnestly that vaiianl 
allies might be given them, and otir folk were fain to grant 
them and made assent to their entreaty, only Zeus showed 
omens of ill and toned their minds. So when these were 
departed and were come on their way, and had attained to 
Asopos deep in rushes, that niaketh his bed in grass, thert 
did the Achaiaas appoint Tydeus to be their ambassador. 
So he went and found the multitude of the sons of Kadmos 
feasting in the pjdace of mighty Eteokles, Yet was knightly 
Tydeus. even tliough a stranger, not afraid, being alone amid 
the multitude of the Kadmeians, but challenged them all to 
feats of strength, and in every one vanquished he them 
easily ; so present a helper was Athene unto him. But the 
Kadmeians, the urgers of horses, were wroth, and as he 
fared back again they brought and set a strong ambush, 
even fifty young men, whose leaders were twain, Maion son 
of Hairaou, like to the immortals, and Autophonos' son 
Polyphonies staunch in battle. Still even on these I’ydeus 
brought shameful death ; he slew them all, save one that he 
sent home alone ; Maion to wit he sent away in obedience 
to the omens of heaven. Such was Tydeus of Aitolia ; 
but he begat a son that in battle is worse than he j only in 
harangue is he the better.” 

So said he, and stalwart Diomedes made no answer, bu? 
had respect to the chiding of the king revered. But the 
son of glorious Kapaneus answered him ; “ Atreiries, uttcu 
not falsehood, seeing thou knowest how to speak truly. We 
avow ourselves to be better men by fat than our fathers 
were: we did take the seat of Thebes the seven gated, 
though we led a scantier host against a stronger wall, because 
we followed the omens of the gods and the salvation of 
Zeus ; but they perished by thek own iniquitlea Do not 
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rhoii therefore in any vmc have our fathers in like honom 
with us.’^ 

But stalwajt Diornedes looked sternly at him, and said ; 

Brother, sit silent and obey my saying. I grudge not that 
Agamemnon shepherd of the host should urge on the well- 
greaved Achaians to hght ; for him the glojy will attend if 
the Achaians lay the Trojans low and take holy Ilios ; and 
his will be the great sorrow if the Achaians be laid low. 
Go to now, let us too bethink us of impetuous valour.” 

lie spake and leapt in his annour from the chariot to 
earth, and tenibly rang the bronze upon the chieftain’s breast 
as he moved ; thereat might fear har'e come even upon one 
stout-hearted 

As when on tiie echoing beach the sea-vrave lifteth up " 
itself in cios.e array before the driving of the west wind ] out 
on the deep doth it fast raise its head, and then breaketh 
upon the land and belloweth aloud and goeth with arching 
crest about the promontories, and speweth the foaming brine 
afarj even so in close array moved the battalions of the ; 
Da, naans without pause to battle. Each captain gave his 
men the word, and the rest went silently ; thou wouldest not 
deem that all the great host following them had any voice 
within their breasts ,; in silence feared they their captains. 
On every man glittered the inwrought armour wherewith 
they vrent clad. But for the Trojans, lilce sheep beyond 
number that stand in the courtyard of a man of great sub- 
stance, to be milked of their white milk, and bleat without 
ceasing to hear their lambs’ cry, even so arose the clamour of 
the Trojans through the wide host. For they had not all hke 
speech nor one language, but their tongues were mingled, 
and they were brought from many lands. These were urged 
on of Ares, and those of bright-eyed Athene, and Terror 
and Rout, and Strife whose fury wearieth not, sister and 
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friend of murderous Aresj lier crest., is but,, lowly at the 
first, but afterward she holdeth wp her head in lieaTCn and 
her feet walk upon the earth. She now cast comiT!o.n dis- 
cord in their midst, as she fared through the throng and 
made the lamentation of men to wass. 

Now when they were met together and come unto one 
spot, then clashed they targe and spear and fury of bronxe- 
clad warrior j the bossed shields pressed each on each and 
mighty din arose. Then were heard the Folce of groaning 


slain, and the earth streamed wrth blood. As v/nen two 
winter toiTents flow down the mountains to a watersmeel 
and join their furious flood within the deep r.avine from 
their great springs, and the shepherd hearetli the roaring 
far off among the hills : even so from the joining of battle 
came there forth shouting and travail. Antilochos first slew 


Echepolos son of Thalysios ; him was he first to .smite upon 
the ridge of his crested helmet, and he drave the spear into 
his brow and the point of bronze passed within the bone ; 
darkness clouded his eyes, and he crashed like a tower amid 
the press of fight. As he fell lord Eleplienor caught him by 
the foot, Chalkodon’s son, captain of the great-hearted 
Abantes, and dragged him from beneath the darts, eager 
with all speed to despoil him of his armour. Yet but fox 
a little endured his essay; great-hearted Agenor saw him 
haling away the corpse, and where his side was left uncovered 
of his buckler as he bowed him down, there smote he 
him with bronze-tipped spear-shaft and unstnmg his limbs. 
So his life departed from him, and over his coip.se the task 
of Trojans and Achaians gi'ew hot ; like wolves leapt they 
one at another, and man lashed at man, 

Next Telarnonian Aias smote Anthernion’s son, the lusty 
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stripling SimoeifsIoSj whoal erst his mother bare beside the 
banks of Simoeis on the way dow'n from Ida whither she had 
foIlo?/ed with her parents to see their flocks. Therefore 
they called him Siraoeisiosj but he repaid riot his dear 
parents the recompense of his nurture ; scanty w'as his span 
of life by reason of the spear of great-hearted Aias that laid 
Mm low. For as he went he first was smitten on his right 
breast beside the pap ; straight through his shoulder passed 
the spear of bronzCj and he fell to the ground in the dust 
like a poplar -tree, that hath grown up snrooth in the lowland 
of a great marsh, and its branches grow upon the top there- 
of; this hath a wainv/right felled with gleaming steel, to 
bend him a felloe for a goodly chariot, and so it lies drying 
by a river’s banks. In such fashion did heaven-sprung Aias 
slay Siraoeisios son of Anthemion ; then at him Antiphos 
of the glancing corslet, Priam’s son, made a cast with his 
keen javelin across the throng. Him he missed, but smote 
Odysseus’ valiant comrade Leukos in the groin as he drew 
the corpse his way, so that he fell upon it and the body 
dropped from his hands. Then Odysseus was very wroth 
at heart for the slaying of him, and strode through the fore- 
front of the battle harnessed in flashing bronze, and went and 
stood hard by and glanced around him, and cast his bright 
javelin ; and the Trojans shrank before the casting of the 
hero. Ke sped not the dart in vain, but smote Demokoon, 
Priam’s bastard son that had come to him from tending his 
fieet mares in Abydos, Him Odysseus, being wroth for his 
comrade’s sake, smote with his javelin on one temple; and 
through both temples passed the point of bronze, and dark- 
ness clouded his eyes, and he fell with a crash and his 
armour clanged upon him. I'heii the forefighters and 
glorious ilector yielded, and the Argives shouted aloud, 
and drew the bodie.s unto them, and pressed yet further 
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onward. But Apollo looked down from Pergamris, and 
had indignation, and with a shout called to the Tro- 
jans; “Arise, ye Trojans, tamers of horses j yield not 
to the Argives in fight ; not of stone nor iron is their 
flesh, that it should resist the piercing bronze when they 
are smitten. Moreover Achilles, son of Thetis of the fair 
tresses, fighteth not, but amid the ships broocleth on his 
bitter anger.*’ 

So spake the dread god from the city ; and the Aciiaians 
likewise were urged on of Zeus’ daughter the Triton-bom, 
most glorious, as she passed through the throng wheresoever 
she beheld them slackening. 

Next was Diores son of Amarynkeus caught in the snare 
of fate y for he was smitten by a Jagged stone on the right 
leg hard by the ankle, and the caster thereof was captain oi 
the men of Thrace, jPeirqos son of Imbrasos that had come 
from Ainos. The pitiless stone crushed utterly the two 
sinews and the bones; back fell he in the dust, and stretched 
out both his hands to his dear comrades, gasping out his 
soul. Then he that smote him, even Peiroos, sprang at 
him and pierced him with a spear beside the navel ; so ail 
his bowels gushed forth upon the ground, and darkness 
clouded his eyes. But even as Peiroos departed from him 
Thoas of AitoHa smote w^ith a spear his chest above the 
pap, and the point fixed in his lung. Then Thoas came 
close, and plucked out from his breast the ponderous spear, 
and drew his sharp sword, wherewith he smote his belly in 
the midst, and took his life. Yet he stripped not off his 
armour; for his comrades, the men of Thrace that wear the 
top-knot, stood around, their long spears in their hands, and 
albeit he was great and valiant and proud they drave him 
off from them and he gave ground reeling. So were the 
two captains stretched in the dust side by side, be of the 




■fhriacians aiid he of the mail-clad Epeians ; and around 
^hera were many others likewise slain. 

Now would none any more enter in and make light of the 
battle, could it be that a man yet unwounded by dart or thrust 
of keen bronze might roam in the midst, being led of Pallas 
Athene by the, hand, and by licr guarded from the flying 
.shafts. For many Trojans that day and many Achaians 
-■‘.’•jr.s laid side by side upon their faces in the dust. 


BOOK 


How Blomedes by Iiis great valour made havoc of the TsojaJXSj aad 
wounded even Aphrodite and Ares by the help of Atlteae, 

But now to Tydeus’ son Diomedes Pallas Athene gave 
might and courage, for him to be pre-eminent amid all the 
Argives and win glorious renown. She kindled flame nm 
wearmd from his helmet and shield, like to the star oi 
suinmer that above all others glittereth brig ht after he hath 
lathed inTTe ocean stfeamr* In such wise kindled she 
flame Ifom his bead and shoulders and sent him into the 
midst, •ft'here men thronged the thickest. 

Now there was amid the Trojans one Dares, rich and 
noble, priest of Hephaistos ; and he had two sons, Phegeus 
and Idaios, well skilled in all die art of battle. These 
separated themselves and assailed him face to face, they 
setting on him from their car and he on foot upon the 
ground. And when they were now come near in onset on 
each other, first Phegeus hurled his far-shadowing spear ^ 
and over Tydeides’ left sshoulder the spear point passed, and 
smote not his body. Then next Tydeides made a spear- 
cast, and the javelin sped not from his hand in vain, but 
smote his breast between the nipples, and thrust him from 
the chariot. So Idaios sprang away, leaving his beautiful car, 
and dared not to bestride his slain brother j else bad neither 
he himself escaped black fiile; but Hephaistos guarded 
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him aud saved him in a veil of d;ir<j,ness, that he might not 
have his aged priest all broken with sorrow. And the son of 
great-hearted I'ydens drare avmj the horses and gave them 
to his men to take to the holiow ships. But when the 
great-hearted T roians b eheld the sons of Dares,, how one 
VvMS lied, and one; was slain beside bis chariot, the spirit oi 
all stiiTed. But bri iilit-cyed Athene t ook impetuous 
Ares by the hand and spake to him and said ; “ Ares, Arss, 
blood-stained bane of mortals, thou stormer of walls, can 
•.VC not now leave the Trojans and Achaian.s to fight, on 
widcl'i.s.oever it be that father Zc.us bestoweth glory ? But 
let us twain give place, and escape the wrath of Zou.s/’ 

So sayir.g she led impetuous Aie.s from the battj.e. Then 
she made him sit down beside loud Skamandros, and the 
jmshed ih-e Trojans back. Each one of the captains 
slew his man ; first Agamemnon king of men thrust from 
bis chariot the lord of the Haligonians, great Odios; for as he 
first turned to flight Agamemnon thrust his dart into his 
back between his shoulders, and drave it through his breast. 
And be fell with a crash, and his armour clanged upon 
him. . 

And Idomeneus slew Pbaistos son of Boros the Ivlaionian, 
that came from deep-soiled Tarae. Him in tbs act to mount 
upon bis car s pear-fa'med Idomeneus p ierced with his long 
dart through his I'ight shouldei'; and he fell from the car and 
hat.'Tul darkness gat hold of him. 

'"'^rnthen Idomeneus' squires despoiled; and Skamandrios, 
■son of Strophios, canning in rb,e chase, fell to the keen-pointed 
spear of Menekos son of Atreus; even he the mighty hunter, 
whom Axtemis herself had taught to shoot all manner of wild 
things tliat the ruountain forest breedeth. But *.k)w did 
Archer Aitemis avail him naught nor all his mttrksmanship 
wherein of old time he excelled; but sjx^ax -famed Menekos 




son of Atren.s smote him with his dart as he fled before him, 
in his back [between his shoulders, and pierced through his 
breast]. So he fell prone and his armour clanged upon 
him. 

And Meriones slew Phereklos, son of Tekton Harmon’s 
son, whose hands were cunning to make all manner of 
curious work; for Fallas Athene loved him more than all 
men. He likewise built Aiexandros the trim ships, source 
of ills, that were made the bane of all the Trojans and of 
himself, because he knew not the oracles of heaven. Him 
Meriones pursued, and overtaking him smote him in the 
right buttock, and right through passed the point straight 
to the bladder beneath the bone ; and he fell to his knees 
with a cry, and death overshadowed him. 

Then Meges slew Pedaios Antenor’s son, that was a 
bastard j yet goodly Theano nurtured him carefully like to 
her own children, to do her husband pleasure. To him 
Phyleus’ spear-famed son came near, and with keen dart 
smote him upon the sinew of the head; and right through 
amid the teeth the point of bronze cleft the tongue’s root 
So he fell in the dust, and bit the cold bronze with his teeth. 

And by Eurypylos, Euaimon’s son, noble Hypsenor son 
of high-hearted Doiopion that was appointed Skamandros’ 
priest and like to a god was held in honour of the folk — by 
Eurypylos Euaitnon’s glorious son, he as he fled before him 
was pursued and smitten on the shoulder with a sword-thrust, 
and his heavy arm was shorn away. AH bleeding the arm 
fell upon the earth ; an d, over his eyes ca me gloomy death 
grd forceful fate. .■ ■' 

Ko laboured these in the violent mellay; but of Tydesdes 
man could not tell with whom he were joined, whether he 
con.sorted with Trojans or with Achaians. 
across tbe,plain like a winter torren t at the full, that in swift 
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course scattereih the causeys ; neither can the long lines 
of^nSusoys hold it in, nor the fences of fruitful orchards 
stay its sudden coming when the rain of heaven driveth it ; 
and so before it perish in multitudes the fair works of the 
sons of men. Thus before Tydeides the serried battalions 
of the Trojans were overthrown, and they abode him not for 
all they vrere so many. 

But when Lykao n’s aiorious son marked him storming 
across the plain, overthrowing battalions before him, anon 
he bent his crooked bow against Tydeides, and smote him 
as he sped onwards, hitting hard by his right shoulder the 
plate of his corslet ; the bitter arrow' hew through and held 
straight iqion its vtmy, and the corslet was dabbled with 
blood- Over him then loudly shouted Lykaon’s glorious son ; 
“Bestir you, great-hearted Trojans, urg ers of hor ses; the best 
man of the Achaians is wounded, and I deem that he shall 
not for long endure the violent dart, if verily the king, the 
son of Zeus,® sped me on rnv way from Lykia.” 

So spake he boasting; yet was the other not vanquished 
of the swift dart, only he gave place and stood before his 
horses and his chariot and spake to Sthenelos son of 
Kapaneus: “Haste thee, dear son of Kapaneus; descend 
from thy chariot, to di'aw me from my shoulder the bitter 
anow.” 

So said he, and .Sthenelos leapt from his chariot to earth 
and stood beside him and drew the swift shaft right through, 
out of his sfioulder ; and the blood dailed up through the 
pliant tunic. Then D iomedes of the loud wa r-cry prayed 
tlicreat: “Hear me, daughter of a egis-beaiing Zeus^ u mwearied 
maiden! If ever in kindly mood thou stoodest by my 
father in the heat of battle, even so now be thou likewise 
kind to me, Athen Grant me to slay this man, and bring 
^ Kcadmr; with Aiistsu'chiw.. ® Apo.lo, 
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witliin my spear-cast him that took advantage to shoot me, 
and boasteth over mCj deeming that not for long shall I see 
the bright light of the sun,” 

So spake he in prayer, and Pallas Athene heard him, 
and made his limbs nimble, his feet and his hands withal, 
and came near and spake winged words : Be of good 
courage now, Diomedes, to fight the Trojans^ for in th}? 
breast 1 have set thy father’s courage undaunted, even as it 
was in knightly Tydeus, wielder of the buckler. Moreover 
I have taken from thine eyes the mist that erst was on 
them, that thou mayest well discern both god and man. 
Therefore if any god come hither to make trial of thee, 
fight not thou face to face with any of the immortal gods ; 
save only if Aphrodite daughter of Zeus enter into the 
battle, her smite thou with the keen bronze.”^ 

So saying bright-eyed Athene went her way and Tydeides 
returned and entered the forefront of the battle; even though 
erst his soul was eager to do battle with the Trojans, yet 
now' did threefold courage come upon him, as upon a lion 
whom some shepherd in the field guarding his fieecy sheep 
hath wounded, being sprung into the fold, yet hath not 
vanquished iiim; he hath roused his might, and then cannot 
I beat him back, but lurketh amid the steading, and his for- 
saken flock is Eiffrighted; so the sheep are cast in heaps, one 
upon the other, and the lion in his fury leapeth out of the 
j high fold; even so in fury mingled mighty Diomedes with 
the Trojjins. 

1‘here slew he Astynoos and Hypeiron shepherd of the 
host; the one he pierced above the nipple with his bronze- 
shod dart, the other with his great sword upon the collar- 
bone beside the shoulder he smote, and severed the shoulder 
from neck and back. Them left he there, and pursued after 
Abas and Polyidos, sons of old Enrydainas dreamer of dreams^.. 
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'jet cliscemed he no dreams for- them when they went, ^ but 
stalwart Diomedes despoiled them. Then went he after 
Xanthos and Thoon, sons of Phainops, striplings both ; but 
their father was outworn of grievous age, and begat no other 
son for his possessions after him. Then Diomedes slew 
them and bereft the twain of their dear life, and for their 
father left only lamentation and sore distress, seeing he wel- 
comed them not alive returned from battle; and kinsmen 
divided his substance. 

Then caught he two sons of Priam of the seed of Dar- 
danos, riding in one chariot, Echemmon and Chromios. As 
a lion leapeth among the kine and breaketh the neck of cow 
Of heifer grazing in a woodland pasture, so Tydeus’ sonj 
thrust in ill wise from their chariot both of them unwilling, ' 
and tliereafter despoiled them of their arms; and the horses 
gave he to his comrades to drive them to the ships. 

Him Aineias beheld making havoc of the ranks of 
warriors, and went his way along the battle and amid the 
hurtling of spears, seeking godlike Pandaros, if haply he 
might find him. Lykaon’s son he found, the noble and 
stalwart, and stood before his face, and spake a word unto 
him. “ Pandaros, where now are thy bow and thy winged 
arrows, and the fame wherein no man of this land rivalleth 
thee, nor any in Lykia boasteth to be thy better? Go to 
now, lift thy hands in prayer to Zeus and shoot thy dart at 
this fellow, whoe’er he be that lordeth it here and hath 
already wrought the Trojans much mischief, seeing be hath 
unstrung the knees of many a brave man; if indeed it be 
not some god wroth TOth the Trojans, in anger by reason 
of sacriiices; the wrath of god Is a sore thing to fall on 

^ Or, “‘yet came they not home for hun to dfecem dreams for thera.'” 

* Oi. '‘aad ihe wrath of the gods be heavy upon v&” 
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And Lykaon’s gloriom son made answer to him; 
“ Aineias, counsellor of the mail-clad TrojanSj in everything 
liken I him to the wise son of Tydeus yl discern him by his 
shield and crested helmet, and by the aspect of his horses ; 
yet know I not surely if it be not a god. But if it be the 
man I deem, even the wise son of Tydeus, then not without 
help of a god is he thus furious, but some immortal standeth 
beside him with a cloud w’tapped about his shoulders and 
turned aside from him my swift dart even as it lighted. For 
already have I shot my dart at him and smote his right 
shoulder right through the breastplate of his corslet, yea and 
I thought to hurl him headlong to Aidoneus, yet I van- 
quished him notj surely it is some wrathful god. And I 
have no steed.s at hand nor any chariot whereon to mount— 
yet in Lykaon’s halls are eleven fair chariots, new wrought, 
with gear all fresh, and cloths spread over them j and beside 
each standeth a yoke of horses, champing white barley and 
spelt. Moreover Lykaon the aged spearman at my depart- 
ing laid instant charge upon me in our well-builded house ; 
he bade me mount horse and chariot to lead the Trojans in 
the violent mellay ; but I obeyed him not — far better had 
that been 1 — but spared the horses lest in the great crowd ot 
men they should lack fodder that had been wont to feed 
their fill. Therefore I left them and am come on foot to Ilios, 
trusti ng to my b ow ; and now must my bow not help me I 
; Already have I aimed at two princes, Tydeus’ and Atreus’ 
I sons, and both I smote and surely drew forth blood, yet only 
C roused them the more. Therefore in an evil hour I look 
\ from the peg nly curved bow on that day when I led iny 
^ Trojans to lovely Ilios, to do noble Hector pleasure. But jf 
I return and mine eyes behold my native land and wife aiid 
great palace lofty-roofed, then may an alien forthwith cut 
my head from me if I break not this bow with mine hand^ 



and cjist it upon the blazing fire ; y /orthless is its service to 
me as air,” 

Then Aiiicias captain of the Trojans answered himv 
•4'*layj tall-: not thus; naught shall be mended before that 
rve with horses and chariot have gone to face this man, and 
made trial of him in arms. Come then, mount upon my 
car that thou mayest see of what sort are the steeds of Tros, 
well skilled for following or for fleeing hither or thither very 
fleetly across the plain ; they will e’en bring us to the city 
safe and sound, even though Zeus hereafter give victory to 
Diornedes son of Tydeus. Come therefore, take thou the lash 
and shining reins, and I will stand upon the car to fight 
or else withstand thou him, and to the horses will I look.” 

To him made answer Lykaon’s glorious son ; “ Aineias, 
take thou thyself the reins and thine own horses; better 
will they draw the curved car for their wonted charioteer, if 
perchance it hap that we must flee from Tydeus’ son ; lest 
they go wild for fear and will not -take us from the fight, for 
lack of thy voice, and so the son of great-hearted Tydeus 
attack us and slay us both and drive away the whole-hooved 
horses. So drive thou thyself thy chariot and thy horses, 
and I will await his onset with my keen spear.” So saying 
mounted they upon the well-dight chariot, and eagerly 
drave the fleet horses against Tydeides. And, Sthenelos, 
the glorious son of Kapaneus, saw them, and anon spake to 
Tydeides winged v»^ord s£ “ Diornedes son of Tydeus, dear to 
mine heart, J behold two stalwart warriors eager to fight 
against thee, endued with might beyond measure. The 
C'ue is well skilled in the bow', even Pandaros, and he 
moreover boasteth him to be Lykaon’s son ; and Aineias 
boasteth himself to be born son of great-hearted Anchises, 
and bis mother is A]>hrodite. Come now, let us give place 
^ Reading with ZexKxioios. 


And Lykaon's glorious, son made answer to him: 
“Aineias, counsellor of the mail-clad Trojans, in everything 
liken I him to the wise son of Tydeus ; I discern him by his 
shield and crested helmet, and by the aspect of his horses ; 
yet know I not surely if it be not a god. But if it be the 
man I deem, even the wise- son of Tydeus, then not without 
help of a god is he thus furious, but some immortal standetb 
beside him with a cloud wrapped about his shoulders and 
turned aside from him my swift dart even as it lighted. For 
already have I shot my dart at him and smote his right 
shoulder right through the breastplate of his corslet, yea and 
I thought to hurl him headlong to Aidoneus, yet I van- 
quished him not; surely it is some wrathful god. And 1 
have no steeds at hand nor any chariot whereon to mount- 
vet in Lykaoms halls are eleven fair chariots, new v/rought, 
with gear all fresh, and Cloths spread over them ; and beside 
each standeth a yoke of horses, champing white barley and 
spelt Moreover Lykaon the aged spearman at my depart' 
ing laid instant charge upon me in our well-builded house; 
he bade me mount horse and chariot to lead the Trojans in 
the violent mellay ; but I obeyed him not — far better had 
that been ! — but spared the horses lest in the great crowd of 
men they should lack fodder that had been wont to feed 
their fill. Therefore I left them and am come on foot to Ilios, 
trusting to my bow ; and now must my bow not help me! 
/Already have I aimed at two princes, Tj-deus’ and Atreus' 
I sons, and both I smote and surely drew forth blodd, yet only 
C roused them the more. Therefore in an evil hour I took 
\ from the peg my curved bow on that day wfoen I led my 
\ Trojans to lovely Ilios, to do noble Hector pleasure. But if 
I return and mine eyes behold my native land and v/ife and 
great palace lofty-roofed, then may an alien forthwith cut 
my head from me if I break not this bow with mine hand.*5 


and cast it, upon tbe blazing fire ; vr -orthless is its service to 
me as air.” ■ 

Then Aineias captain of the Trojans answered him: 

Nay, talk ncrt tlms j naught shall be mended before that 
we with horses and chariot have gone to face this man, and 
made trial of him in arms. Come theti, mount upon my 
CUT that thou rnayest see of what sort are the steeds of Tros, 
well skilled for following or for fleeing hither or thither very 
fleetly across the plain ; they will e’en bring us to the city 
safe and sound, even though Zeus hereafter give victory to 
Piomedes son of Tydeus. Come therefore, take thou the lash 
and shining reins, and I will stand upon the car to fight 3^ 
or else, withstand thou him, and to the horses will I look.” 

To him made answer Lykaon’s glorious son ; “ Aineias, 
take thou thyself the reins and tliine own horses; better 
v/ill they draw the curved car for their wonted charioteer, if 
perchance it hap that we must flee from Tydeus’ son; lest 
they go wild for fear and will not ‘take us from the fight, for 
lack of thy voice, and so the son of great-hearted Tydeus 
attack us and slay us both and drive away the whole-hooved 
horses. So drive thou thyself thy chariot and thy horses, 
and I will await his onset with my keen spear.” So saying 
mounted they upon the well-dight chariot, and eagerly 
drave the fleet horses agninst Tydeides. Sthenelos, 

the glorious son of Kapaneus, saw them, and anon spake to 
Tydeides winged words^ " Diornedes son of Tydeus, dear to 
mine heart, I behold two stalwart warriors eager to fight 
against thee, endued with might beyond measure. The 
one is well skilled in the bow, even Pandaros, and he 
uiorcover boasteth him to be T.ykaoii’s son ; and Aineias 
boa.stcth himself to be born .son of great-hearted Anchises, 
and his mother is Aphrodite. Come now, let us give place 
* Reading w'itb Zenodoto®. 
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upon the chariot, neitliar rage thou thus, I pray tliee, in the 
forefront of battle, lest perchance tiiou lose thy 

Then stalwart Diomedes looked sternly at him and said - 
“Speak to me no word of flight, for I ween that thou shaU 
not at all persuade me 5 not in my blood is it to fight a skulk- 
ing fight or cower down ; my force is steadfast still I ha^e 
no mind to mount the chariot, nay, even as I am will I go t<3 
face them ; Pallas Athene biddeth rae not be afraid. And 
as for these, their fleet horses shall not take both back from 
U.S again, even if one or other escape. And this moreover 
tell I thee, and lay thou it to heart : if Athene rich in counsel 
grant me this glory, to slay them both, then refrain thou 
here these my fleet horses, and bind the reins tight to the 
chariot rim ; and be mindful to leap upon Aineias’ horses, 
-apd drive them forth from the Trojans amid the well-greaved 
Achaians. For they are of that breed whereof farseeing ^ 
Zeus gave to Tros recompense for Ganymede ms child, 
Because they were the best of all horses beneath the day- 
light and the sun. That blood Anchises king of men stole 
of Laomedon, privily putting mares to them. Thereof a 
stock was bom him in his palace, even six ; four kept be 
himself and reared them at the stall, and the other twain 
gave he to Aineias deviser of rout,^ Them could we seixe^ 
we should win us great renown.” 

In such wise talked they one to the other, and anon those 
other twain came near, driving their fleet horses. First to 
him spake Lykaon’s glorious son : “O thou strong-souled 
and cunning, son of proud Tydeus, verily my swift dart 
vanquished thee not, the bitter arrow' j so now will I make 
trial with rny spear if I can hit thee.” 

He spake and poised and hurled his far-shadowing spear, 
and smote upon Tydeides’ shield ; right through it sped tlje 

Or, “ Zeus of the far-borne voice.” “ ReaJirg fi-ia-rmpi. 
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point of bronze ;md reached t’ne breastplate. So over him 
shouted loudly Lyl'aon’s glorious son : “ Thou art smitten 
on the belly right through, and I ween thou shalt not long 
hold up thine head ; so thou gives! me great renown,” 

But mighty Diomedes unaffrighted airswered him : “ Thou 
hast missed, and not hit ; but ye twain I deem shall not 
cease till one or oilier shall have fallen and glutted with 
blood Ares the stubborn god of war,” 

So spake he and huded j and Athene guided the dart 
upon his nose beside the eye, and it pierced through his 
white teeth. So the hard bronze cut through his tongue at 
the root and the point issued forth by the base of tire chin. 
He fell from his chariot, and his splendid armour gleaming 
clanged upon him, and the fleet-footed horses swerved 
aside ; so there his soul and strength were unstrung. 

Then Aineias leapt down with shield and long spear, 
fearing lest perchance the Achaians might take from him 
the corpse; and strode over him lik e a lio n c onfid ent in his 
s ^ength , and held bSfom him his spear and the circle of his 
shield, eager to slay whoe’er should come to face him, crying 
his terrible cry. Then Tydeides grasped in his hand a 
Stone — a mighty deed — such as two men, as men now are, 
vfoul d not ayail t o UftJ^ yet he with ease wielded it all alone. 
Therewith he smote Aineias on the hip where the thigh 
tmneth in the hip-joint, and this men call the “cup-bone.” 
So he ci-ushed his cup-bone, and brake both sinews withal, 
and the jagged stone tore apart the skin. Then the hero 
stayed falleri upon his knees and with stout hand leant upon 
the eanh ; and the darkness of night veiled his eyes. And 
now might Ameias kin^oi men have pmsiied," "b'tit that 
Aphrodite daughter of Zeus was swift to mark, even his 
mother that conceived him by Anchises as he tended the 
kine. About her dear son wound she her wdrite arms, and 
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spread before his face a fold of her radianJ: vesture, to be a 
covering from the darts, lest any of the fieet-horsed Danaans 
might hurl the spear into his breast and take away his life 
So was she bearing her dear son away trom battle ; but 
the son of Kapaneus forgat not the behest that Diomedes 
of the loud war-cry had laid upon him ; he refrained his 
own w'hole-hooved horses away from the tumuitj binding the 
reins tight to the chariot-rim, and leapt on the sleek-coated 
horses of Aineias, and drave them from the I'rojans to the 
weli-greaved Achaians, and gave them to Deipylos his dear 
comrade whom he esteemed above all that were his age- 
fellows, because he was like-minded with himself; and bade 
him drive them to the hollow ships. Then did the herc 
mount his own chariot and take the shining reins and forth- 
with drive his strong-hooved horses in quest of 'fydeides, 
eagerly. Now' Tydeides had made onslaught with pitDeri: 
weapon on Kypris,* knowing how she was a coward god- 
dess and none of those that have mastery in battle of the 
warriors — no Athene she nor Enyo waster of cities. Now 
when he had pursued her through the dense throng and come 
on her, then great-hearted Tydeus' son thrust with his keen 
spear, and leapt on her and wounded the skin of her 'weak 
hand; straight through the ambrosial raiment that the Graces 
themselves had woven her pierced the dart into the flesh, 
above the springing of the palm, 'rhen flowed the goddess’s 
immortal blood, such ichor sis fioweth in the blessed gods ; 
for they eat no bread neither drink they gleaming wine, 
wherefoi^e they are bloodless and are named immortals. 
And she with a great cry let fall her son : him Phoebus 
Apollo took into hrs arms and saved him in a dusky cloud, 
lest any of the fleet-horsed Danaans might hurl the spear 
into bis breast and take away his life. But over her 
. ^ Aphroslit®. 


Diomedes of the loiid war-ciy shouted afar : “Kefrain thee, 
thou daughter of Zeus, from war and fighting. Is it not 
eiiough that thou heguilest feeble women ? But if in battle 
thou wilt mingle, verily I deem that thou shalt sluidder at 
the name of battle, if thou hear it even afar off.” 

So spake he, and she departed , in amaze and ivas son: 
troubled : and wind-footed Iris took her and led her Irom the 
throng tormenti3*^1th her ■ pain, and' her . fair skin was 
stained. There found she impetuoua Ares sitting, on the 
battle’s left ,• and : his spear rested upon a cloud, and his 
Eeet steeds. Then she fell on her knees and with 'n.stant 
prayer besought of her dear brother his gplden-frontlcted 
steeds : “ Bear brother, save me and give me thy steeds, 
that I may win to Olympus, where is the habitation of the 
immortals. Sorely am I afflicted with a wound wdierewith a 
mortal smote me, even Tydeides, who now would figlit even 
with father Zeus.” 

So spake she, and i\res gave her his golden-frontleted 
steeds: and she mounted on the chariot sore at heart. By 
her side mounted Iris, and in her hands grasped the reins 
and lashed the horses to start them; and they flew onward 
nothing loth. Thus soon they came to the habitation of the 
gods, even steep Olympus. There wind-footed fleet Iris 
loosed the houses from the chariot and stabled them, and 
set srabrosial forage before them ;: birt : fair Aphrodite fell 
upon Dione’s knees that was her mother. She took her 
daughter in her arms and stroked her with her hand, and 
spake and called upon her name; ** V/iio now of the sons of 
heaven, dear child, hath entreated thee thus wantonly, as 
though thotJ wert a wrong-doer in the face of all ? ” 

Then la ughter-loving Aphrodite m ade answer to her; 
“Tydeus’ son wounded me, high-hearted Diomedes, because 
I was saving from the battle ray dear son Aineli% who to 
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me is dearest far of aS mea. For no more is the fierce 
battle-cry for Trojn.ns and Acliaians, but the Danaans now 
are fighting even the immortals.” 

. Then the fair goddess Dione answered her: ‘*Be of good 
heart, my child, and endure for all thy pain ; for many of ns 
that inhabit the mansions of Oljnorpiis have suffered through 
men, in bringing grievous woes, one upon another. So 


of bronze lay he bound thirteen months. Then might Ares 
insatiate of battle have perished, but that the step-mother 
of Aloeus’ sons, fair Eeriboia, gave tidings to Hermes, and 
he stole away Ares, already pining; for the grievous prison- 
house was wearing him out. So sufiered Hera when 


likewise. So suffered awfful Hades a swift arrow like the rests 
w'hen this same man, the son of aegis-bearing Zeus, smote 
him in Pylos^ amid the dead and gave Him over to anguish. 
And he vrent to the mansion of Zeus and to high Olympus, 
grieved at heart, pierced through with anguish ; for the 
arrow was driven into his stout shoulder, and vexed his soul 
But Paieon spread soothing drugs upon the wound and 
healed him ; seeing that verily he was of no mortal substance. 


evil doings, and Vv'lth Ms archery vexed the gods that dwell 
in Olympus 1 So upon thee w^as this man sei’st by the bright- 
eyed goddess Athene ; fond man — for the heart of Tydeus’ 
son know'eth not this, that he of a surety is not long- 
lived that fighteth wdlh immortals, nor ever do hi:s children 
prattle upon his knees at his returning from war and terrible 
fray. Therefore novv’ let Tydeidc-s, though he be very 
^ Or, “ at the gate of hdl,” according to Aristardios, 
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£i'<ighj;y, be’^mre lest one better than thou encounter him ; 
rmd 30 Aigialeiaj wise daughter of Adrestos, wake from sleep 
with Inraentations all her household, bewailing her wedded 
lord, the best man of the Achaians, even she that is the 
brave, wife of horse-taming Diomedes.” 

So saying with both hands she wiped the ichor from 
the arm j her arm was comforted, and the gi-ievoiis pangs 
assuaged. But Athene and Hera beheld, and with bitter 
words provoked Zeus the son of Kronos. Of them was the 
bright-eyed goddess Athene first to speak: “Father Zeus, 
wilt thou indeed be wroth with me whate’er I say ? Verily I 
ween that Kypris was urging some woman of Achaia to 
join her unto the Trojans whom she so marvellously lovelh; 
and stroking such an one of the fair-robed women of Achaia, 
she tore upon the golden brooch her delicate hand.” 

So spake she, and the father of gods and men smiled, and 
called unto him golden Aphrodite and said: “Not unto 
thee, my child, are given the works of war; but follow thou 
after the loving tasks of wedlock, and to all these things 
shall fleet Ares and Athene look.” 

Now while they thus spake in converse one with the other, 
D iomedes of the lo ud w ar-cry leapt upon Aineias, knowing 
’^fiiil ■well that Apollo himself had spread his arms over him ; 
yet reverenced he not even the great god, but still was 
eager to shy Aineias and strip from him his glorious annour. 
So thrice he leapt on him, fain to slay him, and thrice 
Apollo beat back his glittering shield. And when the fourth 
time he sprang at him like a god, then Apollo the Far-darter 
spake to Mm with temble shout: “Think, Tydeides, and 
riirink, nor desire to match thy spirit with gods; seeing there 
is no comparison of the face of immortal gods and of men 
that walk upon the earth.” 

So said he, and Tydeides shrank a short space back- 
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tyards, to avoid the '?rratb of Apoilo the Far-darter. Then 
Apollo set Aineias away from the throng in holy Perganjos 
where his temple stood. There Leto and rirclier Artemis 
healed him in the mighty sanctuary, and gave him glory ; 
but Apollo of the silver bow made a v/raitb like unto Aineias' 
self, and in such annour as his ; and over tb.e wraith Trojans 
and goodly Aebaians each hewed the othens’ bucklers 02?. 
their breasts, their round shields an<! fluttering targes. 

Then to impetrious Ares said Phoebus Apollo: 'AAreg, 
Area, blood-stained bane of mortals, tlmu storme.r of vo?.Us; 
wilt thou not follow after this man and withdraw him from 
the battle, this 1‘ydeides, who now won.ld fight even Vvitli 
father Zeus? h'irst in close fight lie w'ounded Kypris in 
her hand bard by the wrist, and then sprang he upon my- 
self like unto a god.” 

So saying he sate himself upon the height of Pergarnos, 
and baleful Ares entered among the Trojan ranks and aroused 
them in the likeness of fleet Akamas, captain of the Thrac- 
ians, On the heaven-ntrrtured sons of Priam he called 


saying : “ O ye sons of Priam, the heaven-nurtured king, ho'A 
long will ye yet suffer your host to be slain of the Achaians ? 
Shall it be even until they fight about cur well-builded 
gates ? Low lieth the warrior whom we esteemed like unto 
goodly Hector, even Aineias son of Anchises gr-eat of heart. 
Go to now, let us save from the tumult our valiant 
comrade,” 

So .saying he aroused the spririt and soul of every man 
Thereat Sarpedon sorely chode noble Hector; “Hector, 

, where now is the spirit gone that erst thou badst ? Thou 
saidst forsooth that without armies or allies thou wouldest 
hold the city, alone with thy sisters’ husbands and thy 
brothers ; but now can I hot see any of these neither per* 
ceive them, but they are cowering like hounds about a Hon 1 



ILIAD V, 477-509 97 

aud ^Ye aro fightijig that iire but allies among you. Yea I 
being nn ally am come from very far ; far off is Lykia upon 
eddying Xanlhos, where I left ray dear wife and infant son, 
and left my great wealth that each one coveteth that is in 


to all these things both by night and day, and to beseech 
tire captains of thy far-famed allies to hold on unflinchingly; 
and so shalt thou put away their sore rebuking from thee.” 

So spake Sarpedon, and his word stung Hector to the 
heart Forthwith he leapt from his chariot in his armour 
to the earth, and brandishing two keen spears went eveiy- 
where through the host, urging them to fight, aud roused 
the dread battle-cry. So they were rallied and stood to face 
the Achaians ; and the Argives withstood them in close 
array and fled not. Even as a wind carrieth the chaff about 
the sacred threshing-floors when men are winnowing, what 
time golden -haired Berneter in rush of wind rnaketh divi- 
sion of grain and chaff, and so the chaff-heaps grow white — 
so now gresv the Achaians white with falling dust which in 
their midst the horses’ hoove.s beat up into the brazen 
heaven, as fight was joined again, and the charioteers 
wheeled routid. 'I'hus bare they forward the fur? of their 
hands: and impetuous Ares drew round them a veil of 
night to aid the Trojans in the battle/ rangi^**^^^^‘ 
where ; so fulfilled he the behest of Phoebus Apollo of the 

^ Or, drew round tin? battle a veil of night to help the Trajans- 
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golden R'word, ■'A'ho bade him rouse the Trojans’ spirit when 
he beheld Pallas Athene departed j for she was helper to the 
Danaans. And Apollo himself sent forth Aineias from his 
rich sanctuaiy and put courage in the heart of him, shepherd 
of the hosts. So Aineias took Hs place amid his comrades, 
and they were glad to see him come among them alive and 
sound and full of valiant spirit. Yet they questioned him 
not at all, for ail the toil forbade them that the god of the 
silver bow -was stirring and Ares bane of men and Strife 
raging insatiably. 

And on the other side the two Aiantes and Odysseus and 
Dioinedes stirred the Danaans to fight j yet these of them- 
selves feared neither the Trojans* violence nor assaults, but 
stood like mists that Kronos’ son setteth in windless air on 
th^ mouhtanTtops, at peace, wl l! e~tE ah^^ north 

wind' sleepeth and of all the ^violent winds .that .blow w ith 
keen breath" and scatter apart the shadowing clouds, liven 
so” the Danaans withstood the Trojans steadfastly and fled 
not And Atreides ranged through the throng exhorting 
instantly: “ My friends, quit you like men and take heart of 
courage, and shun dishonour in one another’s eyes amid the 
stress of battle. Of men that shun dishonour more are saved 
than slain, but for them that flee is neither glory found nor 
any safety.” 

So saying he darted swiftly with his javelin .and smote a 
foremost warrior, even great-hearted Aineias’ comrade Dei- 
koon son of Pergasos, whom the Trojans held in like honour 
•with Priam’s sons, because he was swift to do battle amid 
the foremost Him lord Agamemnon smote with his dart 
upon the shield, and it stayed not the spear, but the point 
passed through, so that he drave it through the belt into his 
nethermost belly : and he fell with a crash and his armour 
clanged upon him. 


Then did Ainelas slay i'.vu champions of the Danaans, 
even the sons of Dioklcs, Krethoii and Orsilochos, whose 
father dwelt in stablished Phere, a man full of substance, 
whose lineage was of the river Alpheios, that floweth in 
b/toad stream through the land of the Pylians ; Alpheios begat 
Orsilochos to be king of many men, and Orsilochos begat 
great-hearted Biokles, and of Dickies were bom twin sons, 
even Krelhon and Orsilocltos, vrcll skilled in all the ways 
of war. Now when these were of full age, they bare the 
/vrgives company on their black ships to Ilios home of 
horses, to v/in recompense for Atreus’ sons, Agamemnon 
and Menelaos ; but now the irssue of death shrouded them 
about Like them, two lions on the mountain tops are 
nurtured by their clam in the deep forest thickets ; and 
these harry the kine and goodly sheep and make havoc 
of the farmsteads of men, till in their turn they too are slain 
at men’s hands with the keen bronze ; in such wise were 
these twain vanquished at Aineias’ hands and fell like tall 
pine-trees, 

But Menelaos dear to Ares had pity of them in their 
fail, and strode through the forefront, harnessed in flashing 
bronze, brandishing his spear ; and Ares stirred his courage, 
with intent that he might fall beneath Aineias’ hand But 
Antilochos, great -hearted Nestor’s son, beheld him, and 
strode through the forefront because he feared exceedingly 
for the shepherd of the host, lest aught befall him and 
disappoint them utterly of their labour. So those two were 
now holding forth their hands lind sharp spears each against 
the other, eager to do battle ; when Antilochos came and 
stood hard by the shepherd of the host. But Aineias faced 
tliem not, keen warrior though he was, when he beheld two 
men abiding side by side ; so these haled aw.ay the corpses 
to the Achaiaas’ host, and laid tlie hapless; twain in their 
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comrp.des' sjms. End themselves turned back and fought, on 
amid the foremost 

ITheia 'dew they Pylaimenes, j>eer of Ares, captain of the 
great-hearted Paphlagonians bearers of the shield. Him as 
he stood still Atreus’ son, spear-famed Menelaos, pierced 
with his javelin, smiting upon the coliar-bone ; and Antilo- 
chos hurled at Mydon. his squire and charioteer, Atymnios’ 
brave son, even as he was v/heeling the whoie-hooved horses, 
and with a stone smote his elbow in the midst ; so the reiiiis 
white with ivory fell from his hands to earth, even into the 
dust. Then Antilochos sprang on him and drave the svrord 
into his temple, and he fell gasping from the well -wrought 
chariot headlong in the dust on crown and shoulders. A 
while he stood there, being lighted on deep sand, until his 
horses spurned him and cast him to earth, even in the 
dust; and them Antilochos lashed, and drave them to the 
Achaians' host. 

But Hector marked them across the ranks, and sprang on 
them with a shout, and the battalions of the Trojans fol- 
lowed him in their might : and Ares led them on and dread 
Enyo, she bringing rutiiless turmoil of war, the while Ares 
wielded in his hands his monstrous spear, and ranged now 
before Hector’s face, and now behind 

Then D iomedes o f t he loud war-cry shuddered to 
behold him ; and even as a shiftless man crossing a 
great plain cometh on a swift-streaming river flowing on 
to the sea, and seeing it boil with foam springeth back- 
wards, even so now Tydeides shrank back and spake 
to the host: “ P'riends, how marvel we that noble 
Hector k a spearman and bold man of war I Yet ever 
is there beside him some god tliat w'ardeth off destruc- 
tion ; even as now Ares is there by him in likeness of a 
mortal man. But with faces towards the Trojans stiil 



gTO\ind backwards, neilher be desirous to fight amain 
with gods.” 

So said he, and tire Trojans came very close upon them. 
Then Hector slew two that knew well the battle joy, riding 
in one chariot, even Menesthes and AnchialOuS. And the 
gi’cat Telamonian Aias had pity of them in their fail, aiid 
came hard by and darted with his bright javelin, and smote 
Anipliios .'ton of Selagos, that dwelt In Paisos, a man rich 
in substance, rich in meado w land ; but fate led him to 
bring succour to Priam and his sons. Him Telamonian 
Aias smote upon the belt, and in his nether belly the 
far-shadowing spear stuck and he fell with a crash. 
I'hen glorious Aias ran at him to strip him of his armour, 
and the Trojans rained on him keen jar>'elin.s glittering, 
and. his shield caught many thereof. But he set hi.s heel 
upon the corpse and plucked forth the spear of bronze ; 
only he could not strip from his shoulders all the fair 
armour therewith, being overwhelmed of spears. Moreover 
he feared the haughty Trojans’ stout defence, they being 
many and brave that with their spears pressed on him, so 
that for all he v/as so great and valiant and proud they 
thrust him from them ; and he was shaken and shrank 
back. 

Tlius toiled these in violent battle; and Tlepolemos son 
of .i'lerakies, vsJiaut and tali, w^as driven of forceful fate 
against gcuilike Sarpedon. Then when the Uvain were come 
nigh in orrset on each other, even the son and gi-andson of 
ZesLs the cloud -gatherer, then first to the other spake 
Tlepolemos : Sarj.iedon, counsellor of the Lykians, w'hy 

must thou be skulking here, being a man unskilled in 
battle? Falsely do men say that thou art offspring of 
aegis-bearing Zeus, seeing thou art found lacking greatly 
beskle those men that in days of old were born of Zeaa, 



Al'ij '.'.‘hal an one do men say " was mighty Herakles, even 
my father the. steadfast lion-heart, who erst came hither for 
Laomedon's inares willi biit six ships and a scantier host, 
yet sacked the city of liios and made her higliways 
desolate. But thine is a base spirit, and thy folk are 
miriishing. I ween that thou art in no wise come from 
Lykia to be a bulwark unto the Trojans, for all thy great 


the jiroud man Laomedon, that rewarded his good deed 
wirh harsh upbraiding, and paid him not the steeds wherefor 


black death shall come about here at iiiy hands; vanquished 
by my spear thou shall yield to me my glory, and thy life to 
Hades of the goodly steeds.® 

So spake Sarpedon, and Tlepolernos lifted his ashen spear, 
and both their long javelins sped from their hands together. 
Sarpedon smote the midst of his neck, and the grievous 
point past right through, and the darkness of night fell on 
his eyes and shrouded him ; and Tlepolernos with long spear 
smote the other’s left tlngh, and the point sjjed through 
furiously, grazing the bone ; but his father yet warded off 
destruction. 

So his goodly comrades bare away godlike Saq’jedon 
from the battle, but the long spear dragging was heavy upon 
him, and no man marked it or took thought in their haste 
to draw the ashen spear out from his thigh that he might 
stand upright ; such labour had they in tending him. A.nd 
over against them the well-greaved Achaians bare Tlepolernos 
from the battle. And noble Odyss eus of t he patien t soul 

* Or, “ otlw Mft, ama say/' If we rori for dWt' tier. 
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marked it, and his heart was stirred within him. Then 
doubted he in mind and soul w^hether first to pursue the 
son of Zeus the loud thunderer, or take the lives of the 
common sort of the Lykians. But it was not destined to 
great-hearted Odysseus to slay wdth his keen blade the 
mighty son of Zeus ; so Athene turned his fuiy upon the 
multitude of the Lykians. Then slerr he Koiranos and 
Alastor and Chrornios and Alkandros and Hallos and 
Noemon and Prytanis: and yet more Lykians had noble 
Odysseus slain but that great Hector of the glancing helm 
was swift to mark him, and strode through the forefront ot 
battle, harnessed in flashing bronze, and brought terror to 
the Da naans ; but Sarpedon tlie son of Zeus vras glad at his 
coming, and spake to him a vmrd of pain : “ O son of Priam, 
let me not now be left a prey unto the Danaans, but bring 
me succour; howbeit thereafter let my life depart from me 
in your city, seeing it might not be that I should return 
home to my dear native land, to make glad my dear wife 
and infant son.” 

So said he, but Hector of the glancing helm spake no 
word to him, but hastened on, desirous wuth all speed to 
thrust back the Argives and take the lives of many. So his 
goodly comrades made godlike Sarpedon to sit beneath a 
fail- oak-tree of aegis-bearing Zeus, and valiant Pelagon that 
his dear comrade ihixist forth from his thigh the ashen 
spear; ana his srjirit failed him and mist overspread his 
eyes. Then breathed he again, and the breath of the north 
wind blew round about him and brought hiiir to life from the 
grievous swoon of his soul. 

Now the Argives before the face of Ares and mail-clad 
Hector neither turned tlrem round about toward their black 
ships, nor charged forward in battle, but still fell backward, 
when they heard of Ares amid the Trojans. And now who 
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first v/£s slaughtered, and who last, by Hector son of Prkis 
and brazen Ares? Even godlike Teutbras, and thereafter 
Orestes the charioteer, and Trechos spearman of Aitolia, and 
Oinomaos and Helenos son of Oinops and Oresbios with 
gleaming taslets, who dwelt in Hyle and had great care 
of his substance, lying beside the Kephisian mere ; and 
near him dwelt all the Boiotians, inhabiters of a full rich 
domain. 

Now when the white-armed goddess Hera marked them 
making havoc of the Argives in the press of battle, anon she 
spake winged words to Athene; “Out on it, thou daughter 
of aegis-bearing Zeus, unwearied maiden ! Was it for naught 
we pledged our word to Menelaos, that he should not depart 
till he had laid waste ■weli-walled Ilios, — if thus we let 
baleful Ares rage? Go to now, let us twain also take thought 
of impetuous valour.” 

So said she, and the bright-eyed goddess Athene disre- 
garded not. So Hera the goddess queen, daughter of great 
Kronos, w^ent her way to harness the gold-frontleted steeds ; 
and Hebe quickly put to the car the curved wheels of 
bronze, eight-spoked, upon their axle-tree of iron. Golden is 
their felloe, imperishable, and tires of bronze are fitted there- 
over, a marvel to look upon ; and the naves are of silver, to 
turn aliout on either side. And the car is plaited tight with 
gold and .silver thongs, and two rails run round about it 
And the silver pole stood out therefrom; upon the end 
bound she the fair golden yoke, and set thereon the fair 
breaststraps of gold, and Hera led beneath the yoke the 
horses fleet of foot, and hungered for strife and the battle- 
cry. And Athene, daughter of aegis-bearing Zeus, cast down 
at her father’s threshold her woven vesture many-coloured, 
that herself had wrought and her hands had fashioned, 
and put on her the tunic of Zeus the cloud-gatherer, and 



arrayed her in her armour for dolorous battle. About her 
shoulders c.ast she the tasselled aegis terrible, vdiereon iS 
Panic as a crown all round about, and Strife is therein 
and Valour and horrible Onslaught withal, and therein is the 
dreadful monster’s Gorgon head, dreadful and grim, portent 
of aegis-bearing Zeus. Upon her head set she the two- 
crested golden helm with fourfold plate, bedecked with 
men-at-arms of a hundred cities. Upon the flammg chariot 
set she her foot, and grasped her heavy spear, great and 
stout, mdierewith she yanquisheth the ranks of men, even of 
heroes with whom she of the awful sire is WTOth. Then 
Hera swiftly smote the horses with the lash j self-moying 
groaned upon their hinges the gates of heayen whereof the 
Hours are warders, to whom is committed great heayen and 
Olympus, whether to throw open the thick cloud or set 


ana gooaiy a company oi Acnaians natn ne aestroyed recK- 
lessly and In unruly wise, unto my sorrow. ■ But ,?here in 


pleasure, having set on this mad one that knoweth not 
any law. Father Zeus, wilt thou at all be wroth with me 
if I smite Ai-es and chase him from the battle in sorry 
plight?” 

And Zeus the cloud-gatherer answered and said to her; 
“Go to mnv, set upon him Athene driver of the spoil, who 
most is wont to bring sore pain upon him.” 

So spake he, and the white-armed goddess Hera disre- 
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first slaughtered, and who last, by Hector son of Priam 
and brasen Ares? Even godlike Teuthras, and tliereaffcei 
Orestes the charioteer, and Trechos spearman of Aitolia, and 
Oinomaos and Helenos son of Oinops and Oresbios with 
gleaming taslets, who dwelt in Hyle and had great care 
of his substance, lying beside the Kephisian mere ; and 
near him dwelt all the Boiotians, inhabiters of a fail rich 
domain. 

Now when the white-armed goddess Hera marked them 
making havoc of the Argives in the press of battle, anon she 
spake winged words to Athene: “Out on it, thou daughter 
of aegis-bearing Zeus, unwearied maiden 1 Was it for naught 
we pledged our word to Menelaos, that he should not depart 
till he had laid waste well- walled Ilios, — if thus we let 
baleful Ares rage? Go to now, let us twain also take thought 
of impetuous valour.” 

So said she, and the bright-eyed goddess Athene disre 
garded not. So Hera the goddess queen, daughter of great 
Kronos, Vvent her w'ay to harness the gold-frondeted steeds ; 
and Hebe quickly put to the car the curved vsrheels of 
bronze, eight-spoked, upon their axle-tree of iron. Golden is 
their felloe, imperishable, and tires of bronze are fitted there- 
over, a maiv'ei to look upon } and the naves are of silver, to 
turn about on either side. And the car is plaited tight with 
gold and silver thongs, and two rails run round about it 
And the silver pole stood out therefrom; ujion the end 
bound she the fair golden yoke, and set thereon the fair 
breaststraps of gold, and Hera led beneath the yoke the 
horses fleet of foot, and hungered for strife and the battle- 
cry. And Athene, daughter of aegis-bearing Zeus, cast down 
at her father’s threshold her -woven vesture many -coloured, 
that herself had -wrought and her hands had fashioned, 
and put on her tire tunic of Zeus the doud-gatherer, and 
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arrayed her in her armour for dolorous battle. About her 
shoulders cast she the tasselled aegis terrible, whereon is 
Panic as a crown all round about, and Strife is therein 
and Valour and horrible Onslaught withal, and therein is the 
dreadful monster’s Gorgon head, dreadful and grim, portent 
of aegis-bearing Zeus. Upon her head set she the two- 
crested golden helm with fourfold plate, bedecked, v/ith 
men-at-aiins of a hundred cities. Upon the flaming chariot 
set she her foot, and grasped her heavy spear, great and 
stout, wherewith she vanquisheth the ranks of men, even of 


Hera swiftly smote the horses with the lash ; self-moving 
groaned upon their hinges the gates of heaven whereof the 
Hours are warders, to whom is committed great heaven and 
Olympus, whether to throw open the thick cloud or set 
it to. There through the gates guided they their horses 
patient of the lash. And they found the son of Kronos 
sitting apart from all the gods on the topmost peak of many- 
ridged Olympus. Then the wliite-armed goddess Hera 
stayed her horses and questioned the most high Zeus, the 
son of Kronos, and said: "Father Zeus, hast thou no in- 
dignation with Ares for these violent deeds ? How great 
and goodly a company of Achaians hath he destroyed reck- 
lessly .and in unruly wise, unto my sorrov/. But here in 
peace Kypris and Apollo of the silver bow take their 
pleasure, having set on this mad one that knoweth riot 
any law. Father Zeus, vdlt thou at all be wroth with me 
if I smite Ares aj'id chase him from the battle in sorry 
plight?” 

And Zeus the cloud-gatherer answered and said to her; 
“Go to now, set upon him Athene driver of the spoil, who 
most is wont to bring sore pain upon him.” 

So spake he, and the white-armed goddess Hera disre- 
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garded not, and iashed her horses ; they nothing loth fiet? 
on between earth and starry heaven. As far as a man seeth 
with his eyes into the ime of distance as he sitteth on a 
place of outlook and gazeth over the wine-dark sea, so far 
leap the loudly neighing horses of the gods. Now when 
they came to Troy and the two ilowing rivers, even to where 
Siraoeis and Skamandros join their streams, there the white- 
armed goddess Hera stayed her horses and loosed them 
from the car and poured thick mist round about them, and 
Simoeis made ambrosia spring up for them to graze. So 
the goddesses went their way with step like unto turtle- 
doves, being fain to bring succour to the men of Argos. 
And when they were now come where the most and most 
valiant stood, thronging about mighty Diomedes tamer of 
horses, in the semblance of ravening lions or wild boars 
whose strength is nowise feeble, then stood the white-armed 
goddess Hera and shouted in the likeness of great-he^irted 
Stentor with voice of bronze, whose cry was loud as the cry 
of fifty o th.er men : “ Fie upon you, Ai'give^~Hase thihgT"^ 
shame, soTiraVe in semblance ! IVhile yet noble Achilles 
entered continually into battle, then issued not the Trojans 
even from the Dardanian gate j for they had dread of his 
terrible spear. liut now fight they far from the city at the 
hollow ships.” 

So saying she aroused the spirit and soul of eveiy man. 
And to Tydeides’ side sprang the bright -eyed goddess 
Athene. That lord she found beside his horses and chariot, 
cooling the wound that Pandaros with his dart had pierced, 
for his sweat vexed it by reason of the broad baldrick of his 
round shield; therewith was he vexed and his arm grew 
weary, so he was lifting up the baldrick and wiping away 
the dusky blood. Then the goddess laid her hand on his 
horses' voke, and said; “Of a truth Tydeus begat a son little 


alter liif: ov;n iikene'5^. Tydeiis was short of stature, but a 
man of war • yea e'i’ea w'heii I would not have hint fight nor 
make dispkiy — what time he came apart from the Achaians 
on an embassage to ''i'hebes, to the midst of the multitude 
of the Kadineians, I bade him feast in their halls at peace : 
but he, possessing his valiant soul as of old time, challenged 
the young men of tlie Kadrneians and in everything van- 
quished them [easily ; so sure a helper was I unto him]. 
But for thee, beside thee stand 1 and guard thee and with 
rdi my heart bid thee fight tlie Trojans ; yet either hath 
weariness of much striving entered into thy limbs, or dis- 
heartening terror hath ta,ken hold of thee. If that be so, 
no offspring art thou of ’Tydeus, the wise son of Oineus.” 

And stalwart Diornedes madeans'vve:r to her and said: “I 
know thee, goddess daughter of aegis-bearing Zeus : there- 
fore with my whole heart will I tell thee my thought and 
hide it not. Neither hath disheartening terror taken hold 
upon rne, nor any faintness, but 1 am still mindful of thy 
behest that thou didst lay upon me. Thou forbadest me to 
fight face to face with all the blessed gods, save only if 
Zeus’ daughter Aphrodite should enter into battle, then to 
wound her wdth the keen bronze. Therefore do I now give 
ground myself and have bidden all the Argives likewise to 
gather here together ; for i discerti Ares lording it in the 
fray.” ■ . . , . 

Then the bright-eyed goddess Athene answered him : 
‘‘Diornedes son of Tydeus, thou joy of mine heart, fear 
thou, for ihaq neither Ares nor any other of the immortals ; 
so great a helper .am 1 to thee. Go to now, at Ares first 
guide thou thy whole-hooved horses, and smite him hand 
to hatul, nor have any awe of impetuous Ares, raving here, ^ 
a curse incarnate, the renegade that of late in converse with * 
me and liera pledged him to fight against tl)e Trojans and 


give succour to tlie Argives, but now consoi-teth with the 
Trojans sxui hath forgotten these.” 

So speaking, with her hand she drew back Stheneios and 
thrust him from the chariot to earth, and instantly leapt he 
dorrn so the goddess mounted the car by noble Diomedes’ 
side right eagerly. The oaken axle creaked loud with its 
Irurden, beaxing the dread goddess and the man of might. 
Then Pallas Athene grasped the whir> and reins ; forthwith 
against Ares first guided she the whole-hooved horses. Now 
he was stripping huge Periphas, most valiant far of the 
Aitolians, Ochesios* gloriou.s son. rlim vras blood-stained 
Ares stripiping; and Athene donned the helm of Hades, that 
terrible Ares might not behold her. Now when Are.s scourge 
of mortals beheld noble Diornedes, he left huge i^eriphas 
lying there, where at the first he had slain him and taken 
away his life, and made straight at Diomedes tamer of horses. 
Now when they were come nigh in oii.set on one another, 
first Ares thrust over the yoke and horses' reins with spear 
of bronze, eager to take away his life. But the bright-eyed 
goddess Athene wdth her hand seized the spear and thrust it 
up over^ the car, to spend itself in vain. Next Diomedes 
of the loud war-cry attacked with spear of bronze; and Pallas 
Athene drave it home against Ares’ nethermost belly, where 
his taslets were girt about him. There smote he him and 
wounded him, rending through his fair skin, and plucked 
forth the spear again. Then brazen Ares bellowed loud ns 
nine thousand warriors or ten thousand cry in battle as they 
join in strife and fray. Thereat trembling gat hold of 
Achaians and Trojans for fear, so mightily bellowed Arcs 
insatiate of battle. 

t Even as gloomy mist appeareth from the clouds when 
after heat a stormy wind ariseth, even so to Tydens' son 
1 R<^irig inrip with the best MS. for 



m shewing men, grace, . With thee' are .we ail at variance, 
because thou didst beget that reckless maiden and baleful, 
wlsose thought is ever of iniquitous deeds. For all the (.ither 
gcds that are in Olympus hearken to thee, and we are subject 


word, but settest her on, because this pestilent one is thine 
o'wn offspring. Now hath she urged on Tydeus’ son, even 
over'.veening Diomedes, to rage furiously against the immortal 
gods. Kypris first he wounded in close fight, in the wrist of 
her hand, and then assailed he me, even me, with the might 
of a god. Howbeit my swift feet bare me away ; else had I 


Then Zeus the cloud-gatherer looked sternly at him and 
said: “Nay, thou renegade, sit not by me and whine. Most 


thou ever lovest strife and wars and battles. Truly thy 
mother’s spirit is intolerable, unyielding, even Hera’s ; her 
can I scarce rale with words. Therefore T deem that by 
her prompting thou art in this plight. Yet will I no longer 
endure to see thee in anguish ; mine offspring art thou, and 
to me thy mother bare thee. But weft thou born of any 
other god unto this violence, long ere this hadst thou been 
lower than the sons of Heaven.” ^ ■ . 

’• Tile Titans, jisiprisoned In Tartaros. Others explain" lower than 
the heavenly gods.’' Zenodotos read #v^/waros, ‘‘ lowest of the sons ot 
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So spake he and bade Paieon heai him. And Prdeors 
laid assuaging drugs upon the wound [and healed him; 
seeing he ’.ras verily of no mortal substance]. Even as 6,5^ 
juice maketh haste to thicken white milk., that is liquid but 
curdleth S]:>eedily as a man stirreth, even so swiftly healed 
he impetuous Arcs. And Hebe bathed him. and clothed 
Iiiuj. in gracious rairnentj and he sate him do-wn by Zeus son 
of .Kronos, glorying in his might. 

Then fared the twain back to the mansion of great Zeus, 
evcit Hen;, of Argos and Aialkomeaean Athene, htivina 
stayed Ares scourge ©f;iu©itals-from his man-slaying. 



BOOK VI 


■ DlfiUitedes arjcl Glaukos being abont. to fight, v.-ere kt'O^vra 
ott'fa-, and ]>ar1.ed in frit;ndiIneF,s. And how Heclor retumi 
the city bade farewell to Audroruaclie his wife. 


So was tliC dt'ead fray of Trojans and Achaians left to itself, 
and the battle swayed oft tliis way and that across the plain, 
as tliey aimed against each other their bronze-shod javelins, 
hetv/cen Simocis and the strerans of Xanthos. 

First Aias son of Telamon, bulwark of the Achaians, 
brake a battalion of the Trojans and brought his comrades 
salvation, smiting n warrior that was chiefest among the 
T'hracians. Eussoros’ son Akanias the goodly and great. 
Him first he smote upon his thick-crested, helmet-ridge and 
drave into his forehead, so that the point of bronze pierced 
into the bone ; and darkness shrouded his eyes. 

Then Diomedes of the loud war-cry slew Axylos Teu- 
thrano-s’ son that dwelt in st ablished Arisbig, a man of sub- 
stance dear to his feHpwy . / olMs dwgIJing.j;v:ta_by lhe..road- 
side and he entertained all men. Howbeit of all these was 
there then not one to meet the foe before his face and save 
him from fell destruction ; but Diomedes took the life of 
both of them, even of him and Kale,sios his squire that now 
was the driver of his chariot ; so paj5.sed both below the earth. 

iVad Euryalos slew .Dresos and Opheltios, and followed 
after Aisepos and Pedasos whom er.st the fountain-nymph 


Abarbarea bare to Boble Boukolioa. .Nov/ Boukolion was 
son of fjroiid Laornedon, bis eldest bom, begotten of a 
mother unv/edded.; and as he tended his flocks he had con- 
verse with the nymph in love, and she conceived and bare 
tivin sons. And lo, the strength of these and their glori- 
ous limbs Mekisteus^soIl unstrung, and stripped the armour 
from their shoulders. And stubborn Polypoites slew Asty- 
alos, and Odysseus with spear of bronze laid low Pidytes 
of Perkote, and so did Teukros to goodly Aretaon, Then 
was Ableros killed by the glistening spear of Antilochos, 
Nestor’s son, and Elatos by Agamemnon king of menj be- 
side the banks of fair -flowing Satnioeis dwelt he in steep 
Pedasos. And Leitos the wanior caught Phylakos, as he 
fled j and Euiypylos slew Melanthios. 

Now did Menelaos of the loud wai'-cry take Adrestos 
alive j for his horses took flight across the plain, and stum- 
bling in a tamarisk bough brake the curved cjir at the pole’s 
foot ; so they themselves fared towards the city where the 
rest \vere fleeing in rout, and their lord rolled from out the 
car beside the wheel, prone in the dust upon his face. Then 
came Atreus’ son Menelaos to his side bearing his far- 
shadowing spear. Thereat Adrestos caught him by ^ 
knees arid” besouglit him : “ Take me captive, thou son of 
Atreus, and accept a worthy ransom ; many a treasure is 
stored up in my father’s rich palace, bronze and gold and 
smithied iron ; thereof would my father yield thee ransom 
beyond the telling, if he but heard that I am alive at the 
ships of the Achaians.” 

So spake he, and moved the spirit in his breast And 
now had he forthwith given him to his squire to lead him 
to the Achaians’ fleet .ships, but that Agamemnon came riiiv 
ning to meet him, and spake a word of chiding to him : 

Good Menelaos, why art thou so careful of the foemcn ? 
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Hare then such good deeds been wrought thee in thy house 
i by Trojans ? Gf them let not one escape sheer destruction 

at our hands, not e¥en the man-child that the mother beareth 
in her womb; let not even him escape, but all peiish to* 
gether out of Ilios, uncared for and unknown.” 

; So spake the hero and turned his brother’s mind with 

; righteous persuasion ; so with his hand be thrust the hero 

Adrestos from him, and lord Agamemnon smote him in the 
! flank, and he was overthrown, and Atreus’ son set his heel 

i upon his chest and plucked forth his ashen spear. 

I Then Nestor called to the Argives with far-reaching 

I shout : “ My friends, Danaan warriors, men of Ares’ coni- 

I pany, let no man now take thought of spoils to tarry behind, 

I that he may bring the greatest burden to the ships ; but let 

i US slay the foemen. Thereafter shall ye at your ease also 

I strip of their spoil the dead corpses about the plain.” 

So spake he and stirred the spirit and soul of every man. 
i Now had the Trojans been chased again by the Achaians, 

dear to Ares, up into Ilios, in their weakness overcome, 
but that Priam’s son Helenos, far best of augurs, stood by 
Aineias’ side and Hector’s, and spake to them ; “ Aineias 
and Hector, seeing that on you Ueth the task of war in chief 
of Trojans and Lykians, because for every issue ye are fore- 
most both for fight and counsel, stand ye your ground, and 
range the host e%'erywhither to rally them before the gates, 
ere yet they fall fleeing in their women’s arms, and be made 
a rejoicing to the foe. Then when ye have aroused all our 
beatalion.s we will abide here and fight the Danaans, though 
in sore weariness ; for necessity presseth us hard : but thou, 
Hector, go mto the city, and speak there to thy mother and 
mine ; let her gather the aged wives to bright-eyed Athene’s 
temple in the upper city, and with her key open the doors 
f>{ the holy house ; and let her lay the robe, that seemeth to 

I 
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her th& most gracious and greatest ia her hall and far 
dearest unto herself, upon the knees of beauteous -haired 
Athene; and vow to her to sacrifice in her temple twelve 
sleek kine, that have hot felt the goad, if she will have 
mercy on the city and the Trojans’ wives and little children. 
So may site perchance hold back Tydeus’ son from holy Ilios, 
the furious spearman, the mighty deviser of rout, whom 
in good sooth I deem to have proved himfsclf mightiest 
of the Achaians, Never in this wise feared we Achilles, 
prince of men, who they say is born of a goddess; nay, but 
he that we see is beyond measure furious ; none can match 
him for might.” 

So spake he, and Hector disregarded not his brother’s 
word, but leapt forthwith from his chariot in his armour 
to earth, and brandishing two sharp spears passed every- 
where through the host, rousing them to battle, and stimed 
the dread war-cij. So they were rallied and stood to face 
the Achaians, and the Argives gave ground and ceased from 
slaughter, and deemed that some immortal had descended 
from starry heaven to bring the Trojans succour, in such 
wise rallied they. Then Hector called to the Trojans 
with far-reaching shout : “ 0 High-souled Trojans and ye 
far-famed allies, quit you like men, my friends, and take 
thought of impetuous courage, while I depart to Ilios and 
bid the elders of the council and our wives pray to the gods 
and vow them hecatombs.” 

So saying Hector of the glancing helm departed, and 
the black hide beat on either side against his ankles and his 
neck, even the rim that ran uttermost about his bossed 
■shield. 

Now Glaukos son of Hippolochos and T’ydeus’ son Ir 
the mid-space of the foes, eager to do battle. Thus when 
the twain were come nigh in onset ori each other, to him 
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G'lauftOf^ beg;;.? nobie Bellerophon. To bim the gods 
granted beauty and Io\’ely manhood; but Proitos in his 
heart devised ill for him, and being mightier far drave him 
from the land of the Argives, whom Zeus had made subject 
to his sceptre.^ Now Proitos’ wife, goodly Anteia, lusted 
after him, to have converse in secret love, but no whit pre- 
vailed she, for the uprightness of his heart, on wise Bellero- 
phon. Then spake she lyingly to king Proitos ; “ Die, 
Proitos, or else slay Bellerophon, that would have converse 
in love with me against my will.” So spake she, and anger 
gat hold upon the king at that he heard. To slay him he 
forbare, for his soul had shame of that ; but he sent him to 
Lykia, and gave him tokens of woe, graving in a folded 
tablet many deadly things, and bade him shev' these 
to Anteia'.s father, that he might be slain. So fared 
he to Lykia by the blameless convoy of the gods. Now 
when he came to Lykia and the stream of Xanthos, then 
did the king of wide Lykia honour him with all his heart; 
nine days he entertained him and killed nine oxen. And 
when on the tenth day rosy-finge red dawn appeared, then 
he questioned him and asked to see what token he bare 
from his son-in-law, even Proitos. Now when he had re- 
ceived of him Proitos’ evil token, first he bade him slay 
Chimaira the unconquerable. Of divine birth was she and 
not of men, in front a lion, and behind a serpent, and in 
the midst a goat; and .she breathed dread fiercene-ss of blaz- 
ing fire. And her he slew, obedient to the signs of heaven. 
Next fought he with the famed Solymi ; this, said he, was 
the mightiest battle of warriors wherein he entered And 
thirdly he slew the Amazons, women peers of men. And 
as he turned back therefrom, the king devised another 

^ Oi', “ for Zeu5 had brought him [BeUeropbonl under bis sceptre’a 
sway." 


frunning wile ; he picked from wide Lykia the bravest men. 
and set an ambush. Jlut tliese returned nowise home again ; 
for noble Bellerophon slew them all. So when the king 
now knew that he was the brave offspring of a god, he kept 
him there, and plighted him his daughter, and gave him 
the half of ail the honour of his kingdom ; moreover the 
Lyidans meted him a domain preeminent above all, fair 
with vineyards and tilth to posse.ss it'^ And his wife bare 
wise Bellerophon three children, Isandros and Hippolochos 
and Laodarneia. With Laodarneia lay Zeus the lord of 
counsel, and she bare godlike Sarpedon, the warrior with 
arms of bronze. But when even Bellerophon came to be 
hated of ail the gods, then wandered he alone in the 
Aleian plain, devouring his own soul, and avoiding the 
paths of men ; and Isandros his son was slain by Ares 
insatiate of battle, as he fought against the famed Solymi, 
and his daughter was slain in wrath of gold-gleaming^ 
Artemis, But Hippolochos beg, at me, and of him do I 
declare me to be sprung ; he sent me to Troy and bade me 
very instantly to be ever the best and to excel all other men, 
nor put to shame the lineage of my fathers that were of 
noblest blood in Ephyre and in wide Lykia. This is the 
lineage and blood whereof I avow myself to be.” 

So said he, and Diomedes of the loud war-cry was glad. 
He planted his spear in the bounteous earth and with soft 
words spake to the shepherd of the host : “ Surely then thou 
art to me a guest-friend of old times through my father i for 
goodly Gineus of yore entertained noble Bellerophon in his 
halls and kept him twenty days. Moreover they gave each 
tlie other goodly gifts of friendship; Oineus gave a belt 
?;right with purple, and Bellerophon a gold twy-handled cup, 

^ Or, if we read “ tilth of wheat-land.*’' 

® Or, “ Aiieinis of the golden reins.” 


fcht: wliich Allien I came I left ifi i^sy palace. But of Tjcleu?.- 
i remember tuiught, secitig I was yet little %vheu he 
left rue, whst time the Achaiari host perished at Thebea. 
Therefore now am 1 to thee a dear ^aicst-fri end in midmost 
Argos, and thou in Lykia, wiicne’er I uae to youi land. So 
let us shun each other’s spears, even amid the throng ; 
Trojans are there in multitudes anbi iamous allie.'s for me to 
slay, vri'joe’er it he that God vouch.saieth me and my feet 
overtake : and for thee are there Acliaians in multitude, to 
.slay vrhome'er thou eansi. But let us make exchairge of 
arms .between us, that these also may know' now v/e. avow 
ourselves to be Kmout-frie nda by l ineage.” 

So spake the twain, and leapmg*lroixi their cars clasped 
each the other by his hand, and pledged their faith. But 
now Zeus son of Kronos took from Giauko.s his wdts, in that 
he made exchange with Diomedes Tydeus’ son of golden 
armour for bronze, the price of rive score oxen for the 
price of nine. 

N ow tvlien Hector came to the Skaian gates and to the 
oak-tree, there came running round about him the Trojans’ 
wives and daughters, enquiring of sons and brethren and 
friends and husbands. But he bade them thereat all in 
turn pra)' to the gods 3 but sorrow hung over many. 

But w'hen he came to Priam’s beautiful palace, adorned 
with polished colonnades — and in it were fifty chambers of 
polished stone, builded hard by one another, wherein Priam’s 
sons slept beside their w-edded wives 3 and for his daughters 
over against them on the other side within the courtyaid 
were tw'elve roofed chambers of polished stunc builded hard 
by one another, wherein slept Priam’s sons-in-law beside 
their chaste wives — then came there to meet him his bounti- 
ful mother, leading with her Laodike, fairest of her daughters 
to look on; and. she claspeil her hand in his, and spake, 
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and called upon his name: “My son, why hast thou leit 
violent battle to come hither? Surely the sons of the 
Achaiaus — name of evil 1 — press thee hard in light about thy 
city, and so thy spirit hath brought thee hither, to come 
Aiiu stretch forth thy hasids to Zeus from the citadel. But 
tany till I bring thee honey-sweet wine, that thou mayest 
pour iijiation to Zeus and all the immortals iirst, and then 
sltalt iliou thyself also be refreshed if thou wilt drink. 
When a man is awearied v/ine greatly raaketh his strengtii 
to wax, even a.s thou art avvearied in fighting for thy fellows.” 

Then great Hector of the glancing helm answered her: 
“Bring me no h.oiicy-hearted wine, my lady mother, lest 
thou cripjjle rae of ray ct>urage and I be forgetful of my 
might. ^ jViorcover I have atve to make libation of gleaming 
wine to Zeus with hands imwashen ; nor can it be in any wise 
that one should pray to the son of Kronos, god of rhe storm- 
cloud, all defiled tvilh blood and filth. But go thou to the 
temple of Atiiene, driver of the spoil, with offerings, and 
gather tlie aged wives together ; and the robe that seemeth 
to thee the most gracious and greatest in thy palace, and 
dearest unto thyself, that lay thou upon the knees of beaute- 
ous-haired Athene, and vow to her to sacrifice in her temple 
twelve sleek kine, that have not felt the goad, if she will 
have mercy on the city and the Trojans’ wives and little 
children. So may she perchance hold back Tydeus’ son 
from holy Ilios, the furious spearman, the; mighty deviser of 
rout. So go thou to the temple of Athene, driver of the 
spoil ; and I w'ill go after .Paris, to summon him, if perchance 
he wall hearken to my voice. Would that the earth forth- 
with might swallow him up ! The Olympian fostered him 
to be a sore bane to the Trojans and to great-hearted Priam, 

’ On^itting iT after with the best MSB. aud probabij- ArihCir- 

oboik. So also Plato, Crat. 415 A. 



and to Priam’s sons. If I but saw him going down to the 
gates of death, then might I deem that my heart had for- 
gotten its sorrow.”*' 

So said he, and she went unto the hall, and called to her 
handmaidens, and they gathered the aged wives throughout 
the city. Then she herself went down to her fragrant 
chamber wdiere were her embroidered robes, the work of 
Sidonian women, whom godlike Alexandros himself brought 
from Sidon, when he sailed over the wide sea, that journey 
wherein he brought home high-born Helen. Of these 
Hekabe took one to bear for an olTering to Athene, the one 
that was fairest for adornment and greatest, and shone like 
a star, and lay nethermost of all. Then went she her way 
and the multitude of aged wives hasted after her. 

Now when they came to the temple of Athene in the 
citadel, fair-cheeked Theano opened them the doors, even 
Kisseus’ daughter, wife of horse-taming Antenor ; for her the 
Trojans had made priestess of Athene. Then lifted they 
all their hands to Athene with lamentation : and fair-cheeked 
Theano took the robe and laid it on the knees of beauteous- 
haired Athene, and lifted up her voice and prayed to the 
daughter of great Zeus : “ Lady Athene, saviour of the city, 
fair among goddesses, break now Diomedes’ spear, and 
grant moreover that himself may fall prone before the Skaian 
gates ; that we may sacrifice thee now forthwith in thy 
temple twelve sleek kine, that have not felt the goad, if thou 
wilt have mercy on the city and the Trojans’ wives and 
little children.” So spake she praying, but Pallas Athene 
denied the prayer. 

So were these praying to the daughter of great Zeus; 
and Hector was come to Alexandro,s’ fair palace, that him- 
self had builded with them that were most excellent car- 


^ Reading with Zeaodotos ^pCKor for dr^prov. 
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penters the^ in deep-soil ed Troy -land ; these made him his 
cfiamTier and haJl and courtyard hard by to Priam and 
Hector, in the upp'cr city. There entered in Hector dear 
to Zeus, and his hand bare his spear, eleven cubits long: 
before his face glittered the bronze spear-point, and a ring 
of gold ran round about it. And he found Paris in his 
chamber busied with his beauteous arms, his shield and 
breastplate, and handling his curved bow ; and Helen of 
Argos sate among her serving-women and appointed brave 
handiwork for her handmaidens. Then when Hector saw 
him he rebuked him with scornful words: “Good sir, 
thou dost not well to cherish this rancour in thy heart. 
The folk are perishing about the city and high wall in battle, 
and for thy sake the battle-cry is kindled and war around 
this city ; yea thyself v/ouldest thou fall out with another, 
didst thou see him shrinking from hateful war. Up then, 
lest the city soon be scorched with burning fire.” 

And godlike Alexandres answered him : “ Hector, since 
in measure thou chidest me and not beyond measure, there- 
fore wall I tell thee; lay thou it to thine heart and hearken 
to me. Not by reason so much of the Trojans, for wrath 
and indignation, sate I me in my chamber, but fain would 
I yield me to my sorrow. Even now my wife hath persuaded 
me with soft words, and urged me into battle ; and I more- 
over, even I, deem that it will be better so; for victory 
shifteth from man to man. Go to then, tarry awhile, let me 
put on rny amiour of war; or else fare thou forth, and I 
will follow ; and I think to overtake thee.” 

So said he, but Hector of the glancing helm answered 
him not a word. But Helen spake to him with gentle 
words: “My brother, even mine that am a dog, mischievous 
and abominable, would that on the day when my mothei 
bare me at the first, an eril storm-wind had caught me away 


to a moa>.i'taiu or a billow of tlie loud-soinidirig sea, where 
the billow might have sv> ept me away before all these things 
came to pass. Howbeit, .seeing the gods devised all mess 
ills in this wise, wonld that then I liad been mated with a 
better man, that felt dishonour and the multitude of men’s 
reproachings. But as for him, neither hath iie now sound 
heart, nor ever will have ; thereof deem I moreover that he 
w ill reap the fruit But now come, enter in ' and sit thee 
here upon this bench, my brother, since thy heart chiefly 
trouble hath eucompas.sed, for the sake of ; me, that am a 
dpgv;and . for Alexandres’ sia; on whom Zeus bringeth .evil 
GOOin, ihatjev ];^n in ,jj^iV'^ we a '"’'-ng in the 

cars of nieu that shall be hereaften” 

'Fijen great Hector of the glancing helm answered her : 
“ Bid me not sit, Helen, of thy love j thou wilt not persuade 
nte. Already my heart is set to succour the men of Troy, 
that have great desire for me that am not v/ith them. But 
rouse thou this fellow, yea let himself make speed, to over- 
take me yet within the city. For 1 shall go into mine 
house to behold my housefollc and my dear wife, and infant 
boy ; for I know not if I shall return home to them again, 
or if the gods vdll now overthrow me at the hands of the 
Achaians.” 

So spake Hector of the glancing helm and departed j and 
anon he came to his well stablished house. But he found 
not white -armed Andromache in the halls; she with her 
boy and fair-robed handmaiden had taken her stand upon 
the tower, weeping and wailing. And when Hector found 
not his noble v/ife within, he came and stood upon the 
threshold, and spake amid the seswing women : “ Come tell 
nre now true, my serving women. Whither went white* 
anued Andromache forth from the hall? Hath she gone 
out to my sisters or unto m.y brothers’ fair-robed wives, or 


lo Atlione^s temple, where all the fair-tresscd Trojan ■woineii 
propitiate the awfiii goddess 

'I'iieu a busy housedame spake in answer to him : Hector, 
seeir*!^ thou straitly chargest us tell thee true, neither hath 
she gone out to any of tliy sisters or thy brothers’ fair-robed 
wives, neither to Athene’s temple, ■where all the fair-tressed 
Trojaii women are propitiating the awful goddess ; but she 
went to the great tower of Ilios, because she heard the 
Trojans were hard pressed, and great victorj'- was for the 
Aehaians. So hath she come in haste to the wall, like unto 
one frenzied j and the nurse -ivith her beareth the child.” 

So spake the housedame, and Hector hastened from bis 
house back by the same way down the well-builded streets. 
When he had passed through the great city and 'was come 
to the Skaian gates, ■vvliereby he •was minded to issue upon 
the plain, then came his dear-won^ wife, running to meet 
him, even Andromache daughter of gi-eat-hearted Eetion, 
Eetion that dwelt beneath ■wooded Plakos, in Thebe under 
Plakos, and was lung of the men of Kiiikia; for his daughter 
was wife to bronze-harnessed Hector. So she met him now, 
and W'ith her went the handmaid bearing in her bosom the 
tender boy, the little child, Hector’s loved .son, like unto a 
beautiful star. Him Hector called Skaroandrios, but all 
the folk Aslyanax ; for only Hector guarded liios,^ So no'w 
lui smiled and gazed at his boy silently, and Andromache 
stood by his side tveeping, and clasped her hand in his, and 
spake and called upon his name. “ Dear my lord, this thy 
hardihood will undo thee, neither hast thou any pity for thine 
infant boy, nor for me forlorn that soon shall be thy widow j 
i'or soon will the Aehaians all sei upon thee and slay thee. 
But it were better for me to go down to the grave if I lose 
thee ; for never more v.'ili any comfort be mine, when once 

^ Oif “ ‘Hiunlwiis/' * Aslyaaa,jt “ City King.” 
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thou, even thou, hast met thy fate, but only sorrow. More- 
over I have no father nor lady mother : my father was slain 
of goodly Achillea, for he w^ted the populous city of the 
Kilikians, even high-gated Thebe, and slew Eetion; yet be 
despoiled him not, for his soul had shame of that, but he 
burnt him in his inlaid armour and raised a ban-owover 
him ; and all about were elm-trees planted by the mountain 
nymphs, daughters of aegis-bearing Zeus. And the seven 
brothers that were mine within our halls, all these on the 
selfsame day went withiti the house of Hades ; for fleet- 
footed goodly Achilles slew them all amid their kine of 
trailing gait and white-fleeced sheep. And my mother, that 
was queen beneath wooded Piakos, her brought he hither 
with the other spoils, but afteravard took a ransom untold 
to set her free ; but in her father’s halls was she smitten by 
the Archer Artemis. Nay, Hector, thou art to me father 
and lady mother, yea and brother, even as thou art my 
goodly husband. Come now, have pity and abide here 
upon the tower, lest thou make thy child an orphan and 
thy wife a widow. And stay thy folk beside the fig-tree, 
where best the city may be scaled and the wail is assail- 
able. Thrice came thither the most valiant that are wdth 
the two Aiantes and famed Idotueneus and the sons of 
Atreus and Tydeus’ valiant son, and essayed to enter; 
whether one skilled in soothsaying revealed it to them, or 
whether their owm spirit urgeth and biddeth them on.” 

Then great Hector of the glancing helm answered her ; 
** Surely I take thought for all these things, my wife ; but I 
have very sore shame of the Trojans and Trojan dames with 
trailing robes, if like a coward I shrink away from battle. 
Moreover mine own soul forbiddeth me, seeing I have 
ieamt ever to be valiant and fight iix the forefront of the 
Trojans, winning my father’s great glory and mine own. 


Yea of a surety I kuov.' this in heart and soul ; the day shall 
come for holy Ilios to be laid low, and Priaai and the foih 
of Priam of the good ashen spear. Yet doth the anguish 
of the Trojans hereafter not so much trouble me, neither 
Hekabe’s ovim, neither king Priam’s, neither my brethren’s, 
the many and brave that shall fail in the dust before their 
foeraeii, as doth thine anguish in the day when some mail- 
clad A.chiaian shall lead thee weeping and rob tliee of the 
light of freedom. So shalt thou abide in Ai'gos and ply the 
loovii at another woman’s bidding, and bear water from 
fount Messeis or Plypereia, being grievously entreated, and 
sore constraint shall be laid upon thee. And then shall 
one say that bcl.iolcleth thee weep: ‘This is the wife of 
Plcctor, that was foremost in battle of the horse-taming 
Trojans when raen fought about Ilios.’ Thus shall one rsay 
hereafter, nnd fresh grief will be thine for lack of such an 
husband as thou hadst to w^ard off the day of thraldonr. 
But me in death m.^^y the heaped-up earth be covering, ere 
I hear thy crying and ihy carrying into captivity.” 

So spake glorious Hector, and stretched out his arm to 
his boy. But the child shrunk crying to the bosom of his 
fair-girdled nurse, dismayed at his dear father’s aspect, and 
in dread at the bronze and horse-hair crest that he beheld 
nodding fiercely from the helmet’s top. Then his dear 
fatlicr Liuglied aloud, and his lady mother ; forthwith glori- 
ous Hector took the helmet from his head, and laid it, all 
gleaming, upon the earth ; then kissed he his dear son and 
dandled him in his arms, and spalce in prayer to Zeus and 
all tlie gods, “ O Zeus and all ye gods, vouchsafe ye that 
this my son may likewise prove even as I, pre-eminent amid 
the Trojans, and as valiant in might, and be ‘a great king of 
Ilios. Then may men say of him, ‘ Far greater is he than 
his father ’ as lie retumeth home from battle ; and may he 
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h'Hng with him biood-staiiied spoils from the foevnan he hath 
slain, and may his vaothev’s heart be glad.’’ 

So spake he, and laid his son in his dear wife’s anxi.s : 
and she took him to hev fragrant bosom, smiling tcarfulh-. 
And her husband had pity to see her, and caressed her with 
his hand, and spake and called upon her name ; “ Dear one, 
I pray thee be not of oversorrowful heart : no ni.an against 
my fate sl'icdl Inirl me to Kades ; only destiny, I ween, no 
.man hath escaped, be he coward or be he valiant, wheri 
once he hath been rsorn. But go thou to thine house and 
see to thine own tashs, the loom and distaff, and bid thine 
handmaidens ply their work j but for war shall men provide 
and I in chief of all men that dwell in Ilios.” 

So spaki'i glorious Hector, and took up his horse -hafe 
crested helmet j and hi.s dear wdfe departed to her home 
oft looking back, and letting fall big tears. Anon she 
came to the well-stablished house of man-slaying Hector, 
and found therein her many handmaidens, and stirred 
lamentation in them all. So bewailed they Hector, while 
yet he. lived, ?rithin his house : for they deemed that be 
would no more come back to them from battle, nor escape 
the fury of tire Irancls of the Achaians. 

Neither lingered Paris long in his lofty house, but 
clothed on him his brave annour, bedight wnth bronze, and 
h,asted through the city, trusting to his nimble feet Even 
:is when a stalled horse, full-fed at the manger, breakelh hi.s 
tether and speedeth at the gallop across the plain, being 
wont to bathe him in the fair-flowdng stream, exultingly ; 
and holdeth his head on high, and hi-s mane floateth about 
his shoulders, and he trasteth in his glory, and nimbly his 
limbs bear him to the haunts and pasturage of mares ; even 
50 Priam’s son Paris, glittering in his armour like the shining 
sun, strode down from high Pergaraas laughingly, and his 
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feet hare IhiD, lAirthwith he overtook his brothe? 
:.K)t)le ner;;ov, even as lie 'ivas on the point to turn him 
-i',vay from the spot where he had dallied with his wife. 
l‘o him first spake godlike Akxandros : “Sir, in good sooth 
I have delayed thee in thine haste by my tarrying, and 
came not rightly as thou badest me.” : 

And Hector of the glancing helm answered him and 
said; “ Good brother, no man that is rightminded could make 
light of thy doings in fight, seeing thou art strong; but thou 
art wilfully remiss and hast no care ; and for this my heart 
ifv grieved within me, that I hear shameful words concerning 
thee in the Trojans’ mouths, who for thy sake endure much 
toil. Tut let us be going ; all this will we make good here- 
after, if Zeus ever vouchsafe us lo set before the heavenly 
gods that are for everlasting the cup of deliverance in out 
halls, when we have chased out of Troy-land the weiL 
greaved Achaicasiis.” 




BOOK VIL 


Of the sisjgle combat between Aias and Hector, and of the burying ,®f 
tha dead, and the building of a wall about the Achaian ships, 


So spake glorious Hector and issued, from the gates, and 
with him went his brother AJexandros ; and both were eager 
of soul for fight and battle. Even as God giveth to longing 
seamen fair wind when they have grown weary of beating 
the main with polished oars, and their limbs are fordone 
with toil, even so appeared these to the longing Trojans. 

Then the one of them slew king Areithoos’ son, Menes- 
thios dwelling in Arne, whom Areithoos the Mace-man^ 
and ex-eyed Phylomedusa begat ; ajid the other, even 
Hector, with his sharp spear smote Eioneus’ neck beneath his 
bronze helmet-rim, and unstrung his limbs. And Glauko.s 
son of Hippolochos, captain of the men of Lykia, cast his 
spear at Iphinoos through the press of battle, even at tha 
son of Dexios, as he sprang up behind his fleet mares, and 
sxnote his shoulder ; so fell he from his chariot to earth and 
his limbs were unstrung. 

Now when the goddess bright-eyed Athene marked them 
making havoc of the Argives in the press of battle, she darted 
down from the crests of Cflympus to holy Ilios. But Apollo 
rose to meet her, for he beheld her from Pergamos, and 
would have victory for the Trojans. So the twain met each 
^ Fnt; this surname see line 138. 
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the other by thi; twk-irco. To her spake first king Apollo 
.‘.on nfZcu.-, ; “ Why now art thou come thus eagerly from 
01) mpus, thou daughter of great Zeus, and why hath thy high 
neait seiit theer iMirely it is to give the Danaans unequal 
VK'tory in battle ! seeing tliou hast no mercy on the Trojans, 
that perisli, Tut if thou ’.vouldest heaiken to me—and it 
i ti<. Lii oeiiOi so— let us now stay battle and warring for 
..1'^., o^.^y • iitji v,‘aiLej .sliall Iney ilgla, again, till they reach the 
goal id ilios, Since l]:u.s it seeineth good io your hearts, 
fyaldcssi;s iinmorta], to lay vraste this city.” 

And the gotides.s biight-eyed Athene made ansnver to 
him; “.So be it, har-darfer ; in this mind I likewise came 
from Olympus to the midst of Trojans and Amhaians. But 
come, ntnv iliinkest thou to stay the battle of the warriors ?” 

And king Apollo, son of Zeus, made answ’er to her : “ Let 
us arouse the stalwart spirit of horse-taming Hector, if so be 
he will challenge some one of the Danaans in single fight 
man to man to meet him in deadly combat So shall the 
bronze-greaved Achaians be jealous and stir up one to fight 
singly with goodly Hector,” 

So spake he and the bright-eyed goddess Athene dis- 
regarded not Now Helenos Priam’s dear son understood 
in spirit their resolve that the gods in counsel had approved i 
and he went to Hccmr and stood beside him, and spake 
a word to ban ; “ 1-J ector son of Priam, peer of Zcu.s in 
cuunsel, wonidest thou now hearken at all tome? for I 
am thy brother. Make the other Trojans sit, and all the 
Achaians, and thj-self cltallenge him that is best of the 
Achaians to meei thee man to man in deadly combat It 
IS not yet thy destiny to die and meet thy doom; for thu.s 
heard I die voice of the gods thrtt are from everlasting.” 

So said he, and Hector rejoiced greatly to hear ids say- 
<ng, and went into the midst and refrained the battalions of 



the Trojans with his spear grasped by the middle^ and they 
all sate them down: and Agamemnon made the -well-greaved 
Achaiana sit. And Athene withal and Apollo of the silver 
bow, in the likeness of vulture birds, sate them upon a tall 
oak holy to aegis -bearing father Zeus, rejoicing in tlieis 
warriors ; and the ranks of all of them sate close together, 
bristling with shields and plumes and spears. Even as there 
spreadeth across the main the ripple of the west wind newly 
risen, and the sea grows black beneath it, so sate the ranks 
! of Achaians and Trojans upon the plain. And Hector 
spake between both hosts; “Hearken to me, Trojans and 
weli-greaved Achaians, that I may spealc vrhat my mind 
within my breast biddeth me. Our oaths of truce Kronos’ 
son, enthroned on high, accomplished notj but evil is his 
intent and ordinance for both our hosts, until either ye take 
fair-towered Troy or yourselves be vanquished beside your 
seafaring snips. But in the midst of you are the chiefest of 
all the Achaians ; therefore now let the man whose heart 
biddeth liim liglrt with me come hither from among you all to 
be your champion against goodly Hector. And this declare 
I, and be Zeus our witness thereto ] if that man slay me with 
the long-edged sword, let him spoil me of rny armour and 
bear it to the hollow ships, but give back my body to my 
home, that Trojans and Trojans’ wives may give me my due 
of burning in my death. But if I slay him and Apollo 
vouchsafe me glory, I will spoil him of his armour and bear 
it to holy Ilios and hang it upon the temple of far-darting 
Apollo, but his corpse will I render back to the well-decked 
ships, that the flowing -haired Achaians may entomb him, 
and build him a barrow beside wide Hellespont, So shall 
one say even of men that be late born, as he saileth in his 
benched ship over the wine-dark -sea: ^ This is the barrow of 
a man that died in days of old, a champion whom glorious 


Fler.for slc-A.' So shall a man say Hereafter, an this my 
gloiy shall never die, 

So sr-ake he and they aH were silent and held their peace; 
to deny him they were asbaniedj and feared to meet him. 
But fit the last stood up Menelaos and spake amid them and 
r.hidinp ripl>vruded them, and groaned deep at heart*. “Ah 
me, vni:! direateners, ye women of Achaia and no more 
omu, surely all this shall be a shame, evil of evil, if no one 
of rlre Danaans now goeth to meet Hector. Nay, turn ye 
all to earth and, water, sitting there each man disheartened, 
sielplessly inglorious; against him will I myself array me; 
and from o n high the threads of victor’y.are guide d of the 
immortal gods/’ 

So .spalce he and donned his fair armour. And. now, O 
.Ivlenelaos, had the end of life appeared for thee at Hector’s 
hands, .seeing he was stronger far, but that the princes of the 
Achaians started up and caught thee. And Atreus’ son 
himself, wide-ruling Agamemnon, took him by his right 
hand and spake a word and called upon his name : “ Thou 
does! madly, x\fenelaos fosterling of Zeus ; yet is it no time for 
this thy madness. : Draw back, thdugh ; it be with pain, nor 
think for contention’s sake to fight with one better than thou, 
with Hector Priam’s son, whom others beside thee abhor. 
Yea, this man even Achilles dreadeth to meet in battle, 
wherein is the warrior’s glory ; and Achilles is better far than 
thou. Go therefore now and sit amid the company of thy 
fellows ; a.gainst him shall the Achaians put forth anothe.»- 
champion. .Fearless though he be and insatiate of turmoil, 
I ween that he shall be fain to rest Ms kneesj if Ire escape 
from the fury of war and terrible frayl” 

So spake the hero and persuaded his brother’s heart vrith 
just counsel; and he obeyed. So his squires thereat with 
gladness took his asxnoiir from his shoulders ; and Nestor 


sore lainentsdon cometh on the land of Achaia. Veril}- 
Old Peleus driver of chariots would groan sore, that goodly 
counsellor of the Myrmidons and orator, who erst ques- 
tioned me in his house, and rejoiced greatly, inquiring of 
the lineage and birth of ail the Argives. If he heard now of 
those that all were cowering before 'Mector, then viould he 
lift Ills liancls to the immortals, instantly jw-aying that his soul 
niiglit deyjart from his limbs down to the house of Hades. 
Ah would to fath.er Zeus and Athene and Apollo I were 
young as when beside swift-llowing Keladon the Pylians 
galhen,;<l together to battle and the Arkadians tliat bear the 
•Spear, beneath the walls of Pheia, about tire streams of 
lardanos. Then stood up for their champion Ereuthalion, a 
man the peer of gods, bearing upon his shoulders the armour 
of king Areithobs, goodly Are'ithoos that by men and fair- 
girdled women w’as surnamed the Mace-man, because he 
fouglit not w-ith bow and long spear, but with an iron mace 
clave the battalions. Him Lykurgos slew by guile, and not 
by strength, in a narrow way, where his mace of iron saved 
him not from destruction r ere that, Lykurgos came on him 
unawares and pierced him through the midst with his dart, 
and he was hurled backward upon the earth. Then 
Lykurgos despoiled him' of his arms that brazen Ares had 
given him ; and these himself he bare thereafter into the 
meliay of war. But v/hen Lykurgos grew old within his halls 
he gave them to Ereuthalion his dear squire to wear. So 
with his arms upon liim he challenged all our best; but 
they trembled .sore and rvere afraid, and no man took heart 
But me my liardy spirit aroused to meet him in my confid 
cnce;^ yet was I youngest in years of all. .So fought I with 
him and Athene vouchsafed me glory. Tallest \^vas he and 
^ Or, “to meet }iis according to the usual intcipretation of 
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stroiigesi. of rneu thiU .1 iiave slain j as one of huge bulk lie 
lay sjiread this v/riy and that. Would to Clod 1 were thus 
young and my strength were sound; then would Hector of 
the glancing helm soon find his combat. But of those ol 
you that be chieftains of the host of the Achaians, yet de- 
sireth no man of good heart to meet Hector face to face.’' 

So the old man upbraided them, and there stood up nine 
in all Far first arose Agamemnon king of men, and after 
iriin rose Tydeus’ son stalwart Diomedes, and after them 
the Aiantes clothed with impetuous might, and after them 
idomeneus and Idomeneus’ brother-in-arms Meriones, peer 
of Enyalios slayer of men, and after them Eurypylos 
Euaimon’s glorious son; and up rose Thoas Andraimon’s 
son and goodly Odysseus. So all these were fain to fight 
with goodly Hector. And among them spake again 
knightly Nestor of Gerenia : “ Now cast ye the lot from the 
first unto the last, for him that shall be chosen ; for he shall 
in trutli profit the ’well-greaved Achaians, ye;!, and he shall 
have profit of his ovrn soul, if he escape from the fury of war 
and terrible fray.” 

So said he, and they marked each man his lot and cast 
them in the helmet of Agamemnon Atreus’ son ; and the 
hosts prayed and lifted up their hands to the gods. And 
thus would one say, looking up to wide heaven : “ O father 
Zeus, vouchsafe that the lot fall upon Aias or I’ydeus' son, 
or dse on the king of iVIykene rich in gold.” 

So spake tb.ey, and knightly Nestor of Gerenia shook 
tlif; halms, ’;t, and there leapt forth the lot that themselves 
desired, even the lot of Aias. The herald bare it every- 
’.■vlnther through the throng, shewing it from right to left to 
all the priticfas of the Achaians; but they knew it not, and 
every inan denied it. .But when he came, bearing it eveiy- 
whither tlirough the throng, to him that had marketl it and 



caiit it ia the }u;lm, even glorious Alas, then Ire held foi'Ch 
his hand, and the herald stood by him and put it ilierein. 
And Aias saw and knew the token upon the lot, and rejoiced 
in heart. He cast it by his foot upon the earth, and sjrake ; 
“ My friends, verily the lot is mine, yea and myself am glad 
at heart, because I deem that I shall vanquish goodly 
Hector. But come now, while 1 clothe me in my armour 
of b.'itile, irray j^e the while to Kronos’ son king Zeus, in 
silence to yourselves, that the Trojans hear you not — nay 
rather, openly if ye will, for we have no fear of any nran 
soever, h'or none by force shall chase me, he willing me un- 
willing, neitlmr by .skill ; seeing I hope that not so skill-leas, 
either, w’as I born in Sakunis nor nurtined.” 

So said he, and they prayed to Kronos’ son, king 
Zeus; and thus would one speak, looking up to wide 
heaven : “ O father Zeus that mlest from Ida, most glorious, 
most great, vouchsafe to Aias victory and the wanning of 
great glory. But if thou so lovest Hector indeed, and 
carest for him, grant unto either equal prowess atid renown.” 

So said they, while Aias arrayed him in flashing bronze. 
And when he had now’ clothed upon his flesh all his 
armour, then marched he as huge Ares coming forth, when 
he goeth to battle amid heroes w’hom Kronos’ son setteth 
to fight in fury of heart-consuming strife. So rose up huge 
Aias, bulwark of the Achaians, with a smile on his grim 
face : and w’ent with long strides of his feet beneath him, 
shaking his far- shadowing spear. Then moreover the 
Argj’ves rejoiced to look upon him, but sore trembling 
came upon the 'f'rojan.s, on the limbs of every man, and 
Hector’s own heart beat w’ithin bis breast But in no wise 
could he HOW /lee nor shrink back into tiie throng of the host, 
seeing he h.ad challenged him to battle. And Aias came 
near bearing bin tower-like shield of bronze, with sevenfold 
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ox-hide, lliat Tychio:; bad \iTought him cunningly ; Tychios 
for best of cun id's, that had his home in Hyle, who made him 
his glancing shield, of sevenfold hides of stalwart bulls, and 
overlaid the seven with bronze, This bare Telamonian 
Aias before his breast, and stood near to Hector, and spake 
to him threatening: “Hector, now verily shall thou vrell 
know, man to man, what manner of princes the Da naans 
Ilkevi’ise have among them, even after Achilles, render of 
men, the lion-hearted. But he amid his beaked seafaring 
ships lieth in sore wrath with Agamemnon shepherd of the 
host; yet are we such as to face thee, yea and many of us. 
But make thou beginning of war and battle. ’’ 

And great Hector of the glancing helm answered him : 
“ Aias of the seed of Zeus, son of Telamon, chieftain of the 
host, tempt not thou me like some puny boy or woman tirat 
knoweth not deeds of battle. But I w^ell know wars and 
slaughterings. I’o right know I, to left know I the wield- 
ing of rny tough targe ; therein I deem is stalwart soldier- 
ship. And I know how to charge into the mellay of fleet 
chariots, and how in close battle to join in furious Ares’ 
dance. Howbeit, I have no mind to smite thee, being such 
.m one as thou art, by spying thee unawares ; but rather 
openly, if percliance I may hit thee.” 

He spake, and poised his far-shadowdng spear, and 
hurled aiid smote Aias’ dread sliield of sevenfold hide upon 
tile uttermost bronze, tiie eighth layer that was thereon. 
Through six folds w'ent the stubborn bronze cle.aving, but 
in tl le seventh hide it stayed. Then heaven-sprung Aias 
hurled next his far-shadowing spear, and smote upon the 
circle of the shield of Priam’s son. Through the bright shield 
passed the violent spear, and through the curiously wrought 
corslet pressed it on ; and straight forth beside the flank the 
spear rent his doublet ; but he sweiwed aside and escaped 
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black death. Then both together vi'ith their hands plucked 
forth their long spears and fell to like ravening lions or wild , 
hoars vv-ho se might is nowise feeble. Then Priam’s son 
.smote Uie shield’s midst with his dart, but the bronrie brake 
not through, for the point turned back; but Aias leapt on 
him and pierced his buckler, and straight through went the 
spear and staggered him in his on-set, and cleft its way unto 
his neck, so that the dark blood gushed up. Yet even then 
did not Hector of the glancing helm cease from fight, but 
yielded ground and with stout hand seized a stone lying 
upon the })lain, black and rugged and great ; therewith 
hurled lie and smote Aias’ dread shield of sevenfold ox-hide 
in the midst upon the boss, and the bronze resounded. 
Next Aias lifted a far greater stojie, and swung and hurled it, 
putting might immeasurable therein. So smote he the 
buckler and burst it inwards with the rock like unto a mill- 
stone, and beat down his knees; and he was stretched 
upon his back, pressed into his shield ; but Apollo straight- 
way raised him up. And now had they been smiting hand 
to hand with swords, but that the heralds, messengers of 
gods and men, came, one from the Trojans, one from the 
mail-clad Achaians, even Talthybios and Idaios, both 
men discreet. Between the tw'o held they their staves, and 
herald Idaios spake a word, being skilled in wise counsel : 
“Fight ye no more, dear sons, neither do battle; seeing 
Zeus the ckjud-gatherer loveth you both, and both are men 
of war ; that verily know we all But night al ^cly i g. uji ou 
us : it is well Withal to obey the h 

Then Telaraonian Aias answered and said to him : 
“Idaios, bid ye Hector to speak those words; of his own 
self he challenged to combat all our best. Let him be first, 
and 1 will surely follow as he saith.” 

Then great Hector of the glancing helm said to him • 



‘‘ x\ias, seeing God gave thee stature and might fuid wisdom, 
and with the spear tholi art excellent above all the Achaians, 
let us now cease from combat and battle for the day ; but here- 
after Will we fight until God judge between us, giving to one 
of us the victory. But night already is upon us ; it is well 
withal to o bey the liest of night ; that so thou mayest rejoice 
all the Achaians beside their ships, and chiefly the kinsmen 
and fellows that are thine | and I throughout the great city 
of king Priam will rejoice the Trojan men and Trojan dames 
with trailing robes, that with prayer I ween will enter the 
holy assemblage. But come, let us give each the other 
famous gifts, that men may thus sajr, Achaians alike and 
Trojans .’ ‘ These, having fought for sake of heart-consuming 
strife, parted again reconciled in friendship.’” 

So said he; and gave him his silver-studded sword, with 
scabbard and well-cut baldrick; and Aias gave his belt 
bright with ,p.u So they parted and one went to the 
Achaian host, and one betook him to the throng of Trojans. 
And these rejoiced to beliold him come to them alive and 
sound, escaped from the fury of Aias and his hands unap- 
proachable; and they brought him to the city saved beyond 
their hope. And Aias on their side the yvell-greaved Achaians 
brought to noble Agamemnon, exulting in_his victoiy. 

So when these were come unto the huts of Atreides, then 
did Agamemnon king of men slay them an ox, a male of 
five years old, for the most mighty son of Kronos, This 
they flayed and, made ready, and divided it all, and minced 
it cunningly, and pierced it through with spits, and roasted 
it carefully, and drew all off again. Then as soon as they 
had rest from the task and had made ready the meal, they 
began the feast, nor was their soul aught stinted, of the equal 
banquet. And the hero son of Atreus, wide-ruling Aga- 
memnon, gave to Aia.s slices of the chine’s full length for his 



horiour. And v.hea thi;y had put from them the desire ol 
meat and drink, then first the old man began to weave the 
web of counsel, even Nestor w hose rode oi' old time wi^ 
proved most excellent. He of good intent made harangue 
fimoiig theni and said: “ Son of Atreus and ye other pnnces 
of the Achaians, seeing that many flowing-haired Achaiaris 
are dead, and keen Ares hath spilt their dusky blood about 
fair-flowing Skamandros, and their souls liave gone down to 
the house of Hades ; therefore it behoveth thee to make 
the battle of the Achaians cease wdth daybreak ; and we will 
assemble to wheel hither the corpses with oxen and mules : 
so let us burn them [a little way from the ships, that each 
man may bear their bones home to their children, ■whene’er 
v.'C return again to our native land] ; and let us heajj one 
barrow about the pyre, rearing it from the plain for all alike ; 
and thereto build wuth speed high towers, a buhvark for our 
ships and for ourselves. In the midst thereof let us make 
gate.s well compact, that through them may be a way for 
chariot-driving. And without let us dig a deep loss hard 
by, to be about it and to hinder horses and footmen, lei^t 
the battle of the lordly Trojans be heavy on us hereafter.” 

So spake he and all the chiefs gave assent. But raean- 
■while there ■was in the high town of Ilios an assembly of 
the 'Frojans, fierce, confused, beside Priam’s gate. To them 
discreet Antenor beg.an to make harangue : “ Hearken to 
me, Trojans and Dardanians and allies, that I m.ay tell you 
that my soul within my breast conimandeth me. Lo, go to 
now, let us give Helen of Argos and the wealth with her for 
the sons of Atreus to take away. Now fight \ve in guilt 
against the oaths of faith ; therefore is there no profit for 
us tlial 1 hope to see fulfilled, unless we do thus.” 

So spake he and sate him down: and tluii-e stood up 
among tbenr noble Alexandro.?, lord of .Htfien beautiful- 


haired.; he made him answer and spake winged words: 
“ Anterior, these words from thee are no longer to my 
pleasure ; yet thou hast it in thee to devise other sayings 
more excellent than this. But if indeed thou sayest this in 
earnest, then verily the gods themselves have destroyed thy 
wit. But I will speak forth amid the horse-taming Trojans, 
and declare outright ; my wife will I not give back ; but the 
wealth I brought from Argos to our home, all that I have a 
mind to give, and add more of mine own substance.” 

So spalce he and sate him down, and there stood up 
among them Priam of the seed of Dardanos, the peer of 
gods in counsel ; he of good intent made harangue to them, 
and said : “Hearken tome, Trojan.s and IDardanians and 
allies, that 1 may tell you that my soul within my breast com- 
mandeth me. Now eat your supper throughout the city 
as of old, and take thought to keei:> watch, and be wakeful 
every man. And at dawn let 1 daios fare to the hollow ships 
to tell to Atreiis’ sons Agamemnon and Menelaos the saying 
of Alexandros, for w'hose sake strife is come about : and like- 
wise to ask them this wise word, whether they are minded 
to refrain from noisy war till 'we have burned our dead; 
afterwards v, ill we fight again, till heaven part us and give 
one, or other victory.” 

So spake lie, and they hearkened diligently to him and 
obeyed ; [then took they their supper throughout the host 
by ranks,] and at dawn Idaios fared to the hollow ships. 
He found the Danaans in assembly, the men of Ares’ com- 
pany, beside the stern of Agamemnon’s ship ; and so the 
loud-voiced herald stood in their midst and said unto them: 
“ Atreide.? and ye other princes of the Achaians, Priam and 
all the noble Trojans bade me tell you — if perchance it 
miglit find favour and acceptance with you — the saying of 
Mexa,tuiios, for whose .sake strife hath come about. The 
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wealth that Alexnrulros brought in his hoIJo’-v ships to Troy 
—would he had perished first ! — all that he hath a mind to 
gh’-e, and to add more thereto of his substance. But the 
vredded vrife of glorious Menelaos he saith he vdll not give ; 
yet verily tire Trojans bid him do it. Moreover they bade 
me ask this thing of you ; wliether ye are minded to refrain 
from noisy rvar until we have burned our dead ; afterwards 
will rve fight rtgain, till heiiven part us and give one or other 
victory.” 

So said he and they all kept silence and were still. But 
at the last spake Diomedes of the loud war-cry in their 
midst : /.et no m;m now accept .Alexandros’ substance, 
neither Helen’s self ; k.nown is it, even to irim that hath no 
wit at all, how tlrat the issue.s of destruction hang already 
over the Trojans.” 

So spake he, and all the sons of the Achaians shouted, 
applauding the saying of horse-taming Diomedes. And 
then lord Agamemnon spake to Idaios ; “ Idaios, thyself 
thou hearest the saying of the Achaians, how they answer 
thee ; and the liice seemeth good to me. But as concerning 
the dead, I grudge ji’ou not to burn them ; for dead corpses 
is there no stinting, v/hen they once are dead, of the swift 
p ropitia tion of fire. And for the oaths let Zeus be witness, 
thelouHiinmnHOTn^ lord of Hera.” 

So .saying he lifted up his scejitre in the siglit of all the 
gods, and Idaios departed back to holy Ilios. Now Trojans 
and Dardanians sate in assembly, gathered all together to 
wait fill Idaios should come; and he came and stood in 
tlieir midst and declared hi.s message. Then they made 
them ready very swiftly for either task, some to bring the 
dead, and some to seek for wmod. And on their part the 
Argives hasted from their well-decked ship.s, some to bring 
the dead ami some to seek fcjr wood 
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Nov/ the sun was newly beating on the fields as he 
climbed heaven from the deep stream pD gently -flowing 
Ocean, when both sides met together. Then was it a hard 
matter to know each man again; but they washed them with 
water dean of clotted gore, and with shedding of hot tears 
lifted them upon the ■wains. But great Priam bade them 
not wail aloud; so in silence heaped they the corpses on 
the pyre, stricken at heart ; and when they had burned them 
with fire departed to holy Ilios. And in like manner on 
their side the wOTgrearcT^AciTaians heaped the corpses on 
the pyre, stricken at heart, and when they had burned them 
with fire departed to the hollow ships. 

And when day was not yet, but still twi light of night, 
then was the chosen folk of the Achaians gathered together^ 
around the pyre, and made one barrow about it, rearing it 
from the plain for all alike ; and thereto built they a wall 
and lofty towers, a bulwark for their ships and for them- 
.selves. In the midst thereof made they gates well-com- 
pacted, that through them might be a way for chariot-driving. 
And without they dug a deep foss beside it, broad and 
great, and planted a palisade therein. 

Thus toiled the flowing-haired Achaians : and the gods 
sate by Zeus, the lord of lightning, and marvelled at the 
great work of the mail - clad Achaians. And Poseidon 
shaker of earth spake first to them : “ O father Zeus, is 
there any man throughout the boundless earth that will 
any more declare to the immortals his mind and coun- 
sel? Seest thou not how the flowing - haired Achaiahs 
have iiow again built them a wall before their ships, and 
drawn a foss around it, but gave not excellent heca- 
tombs to tlie gods ? Verily the fame thereof shall reach 
as far as the dawn spreadeth, and men will forget the 
J Reading ^pero for 





wall that I and Pho e bus A pollo built with tt-avail for the 
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And Zeus the cloud-gatherer said to him, sore troubltxh 
‘■Out on it, far-swaying Shaker of earthy for this thing thou 
sayest. Well might some other god fear this device, one 
that were far feebler than thou in the might of his hands ; 
but thine shall be the fame as far as the dawn spreacletk 
Go to now, hereafter when the flowing-haired Achaians be 
departed upon their ships to their dear native land, then 
burst thou this wall asunder and scatter it alb into the sea, 
and cover the great sea-beach over with sand again, that 
the great wall of the Achaians be brought thee to naught.” 

Such converse held these one with the other, and the sun 
went down, and the work of the Achaians was accomplished j 
and they slaughtered oxen amid the huts, and took supper. 
And many ships from Lemnos, bearing wine, were at hand, 
sent of Jason’s son Euneos, whom Hypsipyle bare to Jason 
shepherd of the host. And specially for Atreus’ sons, 
Agamemnon and Menelaos, Jason’s son gave a freight of 
wine, even a thousand measures. So the flownng-haired 
Achaia ns bought them wine thence, .some for bronze and^ 
some for gleaming iron, and some with hides and srnne wuth 
wbple kine ,.and som^Twith captives ; andlheylet a rich feast 
before them. T hen airhi^in bnig'leasted the flowing-haired 
Achaians, and in the city the Trojans and allies; and all 
night long Zeus the lord of counsel devised them ill with 
terrible thimdcrings. Then pale fear gat hold upon them, 
and they spilt wine from their cups upon the earth, neither 
durst any dritik dll he had made libation to most mighty 
Kronion. Then laid they them to rest and took the boon 
of .. sleep. 


BOOK VIII. 

iti! hiui of his promise to avenge Achiiles’ 'ju 

.Ag-inioi.iiiou : and tlierefore hade the gods refrain from war, and 
gave, vieSoiy Us the I'rojans. 

NTo\v Djvvn the saffron-robed was spreading over ail the 
r,!.-;n1i, au(i Zriis whoso joy is in the tmnider let call an 
assembly of the gods upon the topmost peak of many- 
ridg(.‘d Olympus, and himself made harangue to them and 
all die gods gave ear; “‘Hearken to me, all gods and all 
yc goddesses, that I may tell you that my heart within my 
breast ccrmniandeih me. One thing let none essay, be it 
goddess or be it god, to wit, to thwart my saying • approve 
ye it all together, that vvith all speed I may accomplish these 
things. Whomsoever I. shall perceive minded to go, apart 
from the gods, to succour Trojans or Danaans, chastened 
in no seemly wdse shall he return to Olympus, or I will take 
.'•md cast him into mi.sty Tartaros, right far away, where is 
the deepest gulf beneath the earth; there are the gate of 
iron and threshold of bronze, as far beneath Hades as 
he.o,ven is high above the earth ; then shall he know how far 
I am mightiest of all gods. Go to now, ye gods, make trial 
that ye all may know. .Fasten ye a rope of gold from 
heaven, and all ye gods lay hold thereof and all goddesses ; 
yet could ye not <ira,g from heaven to earth Zeus, counsellor 
supreme, not ihoxjgh ye toiled sore. But once 1 likewise 






;s,erc uuudcu to draw with all iny heavij fclicn wioukl I d>;i--,v 
you up with very earth and sea withal. Thereafter would 1 
bind the rope about a pinnacle of Olympus, and so should 
all those things be hung in air. Ty so much am 1 beyond 
gods and beyond men.’' 

[So said he, and they ail kept silence and vrere still, 
inarvelliug at his saying ; for he spalre very masterfully. 
at the, last there spake to them the bright-eyed goddess 
Athene; “O uur father Kronidcs, supreme of lords, welt 
v:v kn(,nv, even we, that thy might is unyielding j yet still 
liave we }hty for the Danaan spearrneu, that now slmll perish 
and fuifd a grievous fate. Yet svill we refrjiin from battle 
as thou biddest us, but counsel will we offer to the Argives 
for their profit, that they perish not all at thy wrath.” 

Then Zeus the doud-gathei'er smiled at her axid said : 
"■Be of good comfort, dear child, Trito-boru; I speak not 
at ail of earnest purpose, but 1 am minded to be kindly to 
thee,] ” 

I S o saving he le t harness to his chariot his b ronze-.sliud 
horses, fleet of foot, with flowing manes of gold ; and him- 
self clad him with gold upon his fle.sh, and grasped tire whip 
of gold, -vvell-wrought, and mounted upon his car, and lashed 
the horses to start them ; they nothing loth sped on between 
earth and starry heaven. So fared he to many-fount;iined 
Ida, mother of wild beasts, even unto G.argaros, -where is hi,s 
derae.sne and fragrant altar. There did the father of men 
and gods stay his horses, and unloose them from the car, 
and cast thick mist about them j and him.self sate on the 
moujitain-tops rejoicing in his glory, to behold tire city of 
the Trojans and ships of the Achaians. 

Now the flo-wung- haired Achaiuns took meat hastily 
among tire huts and thereafter an-ayed them.selves. I,ik.e- 
wise the 'Trojans on their side armed them throughout the 
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town — a snialler host, yet for all that were they eager to 
tight in battle, of ftjrceful need, for their children’s sake and 
Lhoir wivra’. And the gates were opened wide and the host 
issued fortli, footmen and horsemen ; and mighty din arose. 

So wlien tliey were met together and come unto one 
spot, then claslied they targe and spear and fury of bronxe- 
ciacl warrior ; the bossed shields pressed each on each, and 
uiighty din arose. Then tvere heard the voice of groaning 
and the voice of triumpli together of the slayers and the 
slain, and the earth streamed with blood. 

Now while it yet was morn and the divine day waxed, so 
long from either side lighted the darts amain and the people 
fell. But w)ien the sun bestrode mid-heaven, then did the 
Father balance his golden scales, and put therein two fates 
of death that layeth men at their length,^ one for horse- 
taming Trojans, one for mail-clad Achaians ; and he took the 
scale-y.ard by the midst and lifted it, and the Achaians’ day 
of destiny sank doivn. So lay the Achaians’ fates on the 
bounteous earth, and the Trojans’ fates w^ere lifted up to- 
wards wide heaven. And the god thundered aloud from 
Ida, and sent his blaming flash amid the host of the Achaians ; 
and they saw and were astonished, and pale fear gat hold 
upon all 

Then had Idorneneus no heart to stand, neither Aga- 
memnon, neither stood the twain Aiantes, men of Arcs’ 
company. Only Nestor of Gerenia stood his ground, he 
the Warden of the Achaians ; neither he of purpose, but his 
horse was fordone, which noble Alexandros, beauteous- 
haired Helen’s lord, had smitten with an arrow upon the 
top of the crest where the foremost hairs of horses grow 
ujion the skull; and tliere is the most deadly spot. So 
the horse leapt up in anguish and the arrow sank into his 

* Perhaps rather * ‘ death that briiijjeth long woe, ” 
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brain, and he brought confusion on the steeds as be iVTithed 
upon the dart. While the old man leapt forth and with his 
sword began to hew the traces, came Hector's fleet horses 
through the tumult, bearing a bold charioteer, even Hector. 
And now had the old man lost his life, but that Diomedes 
of the loud war-cry was swift to mark. Terribly shouted 
be, summoning Odysseus; “ Heaven-born son of Laertes, 
Odysseus of many wiles, whither fleest thou with thy back 
turned, like a coward in the throng? Beware lest as thou 
fleest one p'lant a spear between thy shoulders. Nay, stand 
tliy ground, till v:e thrust back from the old man his furious 
.foe,” , ' 

So spake ise, but much-enduring noble Ody.sseus 
him not, but hastened by to the hollow ships of the Achaiuns. 
Yet Tydeides, though but one, mingled amid the fighters in 
the forefront, and took his stand before the steeds of the 
old man, Neleus’ son, and spake to him winged words, and 
said : “ Old man, of a truth young v/arriors beset thee hard ; 
and thy force i.s abated, and old age is sore upon thee, and 
thy squire is but a. weakling, and thy steeds are slow. Come 
then, mount upon my car, that thou mayest see of what sort 
are the steeds of Tros, well skilled for following or fleeing 
hither or thither very fleetly across the plain, even those 
that erst I took from Aineias mspirer of fear.^ Thine let 
our squires tend, and these let us guide straight against the 
horse-taming Trojans, that even Hector may know wfliether 
my spear also rageth in my hands.” 

So said he, and knightly Nestor of Gerenia disregarded 
not Then the two squires tended Nestor’s horses, even 
Stlieneios the valiant and kindly Eurymedon : and the other 
twain both mounted upon Diomedes’ car. And Nestor took 
into his hands the shining reins, and lashed the horses ; and 
Rcidiag Mtrrwpa. See Book V s'72. 



and there arose a terrible flame of sul phur burnj jag^nd the 
two horses were affipiteT'and cowered beneath the car. 
And the shining reins dropped from Nestor’s hands, and he 
was afraid at heart and spake to Diomedes ; “ Come now 
Tydeides, turn back thy whole -hooved horses to flight : 
secst thou not that victory from Zeus attendeth not on 
thee? Now doth Kronos’ son vouchsafe glory to this 
Fleeter, for the day; hereafter shall he grant it us like- 
wise, if he will A man may not at all ward ojff the will 
Zeus, not though one be very valiant ; he verily is 


Then Diomedes of the loud war-cry answered him j 
“Yea verily, old man, all this thou sayest is according 
unto right. But this is the sore grief that entereth my heart 
and soul ; Hector some day shall say as he maketh harangue 


:.oon they drew nigh Hector. Then Tydeiis’ son hurled at 
him as he charged straight upon them ; him missed he, but 
his squire that drave his chariot, Eniopeus, high-hearted 
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amid the Trf.>jans : * Tydeides betook him to the ships in 
flight before, my faced So shall he boast-- -in that day let 
the vide earth yawn for me.” 

Then knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered him : “ Ah 
njo, thou son of wise Tydeus, that thou shouldest speak 
on this wise! Even though Hector call thee a base man 
and coward, yet will not the Trojans hearken to him nor 
the Dardanians, neither the wives of the great-hearted men 
of Troy, bearers of the shield, the wives whose lusty bed- 
fellows thou hast laid low in the dust,” 

vSo spake he and turned the whole-hooved horses to 
flight, back through the tumult; and the Trojans and 
Hector with wondrous uproar poured upon them their 
dolorous darts. And over him shouted loudly great Hector 
of the glancing helm ; Tydeides, the fleet-horsed Danaans 
were wont to honour thee with the highest place, and 
meats, and cups brimful, but now will they disdain thee; 
thou art after all no better than a woman. Begone, poor 
puppet ; not for my flinching shalt thou climb on our tower-s, 
neither carr)’ our wives away upon thy ships ; ere that will 
I deal thee thy fate.” 

So said he, and Tydeides was of divided mind, 'whether 
to wheel his horses and fight him face to face. Thrice 
doubted he in heart and soul, and t hrice fro m Ida’s moun- 
tains thundered Zeus the lord of counsel, and gave to tlm 
Trojans a cdur^' of battle, And 

Hector with loud shout called to the Trojans ; “ Trojans and 
Lykians and Dardanians that love close fight, be men, my 
frienrls, and bethink you of impetuous valour. I perceive 
that of good will Kronion vouchsafeth me victory and great 
glory, and to the Danaans destruction. Fools, that devised 
these walls weak and of none account ; they shall not with 
hold our fury, and lightly shall otir steeds overleap the delved 


foes. i>ut when i he ouce come amid the hollow ships, 
then be thought taken of consumi ng nre. that with fire I rna\ 
burn the shlpF’anTllay the men, [even the Argives amid 
their ships, in confusion beneath the smoke].” 

So spake he and, shouted to his steeds, and said: 

Xanthos, and thou Podargos, and Aithon and goodly 
Lampos, now pay me back your tending, even the abund- 
ance that Andromache, great-hearted Eetion’s daughter, set 
before you of honey-hearted wheat, and mingled wine to 
drink at the heart’s bidding, sooner than for me, that 
verily avow me to be her lusty spouse. Pursue ye now and 
haste, that we may seize Nestor’s shield the fame whereof 
ROW reacheth unto heaven, how that it is of gold through- 
out, armrods and all ; and may seize moreover from horse- 
taming Diornedes’ shoulders his richly dight breastplate 
that ilephaistos wrought cunningly. Could we but take 
these, then might I hope this very night to make the 
Achaiaris to embark on tlieir fleet ships.” 

So spake he boastfully, and queen Hera had indignation, 
and stirred her upon her throne and made high Olympus 
quake, and answered and said to the great god Poseidon ; 
“Out on it, far-swaying Shaker of Earth ; not even thine 
heart within thy breast hath pity on the Danaans perishing. 
Yet bring they to thee in lielike and Aigai oflerings many 
and gracious : tvish thou them victory. Did we but will, we 
th.at are confederate with the Danaans, to drive the Trojans 
back and withhold far-seeing Zeus, then would he vex him- 
self that he shotild sit there alone in Ida.” 

'rhen was the lord the Shaker of earth sore troubled and 
made anssver : “ Hera headstrong in speech, what is this 
thing thou sayest ? I am not he that tvould fain see us all 
at strii'e with Zeus Kronioh, for he verily is mightiei far.” 

Thus spake they to each other ; and now was all the 
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space that froui the aliiijs the moat eiiclosed, even unto tht 
v/all, illled fnll of horaes together and shield-bearing warriors 
pent : so pent ihem Hector Priam’s son. peer of fleet Aresj 
now that Zeus vouchsafed him gloiy. And now had he 
burned tire tiiui ship s with blazitrg fire., but that queen Hera 
put it in Agamemnon’s heart himself to bestir him and 
swiftly arouse the Achaians. So he went his way along the 
huts aiid ships of the Achaians, holding a great cloak of 
purj)]e in his stalwart hand, and stood i>y Odysseus’ black 
ship of nrighty burden, that was in the midst, so that a 
voice ctiuld be heard to either end, [whether to the huts of 
Aias son of Telamon, or of Achilles ; for tliese had drawn 
their trim ships np at the uitennost ends, trusting to their 
valour and to the might of their hands.] Then shouted he 
in a piercing voice, and called to the Danaans aloud : “ Fie 
upon you, Argives, ye sonw things of shame, so brave in 
semblance ! Whither are gone our boastings when we said 
that wii were bravest, the boasts ye uttered vaingloriously wlmn 
in Lernno.s, as ye ate your fill of flesh of tali-horned oxen and 
drank goblets crowned with wine, and said that every man 
should stand in war to face fivescore yea tenscore Trojans ? 
yet now can we not match one, e’cen this Hector that anon 
will burn our sliips witli fiarne of fire. 0 father Zeus, 
dnlsT’evSTthounjliriX^ iTl^dness any mighty 

king, and rob him of great glory ? Yet I ween that never 
in my besrehed ship passed I by a fair altar of thine on ray 
mad -way hither, but upon all I burnt fat and thighs of oxen, 
being eager to lay waste well-walled Troy. Nay, Zeus, this 
hope fulfil thou me; suffer that we ourselves at least flee 
and escape, neither sufler that the Achaians be thus van- 
quished of the I’rojans.” 

So spake he, and the F'ath.er had pity on him as he wept, 
and vouchsafed him that his folk .should be saved and 


noi. Fcirtlnvith iieiii he iin eagle —surest sign among 
wiiiged ibivi — hokling in his claws a fawn, the young of a fleet 
hind ; beside th.e beautiful altar Cjf Zeus lie let fall the fawn, 
where the Acliaians did sacritice unto Zeus lord of all oracles. 
So when they saw that the bird was come from Zeus, they 
sprang the more upon the Trojans and bethought them of 
the joy cf battle. 

M(iw could no man of the Danaans, for all they were very 
many, boast that he before Tydeus’ son had guided his fleet 
h.orses forth, and driveti them across the trench and fought 
man to jaan : first by far vms Tydeides to slay a warrior of 
the Trojans in full array, even Agelaos son of Phradmon. 
Now he haul turned his steed.s to flee; but as he wheeled 
the other plunged, the spear into his back between his 
shoiiidc'is. and dravc it through his breast So fell he from 
his chariot, and lii.s armour clanged upon him. 

And after itirn came Atreus' sotss, even Agamemnon and 
Menelaos, and after them the Aiantes clothed upon with 
impetuous valour, and after them Idoineneus and Idomeneus' 
brother in arms Meviones, peer of .Enyalios slay^er of men, 
and after them Eurypylos, Eiiaimon’s glorious son. And 
ninth came 1 eiikros, .stretching his back-bent bovr, and took 


his stand beneatii the shield of Alas son of Telamon. xA.nd 
so Aias would stealthily wlthdravr the shield, and Teukros 


'.voui'.i s})}' bis chance ; raid when he had shot and smitten 
oi'ie in the throng, then iei! sucli an one and gave up the 
ghost, and 'Peukros would return, and as a child beneath 
his mother, so gat he him to Aias ; who hid him with the 
shining shield. 


Now who first of the Trojans was slain of noble Teukros? 
Orsilochos first and Orrnenos and Ophelcstes and Daitor and 
Chroraios .md godlike 1 -ylcophontcs and Ainopaon Polyai- 
mon’o son and Mclaaippos ; [all these in turn laid he upon 


152 


ILIAD VIII, 27S-3T1 



the bounteous earth.] And Agamemnon king of men re- 
joiced to behold him making havoc vnth his stalwart bow 
of the battalions of the Trojans, and he came and stood by 
his side and spake to him, saying: “Teukros, dear heart, thou 
son of Telamon, prince of the host, shoot on in this wise, 
if perchance thou mayest be found the salvation of the 
Danaans and glory of thy father Telamon ; who nurtured 
thee when thou wast little, and reared thee, though a bas- 
tard, in his house ; exalt thou him to honour, though he be 
afar Moreover I will say to thee that which shall indeed 
be fulfilled. If aegis-bearing Zeus and Athene vouchsafe 
me to lay waste the stablished city of Ilios, in thine hand 
first, after myself, will 1 bestow the meed of honour, be it a 
tripod or two steeds with their chariot, or a woman that 
shall go up into thy bed.” 

And noble Teukros made answer and said to him : 
“ Most noble son of Atreus, why urgest thou me that myself 
am eager ? Verily with such strength as is in me forbear I 
not, but ever since we drave them towards Ilios I watch with 
my bov/ to slay the foemen. Eight long-barbed arrows have 
I now sped, and all are buried in the flesh of young men 
swift in battle ; only this mad dog can I not smite.” 

lie said, and shot anotlier arrow from the string right 
against Hector; and his heart was fain to smite him. Yet 
him he missed, but noble Gorgytliion, Priam’s good son, he 
smote with an arrow in tlie breast, him born of a mother 
wedded from Aisyme, even fair Kastianeira, of favour like 
unto the gods. pA-en as in a garden a poppy droopeth its 
head aside, being heavy with fruit and the showers of 
spring ; so bow'ed he aside his head laden with his helm. 

And Teukros shot another arrow from the string, right 
against Hector, and his heart was fain to stuite him. Yet 
missed he once again, for Apollo turned the dart away ; but 
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Ari;J3eptolc:mo3, Irlector’ts bold charioteer, he smote on the 
breast beside the nipple as he hasted into battle : so he fell 
from his car arid his tleet-tboted horses swerved aside ; and 
tlrere his soul and spirit wei'e unstrung. Then sore griet 
encompassed Hector’s soul for his charioteer’s sake ; yet left 
he him, though he sorrowed lor his comrade, and bade Kebri- 
ones iiis own brother, being hard by, take the chariot reins 3 
and he heard and divsregarded not. And himself he leapt 
to eavtls from the resplendent car, with a terrible shout: and 
in ids haiid he taitight a stone, and made riglrt at Teukros, 
a.nd ids liCart hade iiirn smite him. Now Teukros had 
liiitcked ibrth fronr Ids quiver a keen arrow, and laid it on 
the string ; but even as he drew it back, Hector of the 
glancing helm smote liiin with the jagged stone, as he aimed 
eagerly against him, even beside his shoulder, where the 
coliar-bone fenceth oil neck atid breast, and where is the 
most deadly spot; and he brake the botvstring,^ and his hand 
from the wrist grew numb, and he stayed fallen upon his 
knee, and his bow dropped from his hand. But Aias dis- 
regarded not his brother’s fall, but ran and strode across 
him and hid him with hi.s shield. Then two trusty com- 
rades bent down to him, even Mekisteus son of Echios and 
goodly Alastor, and hare him, groaning sorely, to the hollow 
.ships. And once again the Olympian aroused the spirit of 
llio 'i'rojans. So they drove the Achaians straight totvard 
tire deep toss, and ranid the foremost went Hector exulting, 
in his strength. And even as when a hound behind wild 
boar or lion, with swift feet pursuing snavcheth at him, at 
dank or buttock, and watchetli for him as he wheeleth, so 
Hector pre.ssed hard on the flowing-haired Achaians, slaying ■ 
ever the hindmost, and tlrey fled on. But vrhen they were 
passed in flight through paU.sade aiid fos.s, and many were 
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fallen beneath the Trojans’ hands, then halted they and 
tarried beside the shipSj calling one upon another, and lilting 
up their hands to all the gods prayed each one instantly. 
But Hector wheeled round his beauteous-maned steeds this 
way and that, and his eyes were as the eyes of Gorgon or 
Ares bane of mortals. 

No’.v at tlie sight of them the white-armed goddess Hera 
had compassion, and anon spake winged words to Athene : 
“Out on it, thou child, of aegis-bearing Zeus, shall not we 
twain any more take thought for the Danaans that perish, if 
only for this last time ? Now will they fill up the measure 
of evil destiny and perish by one man’s onslaught j seeing 
that he is furious now beyond endurance, this Hector son 
of Priam, and verily hath wrought many a deed of ill” 

And the bright-eyed goddess Athene made answer to her, 
“ Yea in good sooth, may this fellow yield up strength and 
life, and i>erish at the Argives’ hands in bis native land; 
only mine own sire is furious, with no good intent, head- 
strong, ever sinful, the foiler of my purposes. Neither re- 
tnernbereib, he at all those many times and oft that I saved 
his son fordone writh Eurystheiis’ tasks. For he would 
make lament toward heaven, and me would Zeus speed 
forth from heaven to succour him. Had I but known all 
this in my prudent heart, what time Eurystheus sent him 
forth to the house of Hades the Warder of the Gate, to 
bring from Erebos the hound of loathed Hades, then had 
he not escaped the sheer stream of the water of Styx. But 
now Zeus iiateth me, and fuifilleth the purposes of Thetis, 
that kissed his knees and w'ltli her hand touched his beard, 
beseeching him to do honour to Achilles waster of cities. 
Verily the day shall come vrhen he shall call me again his 
bright-eyed darling. But now make thou ready our whole- 
hooved horses, while I enter in to the palace of aegis-bearing 
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Zeus asid gird roc: iu my armour for i)attie, that I may see if 
Friam's son. I lector of the glancing helm, shall be glad at 
the ajrpearing of us amid the highways of the battle. 
Surely shall many a Trojan likewise glut dogs and birds 
with fat aiid iiesh, fallen dead at the ships of the Achaians.” 

So sa.id s]).c, and the white-armed goddess Hera disre- 
garded not. Si.-) Mera, the goddess queen, daugliter of 
great ICronus, went her way and harnessed the golden- 
hontluted steeds ; and Athene, daughter of aegis-bearing 
Zeus, cast down at her father’s threshold her woven vaatn re. 
many^-coloured, that herself had wrought and her hands had 
faihionS! 7 '*an 3 ^ on her the tunic of Zeus the cloud- 
gatherer, and arrayed her in her armour for dolorous battle. 
Upon the flaming chariot set she her foot, and grasped her 
heavy' spear great and stout, wherewith she vanquisheth the 
ranks of men, even of heroes with w'hom she of the awful 
sire is wroth. Then Hera swiftly smote the horses with the 
lash I self-moving groaned upon their hinges the gates of 
heaven whereof the Hours are warders, to ■whom is com- 
mitted great heaven and Olympus, whether to throw open 
the thick cloud or set it to. There through the gates guided 
they their horses patient of the lash. 

But W'hen father Zeus beheld from Ida, he wris sore 
wroth, and sped Iris golden-winged to bear a message : “Go 
thy way, fleet Iris, turn them back neither suffer them to 
face me for in no happy wise shall we join in combat. For 
thus ivill I declare, and even so shall the fulfilment be ,• I 
■will maim their fleet horses in the chariot, and them will I 
hurl out from the car, and will break in pieces the chariot ; 
neither within the courses of ten years shall they heal them 
of the wounds the thunderbolt shall tear; that the bright- 
eyed one may know the end when she striveth against her 
fatlicr. But with Hera have 1 not so great indignation nor 
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BTath : scein;’ it ever is her wont to tlnvart iuCj 
have decreed/’ 

So sail! he, and whirlwind-footed Iris arose to bear the 
message, and departed fi’om the mountains of Ida imto high 
Olympus. And even at the entrance of the gates of Olympus 
many-folded she met them and stayed them, and told them 
the sa.ying of Zeus: ‘‘Whither hasten ye? A^diy are your 
hearts furious within your breasts? Kronides forbiddeth 
you to give the Argives succour. For thus the son ol 
Kronos threateneth, even as he will fulfil; to wit, to maim 
your licet horses in the chariot, and you will he hurl out 
from the car, and break the chariot in pieces ; neither within 
the courses of ten years shall ye heal you of the wounds that 
the thunderbolt shall tear; that thou, bright-eyed goddess, 
mayst know the end when thou strivest against thy father. 
But with Hera hath he not so great indignation nor v/rath ; 
seeing it ever is her wont to thwart him, vvhate’er he have 
decreed. But most fell art thou, reckless vixen ! if thou 
indeed wilt dare to lift thy huge spear against the face of 
Zeus.” 

So said fleet-footed Iris, and departed ; but Hera spake 
to Athene and said : “ Out on it, thou child of aegis-bearing 
Zeus, I verily would no more have us war against Zeus for 
mortals’ sake. Of them let one man perish and another 
live, even as the lot falleth ; and for him, let him take coun- 
sel for himself in his heart, and give judgment for Trojans 
and for Danaans, as is meet.” 

So saying she turned back her whole-hooved horses, 
Then tire Hours unyoked them their beauteous- maned 
horses, and tethered them to their ambro.sial mangers, and 
leant the chariots against the shining faces of the gateway 5 
and the goddesses sate them upon their golden thrones amid 
the throng of all the gods, and were grieved al heart. 


And lluhcr Zetus drave from Ida his fair-wheeled chariot 
a:i<l horses unto Oh’iupus, and came unto the session of the 
gods. For him also the noble Shaker of Earth unyoked the 
steeds, and set the car upon the stand, and spread a cloth 
thereover ; and far-seeing Zeus himself sate upon his golden 
throne, and beneath his feet great Olympus quaked. Only 
Athene and Hera sale apart from Zeus, and spake no word 
to him neither questioned him. But he was v/are thereof in 
his heart, and said, “ Why are ye thus vexed, Athene and 
Hera ? Surely ye are not wearied of making havoc in glori- 
ous battle of the I'rojans, for whom ye cherish bitter hate ! 
Howsoever, seeing tliat my might is .so great and my hands 
invincible, all the god.s that are in Olympus could not turn 
me •. and for you twain, trembling erst gat hold upon your 
bright limbs ere that ye beheld war and war’s fell deeds. 
For thus will I declare, and even so had the fulfilment been 
— never had ye, once smitten with the thunderbolt, fared on 
your chariots back unto Olympus where is the habitation of 
the immortals.” 

So spake he, and Athene and Hera murmured, that were 
sitting by him and devising ills for the Trojans. Now 
Athene held her peace, and said not anything, for wrath at 
father Zeus, and fierce anger gat hold upon her ; but Hera’s 
heart contained not her anger, and she spake : “ Most dread 
son of Kronos, what word is this thou hast said? Well 
know' we, even we, that thy might is no wise puny ; yet still 
have we pity for the Danaan spearmen, that now shall perish 
and fill up the measure of grievous fate. [Yet will we re- 
frain from battle, if thou biddest us ; but counsel will we 
Dlfer to the Argives, such as shall profit them, that they 
perish not ail at thy wrath.]” 

And Zeus the cloud-gatherer answered and said : At 
moip slialt thou behold most mighty Kronion, if thou wilt 


have it so, O Hera, ox-eyed queen, maki.ng yet more havoc 
of the vast army of Argive spearmen ; for headlong Hectoi 
shall not refrain from battle till that Feleus’ son fleet of foot 
have arisen beside the ships, that day when these shall light 
amid the sterns in most grievous stress, around Patroklos 
fallen. Such is the doom of heaven. And for thine anger 
reck I not, not even though thou go to the netheraiost 
bound.s of earth and sea, where sit lapetos and Kronos and 
have no joy In the beams of Hyperion the Sun-god, neither 
in any breeze, but deep Tartaros is round about them. 
Though thou shouldest wander till thou come even thither, 
yet reck I not of thy vexation, seeing there is no thing more 
unabashed than thou.” 

So said he, but white-armed Hera spake him no word. 
And the sun’s bright light dropped into^,.Ocean, drawing 
black^lupff’"acrois*”Eii^ the 'gram-giver. Against' the 
TrojaiT?”wirdayiighF'depaS thrice , prayed 

for, to the Achaians came down the xnurky night. 

Now glorious Hector made an a1§mEly1or the Trojans, 
taking them apart from the ships, beside the eddying river, 
In an open space where was found a spot clear of dead. 
And they came down from their chariots to the ground to 
hear the word that Hector, dear unto Zeus, proclaimed. 
He in his hand held his spear eleven cubits long; before 
his face gleamed the Spear-head of bronze, and a ring of 
gold ran round about it. Thereon he leaned and spake to 
the Trojans, s.aying : “ Hearken to me, Trojans and Dar- 
danians and allies. I thought but now to make havoc of 
the slips and all the Achaians and depart back again to 
windy Ilios ; but dii.sk came too soon, and th.at in chief hath 
now saved the Argives and the ships beside the beach of 
the se.x So let us now yield to black night, and make our 
supper ready ; unyoke ye from tfie^cEarioliryour fair-maned 
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iiurscs, a'ud set fodder beside them. And from the city 
bring ki?ie and goodly sheep with speed ; and provide you 
with honey-hearted wine, and corn from your houses, and 
gather nmdi wood withal, that ail night long until early- 
springing dawn we may burn many fires, and the gleam 
may reach to heaven ; lest perchance even by night the flow- 
ing-haired Achaians strive to take flight over the broad 
of the sea. Verily must they not embark upon their 
mivexed, at ease : but see ye that many a one of them have 
a wound to nurse even at home, being stricken with arrow 
or keen- pointed spear as he leapeth upon his ship ; that so 
many another man may dread to wage dolorous war on the 
iiorse-taming men of Troy. And let the heralds dear to 
Zeus proclaim throughout the city that young maidens and old 
men of hoary heads camp round the city on the battlements 
builded of the gods ; and let .lhe-jnamen-Jbl^ 
lire each in her hall ; and let there be a sure watch set, lest an 
ambu.sh enteflhe city when the host is absent Thus be 
great-hearted Trojans, as I proclaim j the counsel that now 
is sound, let that stand spoken; further will I proclaim at 
dawn amid the horse-taming men of Troy, I pray with 
hope to Zeus and all the gods, to drive from hence these 
dogs borne onward by the fates, [them that the fates bear 
in the black ships]. Howbeit for the night will we 
our own selves, and at morn by daybreak, arrayed in our 
armour, let us awake keen battle at the hollow ships, 
will know whether Tydeus’ son stalwart Dioniedes shall 
thrust me from the ships back to the wall, or I shall lay him 
low with my spear and bear away his gory spoils. 
nuuTow shall he prove his valour, whether he can abide 
sjnslauglit of my spear. But he amid the foremost, I ween, 
shall lie stricken, and many comrades round about their 
at the rising of to-morrow's sun. Would that I vrere 
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mortal and ageless all ui}? days and, honoured likes.?-; Athene 
is honoured and Apollo, so “iirely as this day bringeth the 


So Hector made harangue, and the Trojans clamoured 
applause. And they loosed their sweating steeds from the 
yoke, and tethered them with thongs, each man beside his 
chariot ; and from the city they brought kine and goodly 
sheep with speed, and provided them with honey-hearted 
wine and corn from their houses, and gathered much wood 
withai ; [iind sacrificed to the imiriortals unblemished heca- 
tornhs]. And from the plain the winds bare into heaven 
the sweet savour. [But the blefjsed gods regaled mst tb.em 
selves nc>r vroulcl they aught thereof; for sore was holy ilio.s 
hated of them, and Priam and tire folk of Priaiu of the good 
ashen spear.] But these with high hopes sate them all 
niEjht a long the highways of the battle, and their watchfires 
burnra in multitude. Even .as when in heaven the stars 
about the bright moon shine clear to see, when tlie air is 
windless, and ail the pea,lcs appear and the tail headlands 
and glades, and from heaven breaketh open the infinite air, 
and all stars are seen, and the shepherd’s heart is glad ; even 
in like multitude between the ships and the streams of 
Xanthos appeared the watchfires that the Trojans kindled 
in front of Ilios. A thousand fires burned in the plain 
and by the .side of each sate fifty in the gleam of blazing 
fire. And the horses champed white barley and spelt, and 
sfcinding by cheir chariots waited for the throned Dawr. 



low Agamemnon, seat an em.bassage to AchilleSs beseec 
be appeased ; and how Achilles denied him, 


Thus kept the Trojans watch j but the Achaians were 
hoiden of heaven-sent panic, handmaid of palsying fear, and 
all their best were stricken to the heart with grief intolerable. 
Like as two winds stir up the main, the home of fishes, even 
the north wind and the west wind that blow from Thrace, 
coming suddenly; and the dark billow straightway lifteth 
up its crest and casteth much tangle out silong the sea; even 
so was the Achaians* spirit troubled in their breast 

But Atreides was stricken to the heart with sore grief, 
and went about bidding the clear-voiced heralds summon 
every man by name to the assembly, but not to shout aloud ; 
and himself he : toiled amid the foremost. So they sai 
sorrowful in assembly, and Agamemnon stood up weeping 
like unto a, fountain of dark water t hat from a beetling cliff 
pouretli down its black stream ; even so with deep groaning 
he spake amid the Argives aird said : “ Sly firiends, leadens 
and captains of tlie Argives, Zeus son of Kronos hath boirnd 
me witli might in grievous blindne.ss of soul ; hard of heart 
is he, for tltat erewhiie he projnised and gave his pledge that 
not till I Iiad laid waste well-walled Ilios should I depart, 
but now hath plaimed a cruel wdle, and. biddeth me return 
in dishoisour to Argos with the loss of nuvnv of mv folk 



Such meseeraeth is the good pleasure of most mighty 
Zeus, that hath laid low the heads of many cities, yea and 
shall lay low ; for his is highest power. So come, even as 
T shall bid let us all obey; let us flee with our ships to 
our dear native land, for now shall we never take wide-wayed 
Troy.” 

So said he, and they all held their pence and kept 
silence. Long time were the sons of the Achaians voiceless 
for grief, but at the last Dioniedes of the loud war-cry spake 
amid them and said : “ Atreides, with thee first in thy folly 
will I contend, wliere it is just, O king, even in the assembly ; 
be not thou wroth therefor. My valour didst thou blame in 
chief amid the Danaans, and saidst that I was no man of 
war but a coward ; and all this know the Argives both young 
and old. But the son of crooked-counselling Kronos hath 
endowed thee but by halves ; he granted thee to have the 
honour of the sceptre above all men, but valour he gave 
thee not, wherein is highest power. Sir, deemest thou that 
the sons of the Achaians are thus indeed cowards and 
weaklings as thou sayest? But and if thine own heart be 
set on departing, go thy way ; the way is before thee, and 
thy ships stand beside the sea, even the great multitude that 
followed thee from Mykene. But all the other flowing- 
haired Achaians will tarry here until we lay waste Troy. 
Nay, let them too Jlee on their ships to their dear native 
land ; yet will we tw,ain, even I and Sthenelos, fight till we 
attain the goal of Ilios ; for in God’s name are we come.” 

So said he, and all the sons of the Achaians shouted 
aloud, appkaiiding the saying of horse-taming Diomedes. 
Then knightly Nestor ai'ose and said amid them: “ 'rydeides, 
in battle art thou passing mighty, and in council art thou 
best among thine equals in years ; none of all the Achaians 
will make light of thy word nor gainsay it; but thou 



|j.":5t not made a full end of thy words. Moreover thou art 
a youn;r man indeed, and niightest even be my son, my 
youngcsl-born ; yet thou counsellest prudently the princes of 
the Ach.'siasif-:, because thou speakest according unto right 
But lo, I that avow me to be older than thou will speak 
fortli and expound everything j neither shall any man de- 
r.pi:-c; nij saying, not even the lord Agamemnon. A tribeless, 
lavdessj korireic.ss man i.s he that loveth bitter civil strife. 
Ilowbeit now let ns yield to black night and make ready 
rmr meal : and let the sentinels bestow them severally along 
the deep-delved foss without the wall. This charge give I 
to the young men ; and thou, Atreides, lead then the way, 
for thou art the most royal. Spread thou a feast for the 
councillors ; that is thy place and seemly for thee. Thy huts 
are full of wine that the ships of the Achaians bring thee by 
day from Thrace across the wide sea ; all entertainment is 
for thee, being king over many. In the gathering of many 
shalt thou listen to him that deviseth the most excellent 
counsel ; sore need have all the Achaians of such as is good 
and prudent, because hard by the ships our foemen are 
burning their watch-fires in multitude | what man can re- 
joice thereat ? This night shall either destroy or save the 
host.” 

So said he, and they gladly hearkened to him and 
obeyed. Forth sallied the sentinels in their harness, around 
Thrasymedes Nestor’s son, shepherd of the host, and 
Askalaphos and lalmenos sons of Ares, and Meriones and 
Aphareus and Deipyros and Kreion’s son noble Lykomedes. 
Seven were the captains of the sentinels, and with each went 
fivescore ymuig men bearing their long spears in their 
harids 5 and they took post midway betwixt foss and wall, 
and kindled a fi re and m;ide ready each man his meal. 

'Fhen Atreides gathered the councillors of the Achaiaa.s. 
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and led them to his hut, and spread before them an 
abundant feast. So they pxit forth their hands to the 
good cheer that lay before them. And whea they lirid put 
away from them the. desire of meat and drink, then the 
old man first began to weave his counsels even Nestoi's 
whose rede of old time was approved tlie best. He of good 
intent spake to them and said ; “ Most noble son of Atreus. 
Agamemnon king of men, in thy rtame will I end and with 
thy name begin, because thou art king over many hosts, 
and to thy hand Zeus hath entrusted sceptre and law", that 
thou mayest take counsel for thy folk. Thee therefore 
!more than any it behoveth both to speak and hearken, and 
to accomplish what another than thou may say, w'hen his 
heart biddeth him speak for profit : wheresoever thou 
leadest all shall turn on thee, so I will speak as meseemeth 
best. No other man shall have a more excellent thought 
than this that I bear in mind from old time even until now, 
since the day when thou, O heaven-sprung king, didst go 
and take the damsel Briseis from angry Achilles’ hut by no 
consent of ours. Nay, I right heartily dissuaded thee ; but 
thou yieldedst to thy proud spirit, and dishonouredst a man 
of valour whom even the immortals honoured,* for thou 
didst take and keepest from him his meed of valour. Still 
let us even now take thought how we may appease him and 
persuade him w'ith gifts of friendship and kindly words.” 

And Agamemnon king of men answered and said, to him ; 
“ Old sir, in no false wise hast thou accused my folly. Fool 
was I, I myself deny it not. Worth many hosts is he 
whom Zeus loveth in his heart, even as now he honoureth 
this man and destroyeth the host of the Achaians. But 
seeing I was a fool in that 1 yielded to my sorry passion, I 
will make amends and give a recompense beyond telling 
In the midst of you all I will name the exce llent dfls . 


•>evcn ^ripf>d^s untou ched of fire , a nd ten talents of gold and, 
r^euty'pnuning caiurons, and twelve stalwart horses, winners 
k the race, ihat have taken prizes by their speed. No 
iaekweakh were that man, neither undotvered of precious 
gold, 'whrsse sabstance were as great as the prizes my wh ole- 
hdb ved"itieds”iiave borne me '^r*~'And™seven. women will 
I”'glve,''''llutled“m”e^ell^ handiwork, Lesbians whom 1 
chose me irom the spoils the day that he himself took 
htcklished Lesbos, surpassing wontankind in beauty. These 
Vi>'ili I gl/e hiiii, .and with them shall be she wlrom erst i 
look froin him, even the daughter of Briseus ; moreover I 
will sncur a great oath that aev'cr I went uj) into her bed nor 
had with her coxivei'se as is tlie wont of mankind, even of 
vuen and woirum. Ail these things shall be set straightway 
before him ; ajifl if hereafter the gods grant us to lay waste 
the great city of Priarti, then let him enter in when we 
Acliaians be dividing the spoil, and lade his ship full of gold 
and bronze, and himself choose twenty Trojan vromen, the 
fairest that there be after Helen of Argos. And if we win 
to the richest of lands, even Achaiaa Argos, he shall be my 
son and I will hold him in like honour with Orestes, my 
stripling boy that is nmtured in all abundance. Three 
daughters are mine in my w'dlbuilded hail, Chrysothemis and 
Laodike and Iplnan.assa i let him take of them which he will, 
v?i.tho'at gifts oi' wooing, to Peleus' house j and I v/ill add 
a great dower such as no man ever yet gave with his 
daughter. And seven well-peopled citie.s will I give him, 
Kardamyle and Enope and grassy Hire and holy Pherai and 
Antheia deep in meads, and fair Aipeia and Pedasos land of 
vines. And all are nigh to the salt sea, on the uttermost 
border oi .sandy IH-los ; therein dwell men abounding in docks 
and kinc, men that shall worship him like a god with gifts, 
and beneath his sway fulfil his prosperous ordinance.^, AU p 



this will 1 accomplish so he but. cease from wrath. Let hiru 
yield ; IJaJes I v»ee.n is not to be softened neither overcome, 
and therefore is he hatefiillest of all gods to mortals. Yea, 
let him be ruled by me, inasmuch as I am more royal and 
avow me to be the elder in years.” 

Then knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered and said*. 
“ Most noble son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, now 
are these gifts not lightly to be esteemed that thou otTerest 
king Achilles. Come therefore, let us speed forth picked 
men to go with all haste to the hut of Peleus’ son Achilles. 
Lo now, whomsoever 1 appoint let them consent. First let 
Phoinix dear to Zeus lead the way, and after him great Aias 
and noble Odysseus ; and for heralds let Odios and Euiy- 
bates be their companions. And now bring water for our 
hands, and bid keep holy silence, that we may pray unto 
'^euT'the son of Kronos, if perchance he will have mercy 
upon us.” 

So said he, and spake words that were welLpIeasing unto 
all. Forthwith the heralds poured w'ater on their hands, 
and the young men crowned the bowls with drink and gave 
each man his portion after they had jroured the libation in 
the cups. And when they had made libation and drunk a.s 
their heart desired, they issued forth from the hut of Aga- 
memnon son of Atreus. And knightly Nestor of Gerenia 
gave them full charge, witli many .a glance to each, and 
chiefest to Odysseus, how they should essay to prevail on 
Peleus’ noble son. 

So the twain went along the shore of the loud-sounding 
sea. making instant prayer to the earth-embracer, the Shakei 
of the Earth, that tliey might with ease prevail on Aiakides’ 
I great heart So they came to the huts and ships of the 
, Myrmidons, and found their king taking his pleasure of a 
loud lyre, fair, of curious work, with a silver cross-bar upon it ; 


j>ac* ihai; he had taken from. the spoils when he laid Eetion’s 
city waste. Therein he was delighting his soul, and singing 
the glories of heroes. And over against him sate Patroklos 
aloiie in silence, watching till Aiakides should cease from sing- 
ing. So tlie twain came forward, and noble Odysseus led the 
SsiVf, and tlrey stood before his face ; and Achilles sprang up 
amazed with the lyre in his hand, and left the seat where 
he was .sitting, and in like manner Patroklos when he beheld 
the men iirose. Then Achilles fleet of foot greeted them 
and .said; “Welcome ; verily ye are friends that are come — 
sme indeed is the need — even yc that are dearest of the 
Arhaians to me even in my wrath.” 

So spake noble Achilles and led them forv/ard, and made 
j;htan sit on settles and carpets of •ournle : and anon he spake 
to Patroklos being near : “ Bring forth a greater bowl, thou 
son of Itlenrntios j mingle stronger drinic, and prepare each 
man a .cup, for dearest of men are these that are under my 
roof.” 

So said he, and Patroklos hearkened to his dear com- 
rade. Pie cast down a great fleshing-block i n the fire-lig ht, 
and laid thereon a sheep’s back and a fat goat’s, and a great 
hog’s chine rich with fat. And Automedon held them for 
him, while Achilles carved. Then he sliced well the meat 
and pierced it through -with sf)its, and Menoitios’ son, that 
g()dlike hero, made the lire b urn high. Then when th e fire 
wa.s burzied down and the flame tvaned, he scattered the 
embcTs and laid the spits tliereover, resting them on the 
s[.)ii-racks, when he had sprinkled them with holy salt. Then 
when ho had roasted the meat and apportioned it in the 
platters, Patroklos took bread and dealt it forth on the table 
in fair baskets, and Achilles dealt the meat. And he sate 
him over against godlike Odysseus by the other wall, and 
bade his comrade Patroklos do sacrifice to the gods ; so he 


caut the into tlit fire. Tlien jjut they fovcii tiicr 

iiancls, to tlio good di^?er lying ijcfore them. And thej 
had |.)ut from them the desire of meat and drink. /\5as 
nodded to Phoinix. But noble Odysseus roankLd it, anC' 
filled a cup tsith rvine and pledged Achilles : Hral, O 
Achilles ! The fair feast lack we not cither in the hut r,./ 
Agamenmon son of Aireus licither now’ in thine ; for feasting 
is there abundance to our beaitrs desire, but om- thought is 
not for rnatm-rs of the, delicious ieast : nay, we Isehold \-eiy 
sore destruetion, thou fosterling of Zeus, and are afraid, 
isoo hi it jU ouuifl wneLbcj" >?(; save tne bcijeiie'fi suip'S cu 
behold tireui ijoiish, if ibou ]'mi not; on tliy might. Nigh 
unto ships and t-.ail have tlie high-hearted Trojans and 
famed allies pin.hou their e.anip, and kindled many fires 
throughout their host, and ween that they shail no more be 
withheld but will fall on ou r black ships,. And Zeus son of 
Kronos sheweth them signs upon the right by li ght ning, and 
Hector greatly oxiiiteth in his miglit and ragetir furiously, 
trusting in Zeus, and recketh not j 4 'od nor man, for 
mighty rnadaess hath possessed him, iie iJrayeth br^hl 
Dawn to shine forth with ali speed, for he hath passed his 
word to smite off frc^m the ships the ensigns’ tops, and to 
fire the hulls w ith d-ev ouring flame, and hard therel)y to 
navoc of the Achaiana confounded by the smoke. 
Therefore am 1 sore afraid in, my heart lest the gads fulfil, 
his boastings, and it be fated for us to perish here in Troy- 
land, far from Argos pasture-laud of horses. Up then 1 if 
thou art minded even at the Iasi to save the failing sous of 
the A'draians from the wur-din of the Trojans. Thyself 
shalt iiave grief hereafter, and when the ill is ri onfe...is. th ara. 
no way to find a cure therefor ; in good time rather take 
thoumoupit towai'd thtTevinhty from the Darraans. Friend, 
surely to thee thy father Feleus gave commandment the day 



twelve stalwart, horses, winners in the race, that have taken 
prizes by their speed. No lackweaiih were that man, neithei 
midowerecl of precious gold, whose substance were as great 
as the prizes Agamemnon’s steeds have borne, him off. And 
seven women will he give, skilled in exceiient handiwork, 
Lesbians whom be chose him from the spoils the day that 
thou tiiyself tookest Lesbos, surpassing womanldnd in beauty. 
These will he give thee, and with them shall be she whom erst 
he took from thee, even the daughter of Eritieus ; moreover he 
will swear a great oath that never he w^ent up into her bed 
nor had witii her converse as is the wont of mankind, O 
.k.ing, even of jnen and women. Ail these things shall be set 
straightway before thee ; and if hereafter the gods grant us 
to lay waste the great city of Priam, then enter thou in when 
we Achaians be dividing tlie spoil, and lade thy ship full of 
gold and broni-;e, and thyself choose twenty Trojan women, 
the fairest tiiat there be after Helen of Argos. And if we 
win to the richest of lands, even Achaian Argos, thou shalt 
be his son and he wiil hold thee in like honour with Orestes, 
his stripling boy that is nurtured in all abundance. Three 
daughters are his in his weE-buiided hall, Chrysothemis and 
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f,.aoi!lke raid Iphianassai take thou of them which thou 
without gifts of wooing, to Peleus’ house | and he will add a 
great dower such as no man ever yet gave with his daughter. 
And seven well-peopled cities will he give thee, Kardamyie 


andE 



in meads, and fair Aipeia and P edasos land of vines. And 
all are nigh to the sea, on the uttermost border of sandy 
i'‘ylos ; therein dwell men abounding in flocks and kine, men 
that shall worship thee like a god with gifts, and beneath 
rhy sway fulfil thy prosperous ordinances. All this will lie 
accompIi.sh .so thou but cease from wrath. But and if Aga- 
memnon !.)e too hateful to thy heart, both he and his gifts, 
yet have thou pity on all the Achaians that faint throughout 
the host ; these shall honour thee as a god, for verily thou 
wilt earn exceeding great glory at their hands. Yea now 
mightest thou slay Hector, for he would come very near 
time in his deadly madness, because he deemeth that there 
is no man like unto him among the Danaans that the 
ships brought hither.” 

And Achilles fleet of foot answered and said unto him : 
“ Heaven-sprung son of Laertes, Odysseus of many wiles, in 
openness must I now declare unto you my saying, even as I 
am minded and as the fulfilment thereof shall be, that ye 
may not sit before me and coax this way and that For 
hateful to me even as the gates of hell is he that hideth one 
thing in his heart and uttereth another : but I will soeak 
what ine.seemeth be.st, Tno£ me, I ween, shall Agamemnon 
.son of Atreus persuade, nor the other Danaans, seeing 
we were to have no thank for battling with the foemen ever 
without respite. H.e that abideth at home bath equal share 
with him that fighteth his besq and in like honour are lield 
both the cow’ard and the brave ; death cometh alike to 
umtoiling and to him that hath toiled long. Neither have I 


lihy ])rc!{il for thiit I endured mbulation of soul, ever staking 
■ ny life in ilght. Even as a ben bringeth her unlledged' 
chickens each nKU'sel as she winneth it, and with herself it 
goelb hard, even so I was wont to watch out many a sleep- 
less night and pass through many bloody days of battle, 
warring trith ffdk for their women’s sake. Tv/elve cities of 
men Iku’c J laid waste from ship-board, and from land eleven. 
I Ao ) oii to \ut, thiougho'ut deep-soiled Troy-land ; out of all 
liiese iCiol; I many goodly treasures and woirld bring and 
give them all to Agamenmon son of Atreus, and he staying 
behind timid the fleet ships w'ould take them and portion 
out some lew but keep the most Now some he gave to be 
meeds of honour to the princes and the kings, and theirs 
are left untouched ; only from me of all the Achaians took 
he my darling lady and keepeth her — let him sleep beside 
her and take his joy ! But why must the Argives make war 
on the Trojsns ? why hath Atreides gathered his host and 
led them hither ? is it not for lovely-haired Helen’s sake ? 
Do then the sons of Atreus alone of mortal men love their 
wives ? surely whatsoever man is good and sound of mind 
loveth his own and chcrishetli her, even as I too loved mine 
with all my heart, though but the captive of my spear. But 
now that he hath taken my meed of honour from mine anns 
and liath deceived me, let him not tempt me that know him 
full well ; he shall not prevail. Nay, Odysseus, let him take 
counsel with thee and ail the princes to ward from the ships 
die consuming fire^ Verily without mine aid he hath 
wrought many things, and built a wall and dug a foss about 
it wide and deep, and set a palisade therein ; yet even so 
can he not stay murderous Hector’s might. But so long as 
I. wtis fighting amid the Achaians, Hector had no mind to 
array his battle far from the wall, but scarce came unto the 
Skairm gates and to the oak-tree; there once he awaited 
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me alone and scarce escaped, my onset But now, seciti^ 
I have iKj mind to fight with noble Hector, I will to 
morrov»' do sac:rifice to Zeus and all the gods, and sS.ore waU 
my ships when I have launched them on the salt sea--— then 
shalt thou see, if thou wilt and hast any care therefor, my 
ships sailing at break of day over Hellespont, the llshes’ 
home, and my men right eager at the oar ; and if the great 
Shaker of the Earth grant me good journey, on the third day 
should I reach deep-soiled Phthia. There are my great pos- 
sessions that I left when I came hither to my hurt ; and yet 
more gold and ruddy bronze shall 1 bring from hence, and 
fair-girdled women and grey iron, all at least that were mine by 
lot ; only my meed of honour hath he that gave it me taken 
back in his despitefuiness, even lord Agamemnon son of 
Atreus. To him declare ye everything even as I charge 
you, openly, that all the Achaians likewise may have in- 
dignation, if haply he hopeth to beguile yet some other 
Danaan, for that he is ever clothed in shamelessness. 
Verily not in my face would he dare to look, though he 
have the front of a dog. Neither will I devise counsel with 
him nor any enterprise, for utterly he hath deceived me and 
done wickedly ; but never again shall he beguile me with 
fair speech — let this suffice him. Let him begone in peace; 
Zeus the lord of counsel hath taken away his wdts. Hateful 
to me are his gifts, and I hold him at a straw’s worth. Not 
even if he gave me ten times, yea twenty, all that now is his, 
and all that may come to him otherwhence, even all the 
revenue of Orchomenos or Egyptian Thebes where the 
treasure-houses are stored fullest — Thebes of the hundred 
gates, vrlience sally forth two hundred warriors through each 
with horses and chariots— “nay, nor gifts in number as sand 
or dust; not even so shall Agamemnon persuade my soul 
till he have paid me. back all tiie bitter despite. Aiid tire 


d-iaglite of Agamemnon son of Atreus will I not wed, not 
\','ere she rival of golden Aj)hrodite for fairness and for 
handiwork matched bright-eyed Athene—not even then will 
I wed her ; let him choose him of the Achaians another that 
is his peer and is more royal than I For if the gods indeed 
preserve me and I come unto my home, then will Peletis 
himself seek me a wife. Many Achaian maidens are there 
throughout Hellaij and Phthia, daughters of princes that 
ward their cities ; whomsoever of these I wish will I make my 
dear lady. Very often was my high soul moved to take me 
there a wedded wife, a help meet for me, and have joy of 
the possessions that the old man Peleus possesseth. For 
not of like worth with life hold I even all the wealth that 
men say was possessed of the well-peopled city of Ilios in 
days of peace gone by, before the sons of the Achaians 
came ; neither all the treasure that the stone threshold of 
the archer Phoebus Apollo encompasseth in rocky Pytho, 
For kine and a:oodIv flocks are-to be had for the harrying, 
and tripods and chestnut horses for the purchasing ; but to 
bri n^g bacl^an’ri^^ harrying earning availeth 

whe n once it hath pas sed the harrier of _hig lipg. For thus 
my goddess mother telleth me, Thetis the silver-footed, that 
twain fates are bearing me to the issue of death. If I abide 
here and besiege the Trojans’ city, then my returning home 
is taken from me, but my fame shall be imperishable j but 
if I go home to my dear native land, my high fame is taken 
from me, but my life shall endure long while, neither shall 
the issue of death soon reach me. Moreover I would 
counsel you ail to set sail homeward, seeing ye shall never 
reach your goal of steep Ilios; of a surety far-seeing Zeus 
holdeth his hand over her and her folk are of good courage. 
So go your way and tell my answer to the princes of the 
Achaians, even as is the office of elders, that they may 



shall save them their ships and the host of the .Achaians 
amid the hollow ships : since this counsel availeth ihem 
naxight that they have now devised, by reason of my fierce 
wrath. But let Phoinix now abide with us and lay him to 
resh that he may follow with me on my ships to our dear 
native land to-morrow, if be will ; for I will not take him 
perforce.” 

So spake he, and they all held their peace and were 
still, .and marvelled at his saying; for he denied them very 
vehemently. But: at the last spake to them the old knight 
Phoinix, bursting into tears, because he was sore afraid for the 
ships of the Achaians : “ If indeed thou ponderest departure 
in tby heart, glorious Achilles, and hast no mind at all to 
save the fleet ships from consuming fire, becaii.se that wrath 
hath entered into thy heart; how can I be left of thee, 
dear son, alone thereafter? To thee did the old knight 
Peleiis send me the day he sent thee to Agamemnon forth 
from Phthia, a stripling yet unskilled in equal war and in 
debate ■wherein men xviix pre-eminent Therefore sent he 
me to teach thee ail these things, to be both a .speaker of 
words and a doer of deeds. So would I not be left alone 
of thee, dear son, not even if god himself should take on 
him to strip my years from me, and make me fresh and 
young as in the day when first I left Helhis the home of fair 
women, fleeing from strife against my father Amynlor son of 
Ormenos : for he ivas sore angered with me by reason of his 
lovely-haired concubine, whom he ever cherished and wronged 
his wife my mother. So she be.sought me continually by 
my knees to go in first unto the concubine, that the old 
man might be hateful to her. I hearkened to her and did 
the deed ; but my sire was ware thereof forthwith and cursed 
me mightily, and called the dire Erinyes to look that never 


should auy dear son sprung of my body sit upon my * knees : 
and the gods fulhlled his curse, even Zeus of the under- 
world and dread Persephone. [Then took I counsel to slay 
him with the keen sword j but some immortal stayed mine 
anger, bringing to my mind the people’s voice and all the 
reproaches of men, lest I sliould be called a father-slayer 
amid tire Achaians.] Then would my soul no more be 
refrained :it all withiit my breast to tarry in the halls of 
mine angered father. Now my fellow- s and my kinsmen 
came about me wdth many prayers, and refrained rue there 
within the halls, and slaughtered many goodly sheep and 
shambiisig kine with crooked horns ; and many stvine rich 
with fat were .stretched to sijtge over the fla mes of Hephaistos, 
and wine from that old man’s jars w^as drunken without stint. 
Ni ne night s long slept they all night around my body; they 
kept watch in turn, neither w^ere the fires quenched, one 
beneath the colonnade of the fenced courtyard and another 
in the porch before the chamber doors. But when the 
tenth da jrk n ight was come upon me, then burst I my 
cunningly fittcT^iamber doors, and issued forth and over- 
leapt the courtyard fence lightly, unmarked of tvatchmen 
and handmaidens. Then fled. I far through Hellas of wide 
lawms, and came to deep-soiled Phthia, mother of flocks, 
even unto king Peleus ; and he received me kindly and 
cherished me as a father cherisheth his only son, his strip- 
ling heir of great possessions ; and he made me rich and 
gave much people to me, and I dwelt in the uttermost part 
of Phtliia and was king over the Dolopians. Yea, I reared 
thee to this greatnes.s, thou godlike Achilles, with ray heart’s 
love ; for with none other wouldest thou go unto the feast, 
neither take meat in the hall, till that ,I had set thee upon 

^ Or '‘hi,’; Icnney," aecurtiing to the more usual iuterpretatioa of 


devise in their heart;: rioure other better coraisel, sucii rk 
shall save them their ships and the host of the Aebaians 
amid the hollovt ships: since this counsel availeth them 
naught tliat they have now devised, by reason of my fierce 
wi-ath. But let Phoinix now abide with us and lay him to 
rest, that he may follow with me on my ships to our dear 
native laud to-morrow, if lie will for I will rtot take him 
perforce,’'' 

So s]>ake ho, and they all held their peace and. were 
still, and marvelled at his saying; for lie denied tlietn very 
vehemently. Put at the last spake to them tlie old kniglrt 
Phoinix, bursting into tears, because he was sore: afraid for the 
ships of the Achaians ; “ If indeed thou ponderest de]>artore 
in thy heart, glorious Achilles, and hast no mind at all to 
save the fleet ships from consuming fire, because that wrath 
hath entered into thy heart; how can I be left of thee, 
dear son, alone thereafter? To thee did the old knight 
Peleus send me the day he sent thee to Agamemnon forth 
from Phthia, a stripling yet unskilled in equal war and in 
debate wherein men w'ax pre-eminent Therefore sent he 
me to teach thee all these things, to be both a speaker of 
words and a doer of deeds. So w'ould I not be left alone 
of thee, dear son, not even if god himself should take on 
him to strip my years from me, and make me fresh, and 
young as in the day when first I left Hellas the home of fair 
women, fleeing from strife against my father Ari.i3'ritor son of 
Orraenos : for he was sore angered with me by reason of his 
lovely-haired concubine, whom he ever cherished and wronged 
his wife my mother. So sire besought me continually by 
my knees to go in first unto the concubitie, that the old 
man might i'je liateful to her, I hearkened to her and did 
the deed ; but my .sire was ware thereof forthwith and cursed 
me mightily, and called the dire Erinyes to look tiwit never 


should any dear son sprung of my body sit upon my ^ knees r 
and the gods fulfilled his curse, even Zeus of the under- 
world and dread Persephone. [Tlien took I counsel to slay 
him with the keen sword ; but some immortal stayed mine 
anger, bringing to my mind the people’s voice and all the 
reproaches of men, lest J should be called a fatlrer-slayer 
nmid the Achaians.] Then would my soul no more be 
refrained at all within ray breast to tan-y in tlie halls of 
nune angered father. Now my fellows and my kinsmen 
came about me with many })rayers, and refrained me there 
within the halls, and slaughtered many goodly sheep and 
shambling kine with crooked horns ; and many swine rich 
vrith fet were stretched to singe over the flames of Hephaistos, 
!.md wine from that old man’s jars was drunken without stint 
Nin e nights long slept they all night around my body; they 
kept watch in turn, neither were the fires quenched, one 
beneath the colonnade of the fenced couityard and another 
in the porch before the chamber doors. But when the 
tenth dark night was come upon me, then burst I my 
cunningly fitted chamber doors, and issued forth and over- 
leapt the courtyard fence lightly, unmarked of watchmen 
and handmaidens. Then fled I far through Hellas of vride 
lawns, and came to deep-soiled Phthia, mother of flocks, 
even unto king Peleus; and he received me kindly and 
cherished me as a father cherisheth his only son, his strip- 
ling heir of great possessions ; and he made me rich and 
gave much people to me, and I dwelt in the uttermost part 
of Phthia and was king over the Dolopians, Yea, I reared 
thee to this greatness, thou godlike Achilles, with my heart’s 
love ; for with none other wouldest thou go unto the feast, 
neither take meat in the hall, till that I had set thee upon 

^ Or his knees,” according to the moic usual interprelatioTi &i 
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my knee? and stayed thee with the sayoury morsel c.ut first 
for tbee, and put the wine-cttp to thy lips. Oft hast thou 
stained the doublet on my breast with sputtering of wine 
in thy sorry helplessness. Thus I suffered much witir thee 
and much I toiled, being mindful that the gods in nowise 
created any issue of my body ; but I made thee my soo; 
thou godlike Achilles, that thou mayest yet save me 
from grievous destruction. Therefore, Achilles, rule thy 
high spirit; neither beseemeth it thee to have a ruthlest 
heart. Nay, even the very gods can beu.d. a’id tlu-drs withal 
is loftier majesty and honour and might. Their hearts by 
incense and reverent vows and drink-offering and Inirnt- 
offering men turn with prayer, so oft as any transgrcieseth 
and doeth sin. Moreover Prayers of penitence .are daughters 
of great Zeus, halting and wrinkled and of eyes askance, 
that have their task withal to go in the step.? of Sin, For 
Sin is strong and fleet of foot, 'wherefore she far outrunneth 
all prayers, and goeth before them over all the earth making 
I men fall, and Prayers follow behind to heal the harm. Now 
whosoever reverenceth Zeus’ daughters vs’hen they draw 
near, him they greatly bless and hear his petitions ; but 
when one denieth them and stiffly refuseth, then depart they 
and make prayer unto Zeus the son of Krone.? that sin may 
come upon such an one, that he may fail and pay the 
price. Nay, Achilles, look thou too that there attend upon 
the daughters of Zeus the reverence that bencleth the heart of 
all men that be right-minded. For if Atreides brought thee 
not gift.? and foretold thee not more hereafter, but were ever 
furiously wroth, then I 'were not he that should bid thee cast 
aside thine anger and save the Argives, even in their sore 
need <n thee. But now he both, offereth thee forthwith 
many gifts, and ju'otni.seih thee more hereafter, and hath 
sent heroes to beseech thee, the best men chosen throughout 


the host of the Achaians and that to thyself are dearest of the 
Ajgives ; dishonour not thou their petition nor their journe> 
hither ^ though erst it were no wrong that thou wast wroth. 
Even in like manner have we heard the fame of those heroes 
that were of old, as oft as furious anger amie on. any ; they 
might be won by gifts and prevailed upon by speech. This 
t.T,Ie have I in mind of old time and not of yesteeday, even 
,).s it was; and I will tell it among you that all are friends. 
The Ivuretes ^ fought and, the' staunch- Aitolians about the 
city of Kalydoa, and slew one another, the Aitolians defend- 
ing lovely Kalydori, the svuretes eager to lay it waste in 
^var. .For Artemis of the golden throne had brought a 
plague uj'tou th.ein, in wrath tlmt Oineus offered her not the 
harvest iirsi.-fniits on the fat of his garden land ; for all the 
other god.? had their feast of hecatombs, and only to the 
daugiiter of great Zeus offered he not, whether lie forgat or 
marked it not ; and therein sinned he sore in his heart So 
the Archer-goddess was wroth and sent against him a crea- 
ture of heaven, a fierce wild boar, white-tusked, that wrought 
sore ill continually on Oineus’ garden land ; many a tall tree 
laid be low utterly, even root and apple blossom therewith. 
But him slew Meleagros the son of Oineus, having gathered 
together from many cities huntsmen and hounds ; for not of 
few men could the boar be .slain, so mighty was he ; and 
many an one brought he to the grievous pyre. But the 
goddess niade much turmoil over him and tumult concern- 
ing the boar's head and shaggy hide, between the. Kuretes 
and great'.-hearted. Aitolians. !Now so long u.s hieleagros 
dear to Ares fought, so Umg it went ill with the Kuretes, 
neither dared they face him without their city walls, for all 
they were very many. But when Meleagros grew full of 
wrath, such as swelloth the hearts of others likewise in their 


breasts, though they be wise of mind, iheui in a-'ger oi ncatf 
at his dear niothcr Althaia he tarried beside his wedded v/ifo, 
fair Kleopatra, daughter of Marpesaa fair-ankled daughter of 
Eiienos, and of Ides that was strongest of men, that were tlien 
upon t’ne earth : he it was that took the bow to face the king 
Phoebus Apollo for sake of the fair-ankled daraseld -^nd 
she WMS crdled Aikyone of her father and lady mother i>y 
surname in their hall, iKaaause her mother in the. pliglit of 
the jslaintive halcyon-bird wept when the fav-darter PhoelMis 
Apollo snatched her away. By her side lay Meleagros. 
brooding on Ins grievous anger, being wroth by reason ofhi.s 
mother’s curses : for she, grieved for her brellrrcn’s death, 
prayed instantly to the gods, and wdth her hands likewise 
beat instantly upon the fertile earth, calling on Kade.s and 
dread Persephone, w'hile she knelt upon her knees and made 
her bosom wet with tears, to bring her son to death ; and 
Erinnys that walketh in darkness, whose heart know'eth not 
ruth, heard her from Erebos. Now vras the din of foemen 
about their gates quickly risen, and a noise of battering of 
towers ; and the elders of the Aitolians sent the best of the 
gods’ priests and besought him to come forth and save them, 
wdth promise of a mighty gift ; to wit, they bade him, where 
the plain of lovely Kalydon was fattest, to choose him out a 
fair demesne of fifty plough-gates, tire half tlrereof vine-land 
and the luilf open plough-land, to be cut from out the plain. 
And old knightly Oineus prayed him instantly, atjd stood 
upon the tlire.shold of his high-roof(.2d chamber, and shook 
the morticed door.s to beseech hi.s son ; him too his sistens 
and his lady mother pr.aycd instantly — but he denied thenr 
yet more — instantly too his comrades prayed, that w'erc 
nearest him and dearest of all men. Yet even so persuaded 
they not bi.s heart within his breast, until his chamber wa.' 

^ Note 3. 
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no-‘v iiotly battere<l .and the Kuretes were climbing upon 
fne tOT-'ers and firing the great city. Then did his fair- 
ii'irdled wife pray Meleagros yrith lamentation, and told him 
all the woes ihat come on men whose city is taken; the 
warrior:- are slain, and the city is wasted of fire, and the 
chiklresi and the deep-girdled women are led captive of 
Btrangeri:;. .-^.nd his sorsl was stirred to hear the grievous 
f-alo, fUid riu ivent his way and donned his glittering armour, 
So I',e sn.vfd IheAitoiians from the evil day, obeying his 
rr,vn will ; l>iit they paid him not now the gifts many and 
gracious ; yet nevortbeloss he drave aw-ay destruction. But 
he '\oi: thaiie heart tlius nunded, neither let heaven so guide 
thee, dear son ; that were a hard thing, lo save the ships 
already burning. Nay, come for the gifts : the A,chaians 
shali lion our thee even as a god But if wilhia nt-gtitK thn.u- 
enter into battle tbfi..harie^aLjJiv,DA thou wilt not be held in 

<;ijiaB8^sas3rK Sga :!3 ss ««gfc*»^'^'^ '•'irrrmTiiitniin,iviii"'if"" 

li ke honou r, even though thou aver t the frav.” 

And A.chille:3 llect of foonnade answer and said to him : 

Phoinix my father, thou old man fosterling of Zeus, such 
honour need I in no wdse ; for I deem that I have been 
honoured by the judgment of Zeus, which shall abide upon 
me lurJd my beaked ships as long as breath tarrieth in my 
body and my limbs are strong. Moreover I wall say this 
thing to tlice and. lay thou it to thine heart ; trouble not 
my soul by weeping and lamentation, to do the pleasure of 
witirior Atreidcs; treitber beseerneth it thee to cheri-sh him, 
lest thou be Imted of me that cherish thee. It wet'e good 
that thou with me shotildest vex him that vexeth me. Be 
thou king even a.s I, and share ray sway by lialves, but these 
shall bear niy raessage. So tarry thou here and lay thee to 
rest in a soft bed, and, with break of day wnll we consider 
whether to derjart unto our own, or to abide.’'' 

He spake, and nodded his brow in silence unto PslTokios 


iRo ^ 

to spread for Phoinix a thick couch, that the others might 
bethink them to depart from the hut with speed Then 
spake to them Aias, Telamon’s godlike son, and said; 
“ Heaven-sprung son of Laertes, Odysseus of many >viles, let 
us go lienee ; for methinks the purpose of our charge will 
not by this journey be accomplished ; and we must tell the 
news, though it be no wise good, with all speed unto the 
Danaans, that now sit awaiting. But Achilles hath wrought 
his proud soul to fury within him — stubborn man, that 
recketh naught of his comrades’ love, wherein we worshipped 
him beyond all men amid the ships — unmerciful! Yet 
doth a man accept recompense of his brother’s murderer ox 
for his dead son; and so the man-slayer for a great price 

abidetb in his own land, and the kinsnpin’s heart is ap- 

peased and h is broud soul . when he hath taken the recom- 
pensc. But for thee, the gods liave put within thy breast 
a spirit implacable and evil, by reason of one single damsel 
And now we offer thee seven damsels, far best of all, and 
many other gifts besides; entertain thou then a kindly 
spirit, and have respect unto thine home ; because we are 
guests of thy roof, sent of the multitude of Danaans, and 
we would fain be nearest to thee and dearest beyond ail 
other Achaians, as many as there be.” 

And Achilles fleet of foot made answer and said to him ; 
“ Aias sprung of Zeus, thou son of Telamon, prince of the 
folk, thou seemest to speak all this almost after mine own 
mind; but my heart swelleth with wrath as oft as I bethink 
me of those things, how Atreides entreated rne arrogantly 
among the Argives, as though I were some worthless so- 
journer. But go ye and declare my message ; I will not 
take thought of bloody war until that wise Priam’s son, 
noble Hector, come to the Myrmidons’ huts arxd ships, slay- 
ing the Argives, and smirch the ships with fire. Btit abo'it 
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uiiuc hut aud black ship i ween that Hector, though he be 
very eager for battle, shall be refrained,” 

So said lie, and they took each man a two-handled cup, 
and made libation and went back along the line of ships; 
and Odysseus led the way. And Patroklos bade his fellows 
and riandaiaidens spread with all speed a thick couch for 
Phoinix ; and they obeyed and spread a couch as he or- 
dained, fleeces and rugs and fine flock of linen. Then the 
old man laid him down and tarried for bright Dawm. And 
Achilles slept in the corner of the morticed hut, and by his 
side lay a woman tliat he brought from Lesbos, even Phorbas’ 
daughter fair-cheeked Diomede. And on the other side 
Patroklos lay, and by his side likewise fair-girdled Iphis, 
whom noble Achilles gave him at the taking of steep Skyros, 
the city of Enyeus, 

Now when those were come unto Atreides’ huts, the sons 
of the Achaians stood up on this side and on that, and 
pledged them in cups of gold, and questioned them ; and 
Agamemnon king of men asked them ifirst : “ Come now, 
tell me, Odysseus full of praise, thou great glory of the 
Achaians; will he save the ships from consuming fire, or 
said he nay, and hath wrath yet hold of his proud spirit ?” 

And steadfast goodly Odysseus ansivered him: “Moijt 
noble son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, he yonder 
hath no mind to quench his wrath, but is yet more filled of 
fury, and spiimeth thee and thy gifts. He biddeth thee take 
counsel for thyself amid the Argives, how to save the ships 
and folk of the Achaians. And for himself he threateneth 
that at break of day he wall launch upon the sea his trim well- 
benched ships. Moreover he said that he would counsel all 
to sail for home, becau.se ye now shall never reach your goal 
■of steep Ilios ; surely far-seeing Zeus hoideth his hand over 
her and her folk are of good courage. Even so said he, 
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and ht;:'e are also these to tell the uilo that v.'ure hi)' cun: 
i'Ciiiioii:.; Alas and the two heralds, both inwh alt.c.-xxr hia 
Uis; ohi man Plioink laid him there to rest, even as Aohilles 
iiadf.' him, that he may follow with Mm on his slsips to hir 
dear native land to-morrow, if he will ; for he will not take 
him perforce.'*'; 

So said he, and they all held their peace and xvere still., 
marvelling at his saying, for he: harangued verj* vch.;;- 
meiitl)'’. Long were the son.s of the Achaians voiceless for 
grief, but at the last Diomedes of . the loud war-ay spake 
amid them : Most noble son of Atreus, Agamemnon king 
of men, would, thou hadst never besought PeleusVglorioug 
son witli offer of gifts innumerable; proud is he at any time, 
but now hast thou yet far more encouraged him in his 
haughtiness, Howbeit we will let him bide, whether he go 
or tarry ; hereafter he shall fight, whenever his heart vdthin 
him biddeth and god arouseth him. Come now, even as 1 
shall say let us ail obey. Go ye now to rest, full to your 
hearts’ desire of meat and wine, wherein courage is and 
strength ; but when fair ro.sy-fingeied Dawn appeareth, array 
thou with all speed before the ships thy folk and horsemen, 
and urge them on; and fight thyself amid the foremost.” 

So said he, and all the ])rinces gave nssout, applauding 
the saying of Diomedes tamer of horses. And then they 
made libation and went every man to his hut, and there ]d.f: 
them to rest and took the boon of sleep. 


Raw beside tiic tlie olhev leaders of the whole Aehaian 
liosf. wccc sleeping all nipd^t long, by soft Sleep overcome, 
hut Agsmeninon son of Atreus, shepherd of the host, sweet 
Sleep litld so many things he debated in his mind. And 
even as when the lord of fair-tressed Hera iighteneth, fashion- 
ing either a mighty rain unspeakable, or hall, or snow, when 
the tlakes sprinkle all the ploughed lands, or fashioning per- 
chance the wide mouth of bitter war, even so oft in his breast 
groaned Agamemnon, from the very deep of his heart, and 
his spirits trembled within him. And whensoever he looked 
toward that Trojan plain, he ixiarvelled at tire many fires.that 
blamed i ri front of Ilios...a nd at the sound of flutes and pipes, 
aa3~t'he noise of men; but whensoever to the ships he 
glanced and the host of the Acbaians, then rent he many a 
lock clean forth from his head, to Zeus that is above, and 
greatly groaned his noble heart. 

And this in bis soul seemed to him the best counsel, to 
go first Cif all to Nestor son of Neleus, if perchance he might 
c.ontrivc; wnth him some right device that should be for the 
svarding off of evil from all the Danaans. 

‘ih.eu he rose, and did on his doublet about his breast. 
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•aid litiieatb his shining: feet he bound on fair sandals, and ■ 
ihenuiter clad him in the tawny skin of a lion fiery and 
s^reat, a skin that reached to the feet, and he grasped his 
spear. 

And even in like wise did trembling fear take hold on 
iueneiaos, (for neither on his eyelids did Sleep settle down,) 
lest somewhat should befall the Argives, who verily for 
his sake over wide waters were come to Troy-land, with 
fierce war in their thoughts. 

With a dappled pard’s skin first he covered his broad 
shou.lders, and he raised and set on his head a casque of 
bronze, and took a spear in his strong hand. Then went 
he on his way to rouse his brother, that mightily ruled over 
all the Argives, and as a god was honoured by the people. 
Him found he harnessing his goodly gear about his shoulders, 
by the stern of the ship, and glad to his brother was his 
coming. Then Menelaos of the loud war-cry first accosted 
him ; “ Wherefore thus, dear brother, art thou arming ? 
Wilt thou speed forth any of thy comrades to spy on the 
'frojans ? Nay, terribly I fear lest none should undertake 
for thee this deed, even to go and spy out the foemen alone 
through the ambrosial nigh t ; needs must he be a man right 

“ Need of good counsel have I and thou, MeneIao.s foster- 
ling of Zeus, of counsel that will help and save the Argives 
and the ship.s, since the heart of Zeus hath turned again. 
Surely on the sacrifices of Hector hath he set his heart rather 
than on ours. For never did I see, nor heard any tell, that 
one man <Ievised so many terrible deeds in one day, as 
Hector, dear to Zeus, hath wrought on the sons of the 
Achaians, unaided; though no dear son of a goddess is 
he, nor of a god. He h.ath done deeds that methinks will 


,ardy of heart, ” 

Til en the lord Agamemnon answered him and spake; 
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be a sorrow to the Argives, lasting and long, such evils 
hath he devised against the Achaians. But go now, run 
swiftly by the ships, and summon Aias and Idomeneus, but 
I will betake me to noble Nestor, and bid lum arise, if per- 
clu'iiice he will be fain to go to the sacred company of the 
sentinels and lay on them his command. For to him above 
others would they listen, for his ovru son Is chief among the 
sentinels, he and the brother in anas of Idomeneus, even 
Meriones, for to them above all we entrusted this charge."’ 

Then Menelaos of the loud war-cry answered him : “ How 
meanest thou this word wherewith thou dost command and 
exhort me ? Am I to abide there with them, v.-aitiug till 
thou cQiiiest, or run back again to thee vdien I have 'ft'eH 
delivered to them thy commandment?” 

Then the king of men, Agamemnon, answered him again : 
“ There do thou abide lest we miss each other as v/e go, for 
many are the paths through the cranp. But call aloud, 
vrheresoever thou goest, and bid men awake, naming each 
man by his lineage, and his father’s name, and giving all their 
dues of honour, nor be thou proud of heart. Nay rather 
let us ourselves he labouring, for even thu s d id ZeusTroiBi 






So ne spaKC, ana sent his brother away, having clearly 
laid on liim his co.mmandment. Then ivent he himself after 
Nestor, the shepherd of the host, whom he found by his hut 
and black s’nip, in his soft bed : beside him lay his fair dight 
arms, a shield, and two spears, and a shining helmet Beside 
him lay his glittering girdle wherewith the old man was wont 
to gird himself when he harnessed him for war, the bane of 
men, and led on the iiost, for he yielded not to grie\'ous old 
age. Then he rai.sed him on his elbow, lifting his head, and 
spake to the son of Atreus, inquiring of him with this w'ord : 
''*Who art tioou that finest alone by the ships, through the 
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!":;annj. in d;irk night, when other moiljils are sleeuing? 

Ihija one of thy niuIeSi oi thy comrad;j5» ? apcah, 
and Gi'Jine. not siienriy upon me. V/hat need thou?'"' 

‘Tlien tho Idtig of men, Aganiemnon, answered him ; “O 
Nestor, son of Neieus, great glory of the Achaians, thou slialt 
knovr Agaraernnon, son of Atveus, whom above ail men Zeus 
hath planted for ever among labours, wliiie nry breath abide?' 
vritinn nn- breast,, and my knees ino've. I wander thus, for 
that frweet sleep rests not on mine eyes, I.-ut war is my care, 
and the troubles of the Achaians. Yea, greatly E fear tor tlie 
sake of tlie Ilianaans, nor is my he^n-l ilrni, but I ani tossed 
to and fro, and ray heart is leaping from my l)reast, arud ni)' 
good knees trem'ole beneath me. ’Rut if daiaa wilt do auglil:, 
since neither on thee cometh sleep, let us go thither to the 
sentinels, that we may see them, lest they be fordone with 
toil and drowsihead, and so are slumbering, and have quite 
forgotten to keep watch. And hostile men camp hard by, 
nor know we at all but that they are keen to do battle in 
the night.” 

Then knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered him ; “Idost 
reno'wned son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, assuredly 
not all his designs will w'ise-coun.sellirjg Zeus fulfil for 
Hectfjr, even all that now he thinketh ; nay incthinks he will 
contend with even more troubles if but Achilles turn back 
his heart from grievous anger. And verily will I follow after 
thee, but let us also rouse others again, both the son of 
Tydeus, spearman renowned, and Odysseus, and swift Aias, 
and the strong son of Phyleus. But well it would be if one 
were to go and call those also, the g^cdlilce Alas, and Ido- 
meneus the prince ; for their s’nips are furthest of all, and 
nowise close at hand. But Menelaos will I blame, dear as 
he is and worshipful, yea, everi if thou be angry wdth me, nor 
will I hide my thought, for that he siumbereth, and to thei 
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aiojit; hath left the toll ; now should he be toiling among ail 
Mic chiefs ;iiid beseeching li'iexn, for need no longer tolerable 

is ccniiiig upon us.” 

And the long of men, Agamemnon, answered him again: 
•'Old man, another d.ay I even bid thee blame him, for often 
is be slack, and willeth not to labour, yielding neitheA*- to 
nnreodiiies:! nor heedlessaess of heart, but looking toward 
vae, and expecting mine instance. But as now lie awoke far 
be.fcrc. me, and. cra.nc to me, and him I sent forward to crdl 
..huse cc'riceuiiug whom tliou inquirest. But let us be gone, 
and tiien; .'fiaUi wu dad before the gates, uiiKjng the sentinels, 
for til ere I bade tliem gather.” 

Then kuightly Nestor of Gerenia answered him ; “ So 
will none of the Argives be wroth with him or disobey 
bim. v’lrensoever be doth urge any one. and give him his 
commands.” . . 

So sp.nke he and did on his doublet about his breast, and 
beneath his bright feet he bound goodly shoon, and all 
around him buckled a } nirple cloak, with double folds and 
wide, and thick down alTove?ltr~~ 


And he took a strong spear, pointed with sliarp bronze, 
and he went among the ships of the mail-clad Achaians. 
Then Odysseus first, the peer of Zeus in counsel, did 
kuigridy Gerenian Nestor arouse out of sleep, with his voice, 
and quickly the cry came all about his heart, and he carnc 
forth from the hut and snake to them saying ; " Wherefore 
rhus among the fliips and through the camp do ye wander 
alone, in the ambrosia l night ; what so g^reat need cometb 
upon ytru ?” 

Then kniglitly Nes tor of Gerenia an.swered him : 
"Laiatcs sou, of the seed of Zeus, Odysseus of many a 
wiki, be not wi-oth, for great trouble besetteth the A.chaians. 
■flay followy that we may arouse others too, even all that 



it befeovetfe to take-.. 'counsel, whether., we, .should, %, m 
light” 

So spake he, and Odysseus of the many counsels came 
to the hut, and cast a shield bedight about his shoulders, 
and went after them. . 

And they went to seek Diomedes, son of Tydeus, and him 
they found outside bis hut, with his arms, and around him 
his comrades were sleeping with their shields beneath their 
heads, but their spears were driTen into the ground erect on 
the spikes of the butts, and afar shone the bronze, like the 
ligiitning of father Zeus. Now that hero was asleep, and 
under him was strewn the hide of an ox of the field, but 
beneath his head was stretched a shining carpet. Beside 
him went and stood knightly Nestor of Gerenia and 
stined him with a touch of his foot, and aroused him, 
chiding him to his face, saying; “Wake, son of Tydeus, 
why all night long dost thou sleep ? Knowest thou not 
that the Trojans on the high place of the plain are 
camped near the ships, and but a little space holdeth 
them apart?” 

So spake he, and Diomedes sprang swiftly up out of sleep, 
and spake out to him winged words : “ Hard art thou, old 
man, and from toll thou never ceasest Now are there not 
other younger sons of the Achaians, who might rouse when 
there i.s need each of the kings, going all round the host? 
but thou, old man, art indomitable.” 

And him knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered again, 
“ Nay verily, my son, all this that thou sayest is according 
unto right. Noble sons have I, and there be many of the 
host, of whom each man might go and call the others. But 
a right great need hath assailed the Achaians. For now 
to all of us it standeth on a razor’s edge, either pitiful ruin 
for the Achaians, or life. But come now, if indeed thou 


dost pily me. rouse swift Aias, and the son of Fhyleus, for 
thou art younger than I.” 

So spake he, and Diomedes cast round his shoulders the 
skin of a great fiery lion, that reached to his feet, and he 
grasped his spear, and started on his way, and roused the 
othens from their place and led them on. 

Now when they h?*d come among the assembled sentinels, 
they found not the leaders of the sentinels asleep, but they all 
sat wide awake with their arms. And even as hounds keep 
difficult guard round the sheep in a fold, having heard a 
hardy wild beast that cometli through the wood among the 
hills, and much clamonr riseth round him of hounds and 
men, and sleep perisbeth fronr them, even so .sweet sleep did 
perish from their eyes, as they -watched through the wicked 
night, for ever were they turning toward the plains, when 
they heard the Trojans moving. 

And that old ma.n ^vas glad when he saw them, and 
heartened them with his saying, and calling out to them he 
spake winged words : “ hlven so now, dear children, do ye 
keep watch, nor let sleep take any man, lest we become a 
cause of rejoicing to them that hate us.” 

So saying he sped through the moat, and they followed 
with him, the kings of the Argives, -ivho had been called 
to the council. And with them ivent Meriones, .and the 
glorious son of Nestor, for they called them to share their 
counsel .So they went clean out of the delved foss, and 
sat down in the open, where the mid, -space was cieai- of dead 
men fallen, 'u’-here fierce Hector had turned again from 
destroying the Argives, wlren ^night c overed all There sat 
tliey down, and declared their saying each -to the other, 
n,nd to them knightly Ne.stor of Gerenia began discourse : 

O fiiench, is there then no man that would tru.5t to his 
own daring spirit, to go among the great-hearted , Trojans, 


if perchance he might take some straggler of the enemi. 
5^oa, or hear perchance sorac rumour among the Trojans, ani) 
what things they devise among themselves, nvhether they arc- 
fain to abide there by the ships, mvay from the city, or will 
retreat again to the city, now that they have conquered the 
Achaians? AH this might such an one learn, and back to 
us come scathlcss : great would he his fame nridsr heaven 
among all men, and a goodly gift will be givem him. For 
'all the best men that bear sway by the ships, each nnd rJl of 
tl’<ein will give him a black ewe, with her lamb at luw foot, 
— no chattel may compare with her, — and ever will he !:k; 
present at feasts and clan-drinkings.” 

So spake he, and thereon cvere they all silent holding 
their peace, but to them spake Diomecles of the loud war-cry •. 

Nestor, my heart and manful spirit urge, me to enter the 
camp of the foemen hard by, even of the Trojans : but and 
if some other man will follow with me, more comfort and 
more courage will there be. If two go together, one before 
another perceiveth a matter, how there may be gain therein ; 
but if one alone perceive aught, even so his wit is shorter, 
and weak his device.” 

So spake he, and many v/ere they that wished to follow 
Diomedes. The two Aiantes were willing, men of Ares’ com- 
pany, and Aleriones was willing, and right willing the son of 
Nestor, and the son of Atreur?, Menelaos, spearman renowned, 
yea and the h.ardy Odysseus was willing to steal iruo the 
throng of Trojans, for always daring \ya.s his heart rvithin 
him. But among them spake the king of .men, Agamemnon - 
‘hUiomedes sc«n of Tydeus, joy of mine heart, thy co’.nrade 
verily shalt thou cbciose, whomsoever thou wilt, tire best of 
them that be here, for many are eager, 'But do not thou, 
out of reverent heart, leave the better man behind, and 
thyself the worse comparioiis yiehling to regard ftn* any 
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and looking to their lineage, even if one he rat)re kingly 
born.” ' ■ 

So spake he, but was in fear for the sake of fair-haired 
Menelaos. But to th.em again ansvrcred Dioinedes of the 
loud v'ar-ery ; “ If indeed ye bid me choose myself a 
comrade, how then cfsuld I be unmindful of godlike Odys- 
r.cus, 'vhose Imart is passing eager, and his spirit so manful 
in all manner of toils ; and J/'aUas Atliene lovetli him. But 
while ho cometh with me, even out of burnirir- fire m ight we 
return, for he exoelleth in understanding.'’ 

Then him again answered the steadfast noble Odysseus; 
“ Son of Tydeus, praiKc me not ovennuch, neiiber blame me 
aught, for thou sjjealcest tlms among the Argives that them- 
selves know* all. But let us be going, foi- truly the night is 
waning, and near is the dawn, and the stars have gone 
onward, and tlic night has advanced more than two watches, 
but the third watch is yet left.” 

So spake they and harnessed them in their dread armour. 
To the son of Tydeus did Thrasymedes steadfast In war 
give a two-edged sword, (for his own was left by his ship) and 
a shield, and about his head set a helm of bull’s hide, without 
cone or crest, that is called a skull-cap, and keeps the heads 
.of stalwart youths. And Meriones gai-e Odysseus a bow and 
a quiver, and a sword, and on bis head set a helm made of 
leatlier, and. with many 9, thojig was it stiffiy w'ronght within, 
•while without the white teeth of a boar of flaslring tusks were 
arrayed thick set on either side, well an.d cunningly, and in the 
inidst was fixed a cap 01 felt. This casque A.utolykos once 
stole from Amyntor son of Onnenos, out of Eicon, breaking 
?.nl.o tiis wcll-baiided house ; and he gave it to Arnphidamas 
of ,!vytlicr.a to take to Skandeia and AmphidarcDS gave it for 
a gue-st-gift to .Molos, vdio gave it to his otvn sou Meriones 
to wear, and now It was set to cover the head of Odysseus. 
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So' wlien these twain had harnessed them in their dread 
armour, they set forth to go, and left there all the best of 
the host And to them did Pallas Athene send forth an 
omen on the right, a heron hard by the m^ay, and they beheld 
it not with their eyes, through the dark night, but they heard 
its shrill cry. And Odysseus was glad in the omen of the 
bird, and prayed to Athene : “ Listen to me, thou child of 
tiegis-bearing Zeus that ever in all toils dost stand by roe, 
nor doth any motion of mine escape thee ; but now again 
abore all be thou friendly to me, Athene, and grant that 
we come back with renown to the ships, having wrought a 
great work, that shall be sorrow to the Trojans,” 

Next again prayed Diomedes of the loud war-cry: “Listen 
now likewise to me, thou child of Zeus, unwearied maiden, 
and follow with me as when with my father thou didst follow, 
even noble Tydeus, into Thebes, when he went forth as a mes- 
senger from the Achaians, And them he left by the Asopos, 
mail-clad Achaians, and a honeyed word he bare to 
Kadmeians in that place ; but on his backward way he 
devised right terrible deeds, with thee, fair goddess, for 
eager didst thou stand by him. Even so now stand thou 
me willingly, and protect me. And to thee will I sacri- 
fice a yearling heifer, broad of brow, unbroken, that never 
man led below the yoke. Her will I sacrifice to 
and gild her horns with gold.” 

So spake they in their prayer, and Pallas Athene heard 
And when tiiey had prayed to the daughter of 
mighty Zeus, they went fortli on their way, like two lion 
through the dark night, amid the slaughter, amM'lKe slain 
gh the arms and the black blood. 


i:ail iogctlxer, and contrived a crafty counsel; “Who is 
there that would promise and perform for me this deed, for 
a great gift ? yea his reward shall be sufficient For 1 will 
give him a chariot, and two horses of arching neck, the best 
that be at the swift ships of the Achaians, to whosoever 
slioll dare the deed, and for himself shall van gloiy. And 
the deed is tliis ; to go near the swift-faring ships, and seek 
out whether the swift ships are guarded, as of old, or whether 
already, being subdued, berieath our hands, the foes are de- 
vising of (lighl: among themselves, and har-e no care to watch 
through the night, beutg fordone with dread -weariness.” 

So sp.ake he, but they -were all silent and held their peace. 
iJJow there was an!<'>ng die 'frojans one Dolon, the son of 
Euuiecles the godlike herald, and he was rich in gold, and 
rich in bronr.e : and verily he was ill favoured to look upon, 
but swift of foot ; now he was an only son among five sisters. 
So he sprdee then a word to the Trojans and to Hector : 
“Hector, my heart and manful spirit urge rne to go near 
the swift-faring ships, and spy out all. But come, I pray 
thee, hold up the staff, and swear to me, that verily thou wilt 
give me the houses and the chariots bedight with bronze tliat 
bear the noble son of Peleus. But to thee I will prove no 
vain spy, nor disappoint thy hope. For I will go straight to 
the camp, until I mat" come to the ship of Agamemnon, 
wliere surely the chiefs are like to hold council, whether to 
fight or flee.” 

So spake he, and Hector took the staff in his hand, 
and s-w-arc to him : “ Now let Zeus himself be witness, the 
loud-thundering lord of Hera, that no other man of the 
Trojans sliall mount tho.se horses, but thou, I declare, shalt 
rejoice in them for ever,” 

So spake he, and sware a bootless oath thereto, and 
aroused Dolon to go. And straightway he cast on his 


shoulders his crooked bow, and did on thereover the skin cl 
a grey wolf, and on his head a helm of ferret-skin, and took 
a shrap javelin, and went on his way to the ships from the 
host. But he w^as not like to come back from the ships and 
bring word to Hector. 

But when he had left the throng of men and horses, he 
W'cnt forth eagerly on the way, and Odysseus of the, seed 
of Zeus vras ware of him as he approached, and said unto 
Diomedes : “ Lo, here is some man, Diomedes, coming from 
the camp, I know not whether as a spy to our sliips, or to 
strip certain of the dead men fallen. But let us suffer him 
to pass by us a little way on the plain, and thereafter may 
rush on him and take him speedily, and if it chance tirat he 
outrun us by speed of foot, ever do thou hem him in towards 
the ships and away from the camp, rushing on him with thy 
spear, lest in any wise he escape tovmrds the city.” 

So they spake, and turning out of the path they lay clown 
among the bodies of the dead ; and swiftly Dolon ran past 
them in his witlessness. But when he was as far off as 
is the length of the furrow made by mules, (for better far are 
they than kine, to drag the jointed plough tlrrough the 
deep fallow,) these twain ran after him, and he stood .still 
wlT^Theh^d the sound, supposing in his heart that they 
were friends come from among the Trojans to turn him bacl:, 
at the countermand of Hector, But when they were about 
a spear<ast off, or even less, he kne^v tliem for foemen, and 
stirred his swift limbs to ily, and speedily they started in 
pursuit 

And as when two slrarp-toothed hoimcLs, well skilled in 
the chase, press ever hard on a doe or a Imre lhrf)ugh a 
wooded land, and it runs screaming bcifore them, even ho 
Tydeus’ .son and Odysseus the sacker of cities cut Polon 
off from the host, and ever pursued hard after hinu .But 
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?fhcK he, was just about to come among the sentinels, in hh 
i'liglit towards the ships, then Athene poured strength into 
the son of Tydeus, that none of the mail-clad Achaians might 
boast himself the first to smite, and he come second. And 




Stand, or I shall overtake thee with the spear, and methinks 



thee forth to spy out everything at the hollow ships, or did 
thine own spirit urge thee on ?” 

Then Dolon answered him, his limbs trembling beneath 
him; “ With many a blind hope did Hector lead my wits 
astray, who vowed to give me the whole-hooved horse.s of 
the proud son of Peleus, and his car bedight with bronze : 
and he bade me fare through the swift black night, and 
draw nigh the foemen, and seek out vvhetlieTTbTs^t rdrips 
arc guarded, as of old, or vrhetber, already, being subdued 
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bcjsc^iith our hands, they a^’e devising of dight among them- 
selves, snd have no care to watch t'lirough the night, being 
fordone with dread weariness,” 

And smiling thereat did Odysseus of the many counsels 
make him answer; “Verily now thy soul rvas set on great 
rewai'ds, even the horses of the wise son of Aiakos, but 
hard arc they for mortal men to mnster, and bard to drive, 
for any but Achilles only, whom a deathless mother !)are. 
Brit come, tell me ail this truly, ail the tale : rvhere -when 
thou <.':amest hither didst thou leave Hector, shepherd of 
tlie host, and where lie his rvnrlike gear, and where his 
horses ? And how are disposed the watclies, and the bed.s 
of the other Trojans? And w^hat counsel take they among 
themselves ; are they fain to abide there nigh the ships, afar 
from tlic. city, or will they return to the city again, seeing 
that they have subdued unto them the Achaians?” 

Then Dolon son of Eumedes made him answer again t 
“ norv all these things will I recount to thee most truly. 
Hector with them that are counsellors holdeth council by 
the barrow of godlike lies, apart from the din, but as for the 
guards whereof thou askest, oh hero, no chosen vcatch nor 
guard kfccjictli the host. As for all the watch fires of the 
Trojans — on them is necessity, so that they watch and 
encourage each other to keep guard ; but, for the allies 
called from many lands, they are sleeping and to the I'l-o- 
jans they leave it to keep w'atch, for no w'ise near dwell' 
the children and wives of the allies.” 

Then Odysseus of the many counsels answered him and 
said : “ TTow stands it now, do they sleep amidst the horse- 
taming Trojan.s, or apart? tell me clearly, that I may know.” 

Then answered him Dolon sou of Eumedcs : “Verily all 
tliis like wir.c will I recount to thee truly. ' Towards the lie the 
Kariuns, and Paionians of thebe.uded bo and the 


iiild SaukoneSj and noble Peiasgoi. A.nd towards 'rhymbrc. 
the i.ykians have their place, and the haughty Mysian?;, and 
the Phrygians that fight from chariots, and Maionians 
lords of chariots. But wherefore do ye inquire of me 
throughly concerning all these things ? for if ye desire to steal 
into the t’nrong of Trojans, i«, there be those Thracians, uevf 
coiners, at the furthe.st point apart from the rest, and among 
them their king Rhesos, son of Ei’oneus. His be the fairest 
horses that ever I beheld, and the greatest, whiter than snow, 
and for speed like the winds. And his chariot is fashioned 
well with gold and silver, and golden is his armour that he 
brought with him, marvellous, a wonder to behold ; such as 
it is in no wise fit for mortal men to bear, but for the death- 
less gods. But bring me now to the swift ships, or leave 
me here, when ye have bound me with a ruthless bond, that 
ye may go and make trial of me whether I have spoken to 
you truth, or lies.” 

Then strong Diomedes, looking grimly on him, said : 
“Put no thought of escape, Dolon, in thy heart, for all the 
good tidings thou hast brought, since once thou hast come 
into our hands. For if now we release thee or let thee go, 
on some later day wilt thou come to the swift ships of the 
Achaians, either to play the spy, or to fight in open war, but 
if subdued beneath my liands thou lose thy life, never again 
wilt thou prove a bane to the Argives.” 

He spake, and that other with strong hand was about to 
touch his chin, and implore his mercy, but Diomedes smote 
iiim on the midst of the neck, rushing on him wdth the sword, 
and cut thruugh both the sinews, and the head of him still 
si’icaking ivus mingled with the dust. And they stripped him 
of trie casque of ferret’s skin from olF his head, and of his 
wolf-skin, iiiid his bended bow, and his long spear, and these 
M Ath.ene the Giver of Spoil did noble Odysseus hold aloft ^ 
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ii'i hif; Laud, and he prayc'-d ai3.da]jake & H'«.)rd ; ‘^Rejoice, 
[iocideas, hi I'liCbc, for lo thee first of all the Immortals in 
Olympus will we call for aid; nay, but yet again send us on 
■igainst ll'iC. horses and the sleeping places of the Thracian 
iiiend' 

So spake he aloud, and lifted from him the spoils on 
high, and set them on a tamarisk bush, and raised thereon a 
mark right plain to sec, gathering together reeds, and luxu- 
riant shoots of tamarisk, lest they should miss the place as 
they returned again tiuough th e swift dark night. 

8o the twain went forward through the arms, and the 
blacl; blood, and quickly they came to the company of 
Thraciari men. Now they were slumbering, fordone with 
toil, but their goodly weapons lay by them on the ground, 
all orderly, in three rows, and by each man his pair of steeds. 
And lihesos slept In the midst, and beside him his swift 
horses were bound with thongs to the topmost rim of the 
chariot. Him Odysseus spied from afar, and showed him 
unto Diomedes : “ Lo, Diomedes, this is the man, and these 
are the horses whereof Dolon that w^e slew did give us 
tidings. But come now, put forth thy great strength ; it 
doth not behove thee to stand idle wdth thy weapons ; nay, 
loose the horses ; or do thou slay the men, and of the horses 
will I take heed.” 

So spake he, and into that other bright- eyed Athene 
breathed might, and he began slaying on this side and on 
that, and hideously went up their groaning, as they were 
^mitten with the sword, and the earth was reddened with 
blood. And like as a lion cometh on flocks without a 
herdsman, on goat.s or sheep, and Iea.ps upon them with evil 
will, so set the son of Tydeus on the men of Thrace, till he 
had slain twelve. But whomsoever the son of Tydeus drew 
near md smote with the sword, him did Odysseus t)f the 


atany counsels seize by the foot from behind, and drag him 
out of the way, with this design in his heart, that the fair- 
litaned horses might lightly issue forth, and not tremble in 
trod over the dead ; for they were not yet 
used to dead men. But when the son of Tydeus came upon 
the king, he was the thirteenth from whom he took sweet 
life away, as he was breathing hard, for an evil dream stood 
above his head that night, even the seed of Oineus, through 
the device of Athene, Meanwhile the hardy Odysseus 
loosed the whole-hooved horses, and bound them together 
with thongs, and clrave them out of the press, smiting them 
with his bow, since he had not taken thought to lift the 
shijiing whip with his hands from the well-dight chariot ; 
then he whistled for a sign to noble Diomedes. 

But Diomedes stood and pondered what most daring 
deed he might do, whether he should take the chariot, where 
lay the fair-dight armour, and drag it out by the pole, or lift 
it upon high, and so bear it forth, or whether he should take 
the Ihe away from yet more of the Thracians. And while 
he was pondering this in his heart, then Athene drew near, 
and stood, and spake to noble Diomedes : “ Bethink thee 
of returning, O son of great-hearted Tydeus, to the hollow 
ships, lest perchance thou come thither in flight, and per- 
chance another god rouse up the Trojans likewise.” 

So spake she, and he observed the voice of the utterance 
of the goddess, and swiftly he sprang upon the steeds, and 
Cxlysseus smote them with his bow, and they sped to the 
swift .ships of the Acliaians. 

Nay, nor a vain watch kept Apollo of the silver bow, 
wlicn he beheld Athene caring for the son of Tydeus ; 
in wrath against her lie stole among the crowded press 
of Trojan.-, aiid aroused a counsellor of the Thracians, 
Hibpokoon, the noble kinsman of Rhesos. And he started 


out of sleep, wlicn lie beheld the place desolate where th-e 
swift h.orses had stood, and beheld the men gaspirig iu the 
death struggle ; then he groaned aloud, and called out by 
name to his comrade dear. And a clamour arose and din 
unspeakable of the I’l-ojans hasting together, and they mar- 
velled at the terrible deeds, even all that the heroes had 
wrought, and had gone thereafter to the hollow ships. 

But when those others came to the place where tliey 
had slain the spy of Hector, there Odysseus, dear to Zeus, 
checked the swift lujrses, and Tyden.s’ son, leaping t(,; 
the ground, set the !>luody spoil in the hands of Odysseus, 
and again mounted, and lashed the horses, and they sj>cd 
onward nothing loth [to the hollow ships, for there they fain 
would be]. But Nestor ilrsi heard the sound, and said : C 
friends, leaders and counsellors of the Argives, shall 1 be 
wrong or speak sooth ? for my heart bids me speak. The 
sound of swift-footed horses strikes upon mine cars. Would 
to god that Odysseus and that strong Diomedes mfry er’-en 
instantly be driving the whole-hooved horse.s from among tlic, 
Trojans ; but tenibly T fear in mine heart lest the bravest of 
the Argives suffer aught through the Trojans' battle-din.” 

Not yet was his vrhole word spoken, whe?i they came 
themselves, and leaped down to earth, but gladly the others 
welcomed them with hand -clasping, and with honeyed 
words. And first did knightly Nestor of Gerenia make- 
question ; “ Come, tell me now, renowned Odysseus, great 
glory of the Achaians, how ye twain took those horses? 
Was it by stealing into the press of Trojans? Or did some 
god meet you, and give you them? "Wondrous like are 
they to ray.s of the sun. Ever with the Trojans do I mix in 
fight, nor methinks do 1 tarry by the ships, old warrior as 
1 am. But never yet saw I such horses, nor deemed of 
such. Nay, methinks somv^ god must have encountered you 
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idvfii you thcbo. For both of you doth Zeus the 
cloud-gatherer love, auci the maiden of aegis-bearing ZeiiSj 
bright-eyed Athene.” 

And him answered Odysseus of the many counsels ; O 
Nestor, son of Neieus, great glory of the Achaians, lightly 
could a god, if so he would, give even better steeds than 
tliese, for the gods are far stronger than we. But as for these 
new come horses, whereof, old man, thou askest me, they 
are Thracian, but their lord did brave Diomedes slay, 
and beside him all the twelve best men of his company. 
The thirteenth man was a spy we took near the ships, one 
that Hector and the other haughty Trojans sent forth lo 
pry fUpon our camp.” ^ ■ 

So spake he, and drave the v/hole-hooved horses through 
the fosse, laughing ; and the other Achaians went with him 
Joyfully. But when they had come to the well-built hut of 
the son of Tydeiis, they bound the horses with well-cut 
thongs, a.t the mangers where the swift horses of Diomedes 
stood eating honey-sweet barley. 

And Odysseus placed the bloody spoils of Dolon in the 
stern of the ship, that they might make ready a sacred 
offering to Athene. But for themselves, they went into the 
se.i, and washed off the thick sweat from shins, and neck, 
and thighs. But when the wave of the sea had washed the 
thick sweat from their skin, and their hearts revived again, 
they went into polislied baths, and w'ere cleansed. 

And when l:hey had washed, and anointed them with 
olive oil, they sat down at supper, and from the full mixing 
bowl the}' drew off* the honey-sweet wine, and poured it. 
■feth to"' Athene.; 


BOOK XL 


D.’:>psle t-lie gioi'ious deeds of Agamemnon, tlie Trojans press Irani OB 

the Adiaians, and lire beginning of evil comes on Patrokios. 

Now Dawn arose from her couch beside proud Tithonos, 
to bring light to the Immortals and to mortal men. But 
Zeus sent foilh fierce Discord unto the fleet ships of the 
Achaians, and in her hands she held the signal of war. And 
she stood upon the huge black ship of Odysseus, that was 
in the midst, to make her voice heard on either side, both 
to the huts of Aias, son of Telamon, and to the huts of 
Achilles, for these twain, trusting in their valour and the 
might of their hands, had drawn up their trim ships at 
the two ends of the line. There stood the goddess and 
cried shrilly in a great voice and terrible, and mi ghty 
strength she set. in .the heart^^of each of the Achaians, to 
war and fight unceasingly^ And straightway to them war 
grew sweeter 'thah'~lo depart in the hollow ships to thei? 
dear native land. 

Then the son of Atreus cried aloud, and bade tht; 
Argives ann them, and himself amid them did on the fiash- 
ing bronse. First he fastened fair greaves about his legs, 
fitted with ankle-clasps of silver j next again he did his 
breastplate about his breast, the breastplate that in tinn,'. 
past Kinyras gave him for a guest-gift. For afar in Cyprus 
did Kinyras hear the mighty rumour how that the Acliaiaus 




about to sail forth to Troy in their shi]>s, where- 
fore did ICinyras give hirn the breastplate, to do pleasure 
to tlie king. Now tlierein were ten courses of black 
cyanus, and twelve of gold, and twenty of tin, and dark 
blue snakes writhed up towards the neck, three on either 
side, like rainbows that the son of .Krpnos hath set in the 
clouds, a marvel of the mortal tribes of men. And round 
his shoulders he cast his sw'ord, wherein shone studs of 
gold, but the scabbard about it was silver, fitted with golden 
chainr,. And lie took the richly-dight shield of his valour 
that coveretli all the body of a man, a fair shield, and 
round about it were ten circles of bronze, and thereon were 
twenty white bosses of tin, and one in the midst of black 
eyanus. And thereon was embossed the Gorgon fell of 
aspect glaring terribly, and about her were Dread and 
Terrttr. And from the shield was hung a baldric of silver, 
and thereon was curled a snake of eyanus; three heads 
interlaced had he, growing out of one neck. And on his 
head Agarneinnon set a two-crested helm with fourfold 
plate, and plume of horse-hair, and terribly the crest 
nodded from above. And he grasped two strong spears, 
shod with bronze and keen, and far forth from him into 
(ho heaven shone the bronze; and thereat Hera and 
Athene thundered, honouring the king of Mykene rich in 
gold^ 

each man gave in charge his horses to his char- 
ioteer, to hold them in by the fosse, well and orderly, and 
themseh’es as heavy men at arms were hasting about, being 
harnessed in tlieir gear, and unquenchable the cry arose 
luio the Dawn. And long before the charioteers were they 
aruii'c;! at (lie fosse, but after them a little way came up the 
d”!i'ors. And among them the son of KronOvS aroused an 
horn ;jbi>ve rained dowm dew dank with blood 



fMit of tbe upper air, for that he r/as about lo seiirl nt^uy 
strong men down to Hades. 

But the Trojans on the other side, on the high ground 
of the plain, gathered them around gi'eat Hector, and noble 
Polydamas, and Aineias that as a god was honoured by 
the people of the Trojans, and the three sons of Anlenor, 
Polybos, and noble x\genor, and young Akainas like unto 
the Immortals. And Hector in the foremost rank bare the 
circle of his shield. And as from amid the clouds appeareth 
glittering a baneful star, and then again siuketh within the 
shadowy clouds, even so Hector would now' appear among 
the foremost ranks, and again would be giving command 
in the rear, and all in bronze he shone, like the lightning 
of aegis-bearing father Zeus. 

And even as when reapers over against each other drive 
their swaths through a rich man's field of wheat or barley, 
and thick fall the handfuls, even so the Trojans and 
Achaians leaped upon each other, destroying, and neither 
side took thought of ruinous flight : and equal heads had 
the battle, and they rushed on like wolves. And woful 
Discord was glad at the sight, for she alone of the gods was 
with them in the war ; for the other gods were not beside 
them, but in peace they sat within their halls, where the 
goodly mansion of each was builded in the folds of 
Olympus. And they all were blaming the son of Kronos, 
lord of the storm-cloud, for that he willed to give glory to 
the Trojans. But of them took the father no heed, but 
aloof from the others he sat apart, glad in his glory, 
looking toward the city of the Trojans, and the ships of the 
Achaians, and the glitter of bronze, and the slayens and the 
slain. 

So long as morning was, and the sacred day still waxed, 
so long did the shafts of both hosts strike, and the folk 


fell, hut about the hour when a woodman rnaketh ready 
his meal, in the dells of a xnountain, when he hath tired 
his hands with felling tall trees, and weariness cometh on 
his soul, and desire of sweet food talceth his heart, even 
then the Danaaris by their valour brake the battalions, 
and called on their comrades through the lines. And 
in rushed Agamemnon first of all, and slew a man, even 
Bienor, shepherd of the hosts, first himself^ and next his 
comrade Oi'Ieus, the charioteer. He verily leaped from 
the chariot and stood and faced Agamemnon, but the king 
smote the brow of him with the sharp spear as he came 
eagerly on, and his visjor heavy with bronze held not ofi 
the spear, but through vizor and bone it sped, and the brain 
within was all scattered, and so was Oileiis overcome despite 
his eagerness. 

And them did Agamernnoti king of men leave in that 
place, with their breasts gleaming, when he had stripped them 
of their corslets, and he went on to destroy Isos and Anti- 
phos, two sons of Priam, one born in wedlock, the other a 
bastard, and both were in one chariot ; the bastard held the 
reins, but renowned Aatiphos was fighting by him. These 
twain did Achilles on the spurs of Ida once bind with fresh 
withes, taking them as they herded the sheep, and he ran- 
somed tliejii. for a. price. But now Agamemnon, son. of 
At.reus, of the wide domain, smote Isos on the breast, above 
the nipple, with his spear, but Antiphos he struck hard by 
the ear, with the sword, and dashed him from the chariot. 
Then made he haste, and stripped from them their goodly 
harness, well knowing who they were, for he had seen them 
before beside the fleet ship.? when swift-footed Achilles led 
tbern from Ida. And as a lion easily crusheth the young : 
fawns of a swift hind, wflien that he hath seized them in his -• 
strong teeth, and hath come to their lair, and taketh theit [ 



2o6 ILIAD XI, 1 15-145 

tender life away, —-and the hind, even if she chance to hf 
near at hand, cannot help them, for on herself too coruevh 
dread terror, and swiftly she speedctb through the thick 
coppice and the woodland, hasting and sv.'eating before the 
onslaught of the mighty beast, — even so not one of the 
Trojans did avail to save them from their bane, but theni- 
were lleeing in fear before the Argives. 

Next took he Peisandros and Hippolochos, steadfast is 
fight. These were sons of wise-hearted Antimachos, who 
chiefly had taken the gold of Alexandres, goodly gifts, and 
therefore never would consent to give Helen to fair-haired 
Menelaos. His two sons then lord Agamemnon took, both 
being in one car, and together tliey Nvere driving the swift 
steeds; for the shining reins had fallen from their hands, 
and the horses were all distraught with dread, and he set 
against them, like a lion, — even the son of Atreus, 
but from their chariot the twain did supplicate him : 
us alive, O son of Atreus, and receive worthy ran- 
som, for in the halls of Antimachos lie many posses- 
bronze, and gold, and smithied iron; out of these 
our father do thee grace with ransom past telling, 
he heard that we twain were alive by the ships of the 
Achaians.” 

So did the twain weeping beseech the king with soft 
words, but they heard a voice wherein was no softness at 
“ If indeed ye be the sons of wise Antimachos, who 
once in the assembly of the Trojans bade slay Menelaos 
there, when he came on an embassy with godlike Odysseus, 
nor ever let him return to the Achaians, now verily shall yc 
the price of your father’s foul shame,” 

He spake and dashed Peisandros from his chariot to the 
earth, smiting him with the spear upon the breast, and he, 
lay supine on the ground. But Hippolochos roshed aw'ay, 



ILIAD XI, i4S'I7^> 


and him too lie smote to earth, and cut oil' his ;\m- 

his neck with the sword, then tossed him like a l>a]j of 
stone to roll through the throng. Then left he them, and 
where thickest clashed the battalions, there he set on, and 
with liim all the well-greaved Achaians. Footmen kept 


slaying footmen as they were driven in flight, and horscmen 
slaying horsemen with the sword, and from bcineatl'i therm 
rose up the dust from the plain,' stirred by the thunderisri.'- 
hooves of liorses. And the lord Agamemnon, ever sia 3 lng, 
followed after, calling on the Argives, And as v'hen ruin- 
ous fire falleth on dense woodland, and the whirling wind 
beareth it everywhere, and the thickets fall utterly before 
it, being smitten by the onset of the fire, even so beneath 
Agamemnon son of Atreus fell the heads of the Trojans 
as they fled ; and many strong-necked horses rattled empty 
cars along the higliways of the battle, lacking their noble 
charioteers ; but they on the earth were lying, far more 
dear to the vultures than to their w-ives. 

But Hector did Zeus draw forth from the darts and 
the dust, from the man-slaying, and the blood, and the din, 
and the son of Atreus followed on, crying eagerly to the 
Dannans. And past the tomb of ancient lios, son of 
Dardanos, across the mid plain, past the place of the wild 
fig-tree they sped, making fior the city, and ca^er the son 
of Atreus followed shouting, and his invincible hands were 
defiled with gore. But when they were come to the Simian 
gates, and the oak-tree, there then they halted, and awaited 
each other. But" some' were still in full flight through the 
mid plain, like kme that a lion hath scattered, corning on 
ihem in the dead of night • all hath he scattered, but to one 
sheer death appeareth instantly, and he breaketh her neck 
iiret, seizing her with strong teeth, and thereafter swalluweth 


greedily the blood and all the guts ; even so lord Aga 
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meuiptjti i’on of A-treus followed hard on the evei 

slaying the hindmost man, and they were scattered in flight, 
and on face or back many of them fell from their chariots 
beneath the hands of Agamemnon, for mightily he raged 
with the speoT. But when he was now about coming below 
the city, and the steep wall, then did the father of men and 
gods sit him down on the crests of many-foiintained Ida, 
from heaven descending, with the thunderbolt in his hands. 

Then sent he forth Iris of the golden wings, to bear 
his word: “Up and go, swift Iris, and tell this word unto 
Hector: So long as he sees Agamemnon, shepherd of the 
host, raging among the foremost fighters, and ruining the 
ranks of men, so long let him hold back, but bid the rest 
of the host war with the foe in strong battle. But when, or 
smitten with the spear or wounded with arrow shot, Aga 
memnon leapeth into his chariot, then will I give Hector 
strength to slay till he come even to the well-timbered shipsj 
and the sun go down, and sacred darkness draw' on.” 

So spake he, and wind-footed swift Iris disobeyed him 
not, but she went dowai from the hills of Ida to sacred Ilios, 
and she found the son of wise-hearted Priam, noble Hector, 
standing among the horses, and firm-bound chariots, and 
swift-footed Iris drew near and spake to him : “ Elector, son 
of Priam, peer of Zeus in counsel j lo, Zeus the father hath 
sent me forth, to bear thee this command : So long as thou 
seest Agamemnon, the shepherd of the host, raging among 
the foremost fighters, and ruining the ranks of men, so long 
hold back from the fight, but bid the rest of the host war 
w'ith the foe in strong battle. But when, or smitten with the 
spear or wounded with arrow shot, Agamemnon leapeth into 
his chariot, then will Zeus give thee strength to slay till thou 
come even to the well-timbered .ships, and the sun go down, 
and sacred darkness draw oa.*' 



So spake swift- footed Iris and departed, but Hector 
vfith his harness leaped from the chariot to the ground, 
and, shaking his sharp spears went through all the hosh 
stirring up bis men to fight, and he roused the dread din of 
battle. And they wheeled round, and stood and faced the 
Achaians, while the Argives on the other side strengthened 
their battalions. And battle was made ready, and they stood 
over against each other, and Agamemnon first rushed in, 
being eager to fight far in front of all. 

Tel! me now, ye Muses that inhabit mansions in Olympus, 
who was he that first encountered Agamemnon, whether of 
the Trojans themselves, or of their allies renowned? It 
was Iphidamas, son of Antenor, great and mighty, who was 
nurtured in Thrace rich of soil, the mother of sheep, and 
Kisses his mother’s father reared him in the halls, while he 
was but a little child, — even the father of Theano fair of face. 
Then when he came to the measure of glorious youth, he tried 
to keep him there, and offered him his own daughter ; but 
a bridegroom new wed, he went firom his bridal chamber after 
the tidings of the coming of the Achaians, with twelve beaked 
ships that followed after him. These trim ships he left in 
Ferkote, but himself came by land to llios ; he it was that 
then encountered Agamemnon son of Atreus. And when 
they were come near in onset against each other, Atreus’ son 
missed, and his .spear was turned aside, but Iphidamas smote 
b.im on the girdle, below the corslet, and himself pressed 
on, trusting to his heavy hand, but pierced not the gleam- 
ing girdle, for long ere that the point struck on the 
silver, and was bent like lead. Then wide-ruling Agamem- 
non car.ght the spear with his hand and drew it toward 
him furiously, like a lion, and snatched it out of the hand 
of Iphidamas, and smote his neck with the sword, and 
unstrung his limbs. So even there he fell/ and slept a sleep 



of hrome most piteously, far from his %vedded wife, help- 
ing the folk of the city,— -far from his bride, of whom he 
had known no joy, and much had he given for her : first; a 
hundred kine he gaye, and thereafter promised a thousand, 
goats and sheep together, whereof he had herds irnspeak- 
able. Then did Agamemnon son of Atreus strip him. 
and went bearing his goodly harness into the throng of the 
Achaians. 

Now when Koon beheld him, K.o6n Antenor’s eldest, 
son, illustrious among men, strong sorrow came o.n him, 
covering his eyes, for his brother's fall : and be stood on 
one side with his spear, and unmarked of noble Agamemnon, 
smote him on the mid-arm, beneath the elbow, arxd clear, 
through w'ent the point of the shining spear. Then Aga- 
memnon king of men shuddered, yet not even so did he 
cease from battle and war, but rushed against Koon, grasp- 
ing his wind-nurtured spear. Verily then Koon seized right 
lustily by the foot Iphidaraas, his brother, and his father’s 
son, and called to all the best of his men ; but him, as be 
dragged the ilead through the press, beneath his bossy 
shield Agamemnon wounded with a bronze-shod spear, and 
unstrung his limbs, and drew near and cut off his head over 
Iphidamas. There the sons of Antenor, at the hands of 
Agamemnon the king, filled up the measure of their fate, 
and went down within the house of HadevS, 

But Agamemnon ranged among the ranks of men, with 
spear, and sword, and great stones for throwing, wdiile yet 
the blood welled warm from his rvound. But when the 
wound waxed dry, and the blood ceased to flow, then keen 
pangs came on the might of the son of Atreus. And even 
as when the keen .shaft cometh upon a woman in her travail, 
the piercing shaft that the goddesses of the birth-pangs send, 
Sven the Eilithyiai, the daughters of Hera that have b'tter 



parigs in their gift, even so keen pains sank into the might 
of the son of Atreus. Then leaped he into his chariot, 
and bade his charioteer drive to the hollow ships, foy 
he was sore vexed at heart. And he called in a piercing 
voice, and shouted to the Danaans ; O friends, leaders 
and counsellors of the Argives, do ye now ward from the 
seafering ships the harsh din of battle, for Zeus the cotin- 
sellor suffers me not all day to war with the Trojans.” 

So spake he, and his charioteer lashed the fair-rnaned 
steeds toward the hollow ships, and they flew onward 
nothing lotli, and their breasts were covered with foam, 
and their bellies were stained with dust, as they bore the 
wounded king away from the war. 

But Hector, when he beheld .A.garaemnoii departed, 
cried to the Trojans and Lykians with a loud shout : “ Yc: 
Trojans and Lykians, and Dardanians that ^var in close 
fight, be men, my friends, and be mindful of your . impetuous 
valour. The best man of them hath departed and to me 
hath Zeus, the son of Kronos, given great renown. But 
straightw'ay drive ye the whole -hooved horses against the 
mighty Danaans, that ye may be the masters and bear away 
the higher glory.” 

So spake he, and aroused the might and spirit of every 
mnn. And even, as when some hunter tars on his w'hitc- 
toothed hounds against a boar of the vdld, or a lion, even 
so did Hector, son of Priam, like unto Ares the bane of 
men, tor on the great-hearted Trojans against the Achaians. 
Himself with high thoughts he fared among tlie foremost, 
and fell upon the fight, like a roaring blast, that Icapeth 
dovai and stirreth the v.iolel-coloured deep. Thefe whom 
first, wlrtfui last did h.e slay, even Hector, son of Priam, 
when Zeus vouchsafed him reno^vn ? 

Ysaios first, and A.utonoos, and Opites?; and Dolops, sop 
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of Klytios, P.nd Opheltios, and Agelaos, and Aisjnnnos, and 
Oros, and Hipponoos steadfast in the fight; these leaders of 
the Danaans he slew, and thereafter smote the multitude, 
even as when the West Wind driveth the clouds of the white 
South lYind, smiting with deep storm, and the wave sw'elleth 
huge, rolling onward, and the spray is scattered on high 
beneath the rush of the wandering wind; even so many 
heads of the host were smitten by Hector. 

There had ruin begun, and deeds remedeless been 
wrought, and now would all the Achaians have fled and 
fallen among the ships, if Odysseus had not called to Dio- 
medes, son of Tydeus : “ Tydeus’ son, what ails us that we 
forget our impetuous valour ? Nay, come hither, friend, 
and take thy stand by me, for verily it will be shame if 
Hector of the glancing helm take the ships.” 

And to him strong Diomedes spake in answer : “ V erily 
will I abide and endure, but short will be all our profit, for 
Zeus, the cloud-gatherer, clearly desireth to give victory to 
the Trojans rather than to us,” 

He spake, and drave Thymbraios from his chariot to the 
ground, smiting him with the spear in the left breast, and 
Odysseus smote Molion the god-like squire of that prince. 
These then they let be, when they had made them cease 
from war, and then the twain fared through the crowd with 
a din, as when two boars full of valour fall on the Iiunting 
hounds ; so rushed they on again, and slew the Trojans, 
while gladly the Achaians took breath again in their flight 
from noble Hector. 

There took they a chariot and two of the best men of the 
people, two sons of Merops of Porkote, wlo above all men 
was skilled in soothsaying, nor would he sufTev his children 
to go to ruinous rvar ; but in nowise did the twain obey him, 
for the Fates of black death led them on. Them did the 


son of Tydens, Diomedes, spearman renownedj deprive oi 
life and spirit, and took away their glorious harness. And 
Odysseus stripped Hippodamos and Hypeirochos. Then 
Kronion stretched for them the line of battle level, as he 
looked down from Ida, and they kept slaying each other. 
Then Tydeiis’ son smote the hero Agastrophos, son oi 
Paion, on the hip-joint, with his spear ; nor were his horses 
near, for him to flee, and great blindness was on his spirit ; 
for the squire held them aloof, but on foot he was charg- 
ing through the foremost fighters, till he lost his life. But 
Hector quickly spied them among the ranks, and rushed 
upon them shouting, and with him followed the battalions 
of the Trojans. And beholding him, Diomedes of the loud 
war-cry shuddered, and straightway spake to Odysseus that 
was hard by : “ Lo, on us this ruin, even mighty Hector, 
is rolling : let us stand, and await him, and ward off his 
onset.” 

So spake he, and swayed and sent forth his far-shadow- 
ing spear, and smote him nor missed, for he aimed at the 
head, on the summit of the crest, and bronze by bronze was 
turned, nor reached his fair flesh, for it was stopped by the 
threefold helm with its socket, that Phoebus Apollo to 
Hector gave. But Hector sprang back a wondrous way, and 
mingled with the throng, and he rested, fallen on his knee, 
and leaned on the ground with his stout hand, and dark 
night veiled his eyes. 

But while Tydeus’ son was following after his spear-cast, 
far through the foremost fighters, where >e saw it sink into 
the earth, Hector gat breath again, and leaping back into his 
chariot drave out into the throng, and avoided black Fate. 
Then rushing on with his spear mighty Diomedes spake to 
him ; ‘‘ Dog, thou art now again escaped from death ; yet 
a-ime iil nigh thee ; but now hath Phoebus Apollo saved 



Ujcc, to ivhoni thou must sarely prfty when thou goest 
the duiih of six.-asrs. Verily i wili slay thee yei when 1 intcit 
• hee hei'eaftcij ii any god is helper of me too. Now will I 
'■'iake ahei- the rest, whomsoe¥er I may sei?:e.” 

So 'jpake b.e, and stripped the .son of Paeon, spearman 
L'ti'xwv'ned, But Alexarjdros, the lord of fair-tressed Helen, 
ainved with his arrows at 'rydeides, shepherd of the iirjst ; 
leraiing as he airned against a pillar on the barrow, by men 
fashioiied, of IIos, son of Davdanos, an elder of the people 
in time gone by. Now Diomedes was stripping the shining 
corslet oi stroijg Agastrophos from about his breast, and tiie 
ohieij from iii.s slioulders, and his strong helmet, when PoriK 
drC‘.r the centre of his bow; nor vainly did the shaft lly fron; 
his hand, for he .smote the flat of the right foot of Diomedes, 
and the arrow went clean through, and stood fixed in the 
earth ; and right sweetly laughing Paris leaped up from his 
lair, and boasted, and said : ** Thou Jirt smitten, nor vaijil}- 
hath the dart flown forth ; w'ould that I had smitten thet. 
in the neilrer belly, and taken thy life away. So .should the 
Trojans have breathed again from their trouble, they thai 
shudder at thee, as bleating goats at a lion.” 

But him answered strong Diomedes, no wise dismayed : 

Bowman, reviler, proud in thy bow^ of horn,^ thou gaper 
after girls, verily if thou madest trial in full harness, man to 
man, thy bow and showers of shafts would nothing avail 
thee, but now thou boastest vainly, for that thou hast graced 
the sole of my foot. I cate not, more than if a woman had 
struck nie or a senseless boy, for feeble is the dart of a 
cmveu man, and a worthIe.ss. In other wise from my hand, 
ye.i, if it do but touch, the sharp shaft flieth, and straightway 
laycth low its man, and torn are the cheeks of his wiic, rind 
r^e-ilierkss his children, and he, reddening the can'n wiih 
' ih, ratlKes:, *• resplendent vhth tfiy iov^flock.” 


his biooci, doth roi away, more birds thasi women round 
him.” 

So spake rie, and Odysseus, spearman renowned, drew 
near, and stood in front of him, and Dioniedes sat down 
behind him, and drew the sharp arrow from his foot, and 
a sore pang passed through his flesh. Then sprang he 
into his car, and bade his charioteer drive back to the 
hollow ships, for he was hurt at heart. Then Odysseus, 
spearman renowned, was left alone, nor did one of the 
Argives abide by him, for fear had fallen on them ail. 
Then in heaviness he spoke to his own great-hearted spirit : 
“ Ah me, what thing shall befall me ! A great evil it is if 
I flee, in dread of the throng; yet worse is this, if I be 
taken ail alone, for the other Danaans hath Kronion scattered 
ui flight. But wherefore doth my heart thus converse with 
herself? for I know that they are cowards, who flee the fight, 
but whosoever is a hero iii war, him., it mainly behoves to 
stand stubbornly, whether he be smitten, or whether he smite 
another.” 

While he pondered thus in heart and spirit, the rank.s 
came on of the Trojans under shield, and hemmed him in 
the midst, setting among them their owm bane. And even 
as when hounds and young men in their bloom press round 
a boar, and he cometh forth from his deep lair, whetting his 
white tusk between crooked jaws, and round him they rush, 
and the sound of the gnashing of tusks ariseth, and straight- 
way they await his assault, so dread as he is, even so then 
round Odysseus, dear to Zeus, rushed the Trojans. And first 
he wounded noble Deiopites, from above, in the shoulder, 
leaping on him with sharp spear, and next he slew Thoon 
and Ennomos, and next Chersidamas, being leapt down 
frcim his chariot, he smote with the spear on the navel 
beneath the bossy shield, and he fell in the dust and clutched 
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the ground with the hollow of his hand. These left he, aird 
wounded Charops, son of Hippasos, with the spear, the 
brother of high-born Soko.s, And to help liim came Sokos. 
a godlike man, and stood hard by him, and spake saying : 
“ O renowned Odysseus, insatiable of craft and toil, to-day 
shalt thou either boa!5t over trvo sons of Hippasos, as having 
slain two such men of might, and stripped their harness, 
or smitten by my spear shalt lose thy life.” 

So spake Ire, and smote him on the circle of his slueid ] 
through the shining shield passed the strong spear, and 
through the fair-dight corslet it was thrust, and tore dean 
off tlie fiesh of the flanks, but Pallas Athene did not suffer it 
to mingle with the bowels of the hero, and Odysseus kncu’ 
that the dart had in nowise lighted on a deadly spot, and 
drawing backward, he spake unto Sokos : “ Ah, wTetcbed 
one, verily sheer destruction is come upon thee. Surely thou 
hast made me to cease from warring among the Trojan.?, but 
here to thee I declare that slaying and black Fate will be upon 
thee this day, and beneath my spear overthrown shalt thou 
give glory to me, and thy soul to Hades of the noble steeds.” 

He spake, and the other turned, and started to flee, 
and in his back a.s he turned he fixed the spear, betiveen 
the shoulders, and drave it through the breast. Then he 
fell with a crash, and noble Odysseus boasted over him : 
“Ah, Sokos, son of wise-hearted Hippasos the tamer of 
horses, the end of death hath come upon and caught thee, 
nor hast thou avoided. Ah, wretch, thy father and lady 
mother shall not close thine eyes in death, but birds that 
eat flesh raw shall tear thee, shrouding thee in the multi- 
tude of their wings. But to me, if I die, the noble Acbfiians 
will yet give due burial.” 

So spake he, and drew the miglity .spear of wfise-hearted 
Sokos forth from his flesh, and frotu his bossy shield, and his 
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blood flowed forth when the spear was drawn away, and 
afflicted his spirit. And the great-hearted Trojans when they 
beheld the blood of Odysseus, with clamour through the 
throng came all together against him. But he gave ground, 
and shouted unto his comrades : thrice he shouted then, as 
loud as man’s mouth might cry, and thrice did Menelaos 
dear to Zeus hear his call, and quickly he spake to Aias that 
was hard by him : “ Aias, of the seed of Zeus, child of Tela- 
mon, lord of the hosts, the shout of Odysseus of the hardy 
heart rings round me, like as though the Trojans were 
oppressing him alone among them, and had cut him oil in 
the strong battle. Nay, let us speed into the throng, for 
better it is to rescue him. I fear lest he suffer some evil, 
being alone among the Trojans, so brave as he is, and lest 
great sorrow for his loss come upon the Danaans.” 

So spake he, and led the way, and the other followed 
him, a godlike man. Then found they Odysseus dear to,-. 
Zeus, and the Trojans beset him like tawny jackals from’ ; 
the hills round a w^ounded horned stag, that a man hath ' 
smitten with an arrow from the bow-string, and the stag 
hath fled from him by speed of foot, as long as the blood 
is warm and his limbs are strong, but wfflen the swift arrow 
hath overcome him, then do the ravening jackals rend 
him In the hills, in a dark wood, and then god leadeth a 
inurderou.s lion thither, and the jackals flee before him, but 
he rendeth them, so then, round wise -hearted Odysseus 
of the crafty counsels, did the Trojans gather, many and 
mighty, but that hero thrusting on with the spear held off 
the pitiless day. Then Aias drew near, bearing his shield 
like a tower, and stood thereby, and the Trojans fled from 
liim, where each man might. Then warlike Menelaos led 
Oilysseus out of the press, holding him by the hand, till 
tile squire drave up the horses. 



I'heri Ai:ts leaped oii the Trojans, and slew l>or>klus, 
bastard sou of Priaui, and theieafter wounded he Pandokos, 
and he. wounded Lysandros, and Pyrasos, and Pylartes. And 

when a brimming river cometh dowTi upon the plain, in 
wmttr tlood from the hills, swollen by the rain of Zeus, ai<d 
many dry oaks and many pines it sucketh in, and much soii 
it casteth into the sea, even so renowned Aias charged them, 
pursuing through the plain, slaying horses and men. Noi 
wist I'Tector thereof at all, for he was fighting on the left of 
all the battle, by the banks of the river Skamandros, whereby 
chieiiy fell the lieads of men, and an unquenchable cry 
arose, around great Nestor and warlike Idorneneus. And 
Hector with them was waiving, and terrible things did he, 
with the spear and in horsemanship, and lie ravaged the 
battalions of the young men. Nor would the noble Achaians 
have yet given ground from the path, if Alexandres, the lord 
of fair-tressed Helen, had not stayed Machaon shepherd of 
the host in his valorous deeds, and smitten him on the 
right shoulder with a three-barbed arrow. Therefore were the 
Achaians, breathing valour, in great fear, lest men should 
seize Machaon in the turning of the fight. 

Then Idorneneus spake to noble Nestor : “ O Nestor, son 
of Neleus, great glory of the Achaians, arise, get thee up 
into thy chariot, and with thee let Machaon go, and swiftly 
drive to the ships the whole-hooved horses. For a leech 
is worth many other men, to cut out aivows, and spread 
soothing medicaments.” 

So spake he, nor did knightly Nestor of Gerenia disobey 
him, but straightway gat up into his chariot, and with him 
went Machaon, son of Asklepios the good leech, and he 
lashed the horses, and willingly flew they forward to the 
hollow ships, where they desired to be. 

But Kehriones, the charioteer of Hector, beheld the 
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drixoii in flight, and spake to hini, and said : 

- t here do we contend with the Danaans, at the limit 

ei the waiiiii) war, but, io, the other Trojans are driven in 
.‘light confusedly, men and horses. And Alas son of 
'i’elarnon is driving them j well I know him, for wide is the 
shield rourxd his shoulders. Nay, let us too tu'ge thither 
the horses and chariot, there where horsemen and footmen 
drickest in me forefront of evil strife are slaying each other, 
ami the cry’’ goes up unquenchable.” 

So spake he, and smote the fair-mancd horses with the 
sinill .sounding whip, and they felt the lash, and fleetly bore 
the swift chariot among the Trojans and Achaians, treading 
on tire dc-ad, and the shields, and with blood was sprinkled 
all the axle-tree beneath, and the rims round the car with 
the dro'ps from the hooves of the horses, and with drops 
from the tires about the wheels. And Hector was eager to 
enter the pre.ss of men, and to leap in and break through, 
and evil din of battle he brought among the Danaans, 
and brief space rested he from smiting with the spear. 
Nay, but he ranged among the ranks of other men, with 
spear, and sword, and with great stones, but he avoided the 
battle of Aias son of Telamon, [for Zeus would have been 
wroth with him, if he fought with a better man than him- 
self]. 

Now' fatircr Zeus, throned in the highest, roused dread 
in Aias, and he stood in amaze, and cast behind him his 
sevenfold shield of bull’s hide, and gazed round in fear upon 
the throng, like a wild beast, turning this way and that, and 
slowl)^ retreating step by step. And as when hounds and' 
country ful'k drive a tawmy Hon from the mid-fold of the kine, 
and suffer him not to carry away the fattest of the herd: all 
night they watch, and he in great desire for the flesh maketh 
his onset, kakes nothing, thereby, /for thick tte ily 
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from strong hands against him, and the burning brand!?;, and 
these he dreads for all his fury, and in the dawn he departeth 
with vexed heart ; even so at that time departed Aias, vexed 
at heart, from among the Trojans, right unwillingly, for he 
feared sore for the ships of the Achaians. And as when fs 
lazy ass going past a field hath the better of the boys with 
him, an ass that hath had many a cudgel broken about his 
sides, and he fareth into the deep crop, and wasteth it, while 
the boys smite him with cudgels, and feeble is the force of 
them, but yet with might and main they drive him forth, 
when he hath had his fill of fodder, even so did the high- 
hearted Trojans and allies, called from many lands, smite 
great Aias, son of Telamon, with darts on the centre of his 
shield, and ever follow'ed after him. And Aias would now 
be mindful of his impetuous valour, and turn again, and 
hold at bay the battalions of the horse-taming Trojans, and 
once more he would turn him again to flee. Yet he 
hindered them all from making their way to the fleet ships, 
and himself stood and smote between the Trojans and 
the Achaians, and the spears from strong hands stuck 
some of them in his great shield, fain to win further, 
and many or ever they reached his white body stood fast 
halfway in the earth, right eager to sate themselves with his 
flesh. 

But when Eurypylos, the glorious son of Euaimon, beheld 
him oppressed by showers of darts, he went and took his 
stand by him, and cast with his shining spear, and smote 
Apisaon, son of Phausios, shepherd of the host, in the liver, 
below the midriff, and straightway loosened his knees j and 
Eurypylos sprang on him, and stripped the harness from 
his shoulders. 

But when godlike Alexandros beheld him stripping the 
harness from Apisaon, straightway he drew iris bow against 


Etirypylos, and smote him with a shaft on the right thigh, 
and tlie reed of the shaft brake, and weighed down the 
thigh. Then Eurypylos withdrew back into the host of his 
comrades, avoiding fate, and with a piercing voice he shouted 
to the. Danarms : “ O friends, leaders and counsellors of the 
Argives, turn and stand and ward off the pitiless day from 
Aias, that is oppressed with darts, nor methinks will he 
escape out of the evil din of battle. Nay, stand ye the 
mtlier at bay round great Aias, son of Telamon.” 

So spake Eurypylos being wounded, and they stood close 
together beside him, sloping the shields on their shoulders, 
and holding up their spears, and Aias came to meet them, 
and turned and stood when he reached the host of his 
comrades. 

So they fought like unto burning fire. 

But the mares of Neleus all sweating bare Nestor out of 
the battle, and also carried they Machaon, shepherd of the 
host. Then the noble Achilles, swift of foot, beheld and 
was ware of him, for Achilles was standing by the stern of 
his great ship, watching the dire toil, and the woful rout 
of battle. And straightway he spake to his own comrade, 
Patroklos, calling to him from beside the ship, and he heard, 
and from the hut he came, like unto Ares; and this to him 
was the beginning of evil. Then the strong son of Menoitios 
spake first to Achilles: “Wiry dost thou call me, Achilles, 
what need hast thou of me?” 

I’hen swift-footed Achilles answered him and spake : 

Koj.)ie .son of .Menoitios, dear to my heart, now methinks 
tlrat the Acliaians will stand in prayer about my knees, for 
need no longer tolerable cometh upon them. But go now, 
Patroklo.s dear to Zeus, and ask Nestor who is this that he 
bringeth wounded from the war. Verily from behind he is 
mo.st like Machaon, th,at child of Asklepios, but I beheld 


nor the eyes of the man, for the horses sped past stiMi',. 
ing forward eagerly.” 

So spake be, and Patroklos obeyed his dear comrade, 
and started and ran past the ships, and the huts of the 
Achakns. 

Now when they came to the hut of the son of Neletis, they 
Uglited down on the bounteous etirth, and the squire, Eury. 
medon, loosed the horses of that old man from the car, anrl 
they dried the sweat from their doublets, standing before the 
breejie, by the .shore of the sea, and rhereafier came they t:o 
the hut, and sat them down on chairs. And tair-tressed 
Hekamedc mixed, for them a mess, Hekaraede thai tlte 
old man won from Tenedos, when Achilles sacked it, and 
she was the daughter of great-hearted Arsinoos, and her the 
.Achaians chose out for him, because always in counsel he 
excelled them all. First she drew before, them a fair table, 
polished w'ell, with feet of cyanus, and thereon a vessel of 
bronze, with onion, for relish to the drink, and pale honey, 
and the grain of sacred barley, and beside it a right goodly 
cup, that the old man brought from home, embossed with 
studs of gold, aird four handles there were to it, and round 
each two golden doves were feeding, and to the cup were 
two feet below. Another man could scarce have lifted tlie cup 
from the table, when it was full, but Nestor the Old raised 
It easily. In this cup the woman, like unto the goddesses, 
mixed a mess for them, with Pramnian wine, and therein 
grated cheese of goats’ milk, with a grater of bronze, arK? 
scattered white barley thereover, and bade them drink, 
whenas she had made ready the xue:;s. 

So when the twain had drun!;, and driven is »■;!.>• j>arcniog 
thirst, they took their pleasure in discourse, Ept-aking each 
to the other. Now Patroklos stood at the doors, a god-Hko 
man, and when the old man beheld hira, he arosi' from hir 
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jhiriinc: rhair, and tonic him by the hand, and lad him in, 
and bade him be seated. But Patrcilclos, from over againsf 
him, was for refusing, and spake and said ; “ No time to 
sit have I, old man, fosterling of Zeus, nor wilt thou per- 
suade me. Revered and dreaded is he that sent me forth 
to ask thee who this man is that thou bringest home 
■vonnded. Nay, but I kno's^.^myself, for I see Machaon. 
shepherd of the host And now will I go back again, a 
me.ssonger, to speak a word to Achilles. And well dost thou 
know, old. man, fosterling of Zeus, how terrible a man he is ; 
lightly ’would he blame even one that is blameless.” 

Then knightly Nestor of Gerenia answered him again; 
" Wherefore is Achilles thus sorry for the sons of the 
Achai.ans, for as many as are wounded with darts ? He 
knoweth not at all what gi'ief hath arisen in the camp ; for 
the be.it men lie in the ships, wounded by shaft or smitten by 
spear. Wounded with the shaft is strong Diomedes, son of 
Tvdeus, and smitten is Odysseus, spearman renowned, and 
Agamemnon, [and Eurypylos hath been shotArith an arrow 
in the thigh], and this other have I but newly carried out of 
battle, w’ounded with an arrow from the bowstri.ag. But 
Ac.hiile.s, for all Ms valiance, careth not for the Danaans, 
nor pities them, at all. Doth he wait till the fleet ships 
hard by the shore shall burn, maugre the Argives, in the 
consuming fire, and till we be slain one upon another ? For 
my strength is no longer 'what it was before in my supple 
limbs. Would that I were in such youth, and my might as 
steadfast, as w-hen a strife was set between the Eleians and 
ourselves, about a raid on the kine; wh^.t time I slew Ity- 
tnoncus, the brave son of Hyjieirochcs, a dweller in Elis, 
wlicn I was driving the .spoil And in fighting ftw his kine 
was he .smitten in the foremost rank by a spear from my 
hand, and he fell,, and ; about him were the countrv folk in 
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great fear. And a prey exceeding abundant did we drive 
together out of the plain, fifty herds of kine, and as many 
flocks of sheep, and as many droves of swine, and as many 
wide flocks of goats, and chestnut horses a hundred and 
fifty, all mares, and many with their foals at their feet. And 
these by night we drave within Neleian Pylos to the citadel, 
and Neleiis was glad at heart, for that so much wealth came 
to me, the first time I went to war. And the heralds cried 
aloud, with the coming of the dawn, that all men should 
meet that had a debt owing to them in goodly Elis. And 
the men that were leaders of the Pylians gathered together 
and divided all, for to many did the Epeians owe a debt, for 
few we w^ere, and oppressed, that dwelt in Pylos. For the 
mighty Herakles had come and oppressed us, in the former 
years, and all our best men were slain, For twelve sons were 
we of noble Neleus, whereof I alone was left, and all the 
others perished. And being lifted up with pride because of 
these things, the mail-clad Epeians did us despite, and devised 
deeds of violence. And out of the spoil that old man, even 
Neleus, took him a herd of kine, and a great flock of sheep, 
choosing three hundred, and the shepherds with them. For 
to him was a great debt owing in goodly Elis : four horses, 
winners of prizes, with their chariot had gone to the games, 
and were to run for a tripod j but these did Augeias, king of 
men, hold in bond in that place, but sent away the driver 
sorrowing for the horses. By which words and deeds w^as the 
i old man angered, so he chose out much booty, uncountable, 
and the rest he gave to the people to divide, lest any man 
should depart deprived by him of his equal share. So ws 
ordered each thing, and offered victims to the gods abotil 
the city; and on the third day all the Eleiahs came to- 
gether, many men and whole-hooved horses in full array, and 
'with them ihe two Moliones in their harness, being still but 



lads, nor ye!-, wdl skilled in .itnpctnous vaiou-v. Nos? 
there; is a corf. 'i in c;!}'. 'J'hryoessa, a .sleep burg, fa.r off on 
Alpheios, the i;tlerrni''sl city of sandy Fylos. round this they 
pitched their camp, being eager to raze it utterly. lint 
’.vhen they had passed through all the plairij to us came 
Afhcne by night rushing do%vn from Olympus, with the 
message, that vre sbtmld arm us. Nor were the folk un- 
willing ts'ict Khe galhiered in Pylos, but right eager for -war. 
No'.v Neleris would not suffer me to arm nsy.self, but hid 
my hor.ses a-way, for I'le deemed that i knesr naught as yet 
of tlie ds.;ed.s of w.ar. Yet even so did J shine among our 
horsemen, ori ‘Vioi, thotigh I was, for so .Athene led the 
fight. ‘VJjci'e is 3 viver Ivlinyeios, that faileth into the sea 
near Arr-ne, -ii-l'icre the liorsemen of us Pylians waited 
the fair da\rn, and thither those ranks of footmen flowed 
onward. Thence in full array, and harnessed in our gear, 
we came at midday to the sacred stream of Alpheios. There 
to Zeus pre-eminent in might we sacrificed goodly victims, 
and a bull to Alpheios, and a bull to Poseidon, but to bright- 
eyed Athene a heifer of the herd, and thereafter took we 
supper in ranks throughout the camp, and lay down to sleep 
each man in his aims, about the streams of the river. Now 
the great-hearted Epeians were gathered round the citadel, 
being eager to sack it utterly. But ere that might be, there 
appe.^red imto them a, great deed of war. .For when the 
hi’i'dii Hun ca.me up above the earth, we joined battle, with 
prayer to Zeus, un«:i Athene. But when the .strife of the 
Pylian.^: and .Epeians begai'i, I was the first that sle-vv a man, 
and gof me I'n's \vho]c-i-i(.)Oved steeds, — the warrior Muiios 
was lu..-, ho had to vrife fair-haired Agamede, the eldest 
daugiiter cn .Augeias, and she knew all drugs that the wide 
eartli nourisheth. liim as he came on I smote with a 
bfonKC-.sh.od s].>ear, and iie fell in the dust and I leaped 


026 ; , : ^ ■ ILIAD XI, m^775 . ; ; 

into, the car, and stood among tlae,. foremost fighters. 
But the great-hearted Epeians fled this way and that when 
they saw the man fall, even the leader of the horsemen, 
who excelled in battle. But I sprang upon them, like a 
black tempest, and fifty cliaxiots I took, and beside each 
chariot two men bit the earth vvith their teeth, subdued 
beneath my spear. And now should I have overthrown the 
twin Moliones, sons of Aktor, if their sire, the Eaithshaker 
of wide sway, had not saved them out of the battle, and 
covered them Avith a thick raist.^ There Zeus gave great 
might to the Pylians, for we followed through the wide 
plain, slaying the foe and gathering their goodly arms, even 
tilt we brought our horses to Bouprasion, rich in wheat, and 
the rock Olenian, and where is the hill called the hill of 
Alision, whence Athene turned the people again. There 
slew I the last man and left him there, but the Achaians 
drave back their swift horses from Bouprasion to Pylos, and 
all gave praise, among the gods to Zeus, and among men 
to Nestor. Such rvas I, if ever among men I was such an 
one. But Achilles is for reaping alone the reward of his 
valour ; surely methinks that he will repent, and lament sore 
when the host perisheth. O friend, surely Menoitios thus 
gave thee command, on that day when he sent thee out of 
Phthia to Agamemnon, And we tAvain were within the 
house, I and goodly Odysseus, and in the halls heard we all 
things even as he commanded thee. For AA^e had come to the 
fair-set halls of Peleus, gathering the host throughout Achairi 
of the fair dames. There then we found the hero Menoitios 
withiri, and thee, and Avilh thee Achilles. And Peleus the Old, 
the lord of horses, was burning the fat thighs of kine to Zeus, 
whose joy is in the thunder, in the precinct of his caairL 
and held in his hand a chalice of gold, pouring forth the 
^ Aktor ww the putative, i*usei>ioy the rea) fati.er of the SJoHohcs. 


i art elder, but in might he is bettei' far. But do thou speak 

to him m- ell a word of wisdom, 'and put it to him gently, 
i and slun- him what things he should do, and he will obey 

thee to liis prohL’ So did the old man give thee command. 
I but thiOi! art forgetfu). Nay, but even now speak thou thus 

and thus to wise-hearted .Achilles, if perchance he will obey 
tliee. Who knows but that, God helping, thou mightst stir his 
I spirit with thy persuading ? and good is the persuasion of a 

friend. But if in his heart he be shunning some oracle of 
I God, and his lady mother hath told him sori.\ewhat from 

I Zeus, natheless let him send forth thee, and let the rest of the 

I host of the M>Tniidor;.s follow with thee, if perchance any light 

j shall arise from thee to the Danaans ; and let him give thee 

his fair harneSuS, to bear into the war, if perchance the Tro- 
ians m;iy take thee for him, and withhold them from the strife, 
i and ilie warlike .sons of the Achaians might take breath, 

I being we;aricd; for brief is the breathing time in battle. And 

I lightly f night ye, being unwearied, drive men w'earied in the 

i war the «'.ity, away from the shij.)s and the huts.'' 

So iii-taice lie, and roused his heart within his breast, and 
he started arid ran by the ships to AchiUes of the seed of 
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Aiakt'»s. But v/hen Patroldos came in liis rniining to the 
ships of godlike Odysseus, where was their assembly and 
place oi law, and whereby also were their altars of the 
»o(is established, there did Eurypylos meet Him, Faiaimon’s 
son, of the seed of Zeus, wounded in the thigh with an 
arrow, and limping out of the battle. And sweat ran down 
streaming from his head and shoulders, and from his crnel 
wound the black blood was welling, but his mind 'was un- 
shaken. And the strong son of Menoidos ha,d pity on him 
when he beheld him, and lamenting he spalce winged words ; 
‘‘ Ah, wretched men, ye leaders and counsellors of the 
Danaans. How are ye now doomed, far from your friends 
and your own country, to feed full with your white fat the 
swift hounds in Troia 1 But come, tell me this, Eurypylos, 
hero and fosterling of Zeus, will the Achaians yet in any 
wise restrain mighty Hector, or will they perish even now, 
subdued beneath his spear ? ” 

And to him again did the vrounded Eurypylos make 
answer : No more, Patroklo,s of the seed of Zeus, will 

there be any defence of the Achaians, but they will fall 
among the black ships. For verily all of them, that afore 
were bravest, are lying in the ships wounded and smitten by 
the hands of the Trojans, whose strength is waxing always. 
But me do thou succour, and lead me to the black ship, and 
cut the arrow out of my thigh, and wash away the black 
blood from it with warm water, and smear soft healitjg 
drugs thereover, tliese good herbs whereof they say that thou 
ha,st learned from Achilles, w=-hom Cheiron taught, the most 
righteous of the Centaurs. For of the leeches, Pod/ilcirio.s 
and Machaon, one rnethinks, is wounded in the huts, a?id 
himself hath need of a good leech, and the other on the 
plain abideth the keen battle of the Trojans.” 

Then the strong son of Menoitios answered him. again i 
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Hcnv should these ' things be ? whut shall we do, 
Euryijylosr 1 aiu on my way to cany a saying to 
hearted Aciiiiles, even the corninand of Nestor of Gereriia, 
warden of the Achaians; nay, but not even so will I 
heedless of thee that art wounded.” 

So spake he, and clasped the shepherd of the host below 
the breast, and led him to the hut ; and the squire when he 
beheld them cast on the ground the skins of oxen, 
he stretched him at length, and cut with a knife the 
arrow from his thigh, and washed from it the black 
with warm water. And thereon he cast a bitter root rubbing 
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How fee Trojnns and allies broke within the wall of the 

So in the hiUs the strong son ox^ Mcnottios 'V;-;:; tenuing 
the wounded Eurypylos. but still thc)’ fouglit coniusedlj', 
the Argives and Trojans. Nor the fosse of th.e 

Danaans and tlxeir wide wall above, long f;o ixrotect them, 
the wall they liad builded for defence oi the siiips, axid 
the fosse they had drawn rouxid xabont ; for neither had 
they given goodly hecatombs to the gods, that it might 
guard with its bounds their swift ships, and rirrb sjjoil. 
Nay, ?nau.gre the deathless gods -was it buiided, wLiere- 
fore it abode steadfast for no long time, ■\v''hilc liector 
yet lived, and yet Achilles kept hi.s wrath, an.d utisacked 
was the city of Priam the king, so long the great, wall of 
the Achaia.ns likewise abode steadfast. But when all the 
bravest of the Trojans died, and many of the .Argives,- — 
some were taken, and some -were left, — and tlie city of 
Priam v/as sacked in the tenth year, and. tJie Argive.s had 
gone back in. their ships to their own dear country, then 
verily did Poseidon and Apollo take ctxnnsel to wash awav 
the wall, bringing in the miglxl of the rivers, of aJl that fkiw 
fr{)m the hills of Ida to the sea. Rhexajs there was, and 
Heptaporos, and Karesos, and Rhodios, Grenikos, and 
Aisepos, and goodly Skanmndros, and Simoeis, whereby 
many shields and helms fell in the dust, and the generation 
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of trcri half divine; the mouths of ail thepe watei’s did 
rhoebu.s A^.Kdlo turn togeLher, and for nine days he drave 
their stresm against the wall; and still Zeus rained unceas- 
ingly, that rhe quicker he might mingle the wall with 
the salt sea. And the Shaker of the earth, with his 
ll'icidli 21,1. ills 110,210.85 was himself the leader, and sent 
forth into the waves all the. foundations of beams and 
stones tiial the Aebaians had laid with toil, and made all 
smooth by the strong current of Hellespont, and covered 
•igairi the gre.it t)each with sand, when he had swept 
av-Tiv tla'i wah, arid turacu the rivers back to flow in their 
channel, where of old they poured domi their fair flow of 

i?3.ter. 

So were Poseidon anvd Apollo- to do in the aftertime; 
but then war and the din of war sounded about the well- 
biiilded wail, and the beams of the towers rang beneath 
the .strokes ; while the Argives, subdued by the scourge of 
Zeus, were penned and driven in by the hollow ships, in 
dread of Hector, the mighty maker of flight, hut he, as afore- 
time, fo!,ight like a whirlwind. And as when,, among hounds 
and liunting mum, a boar or lion wheeleth him about, raging 
in his strength, and these array themselves in fashion like a 
lower, and Kt:.;.r!d mp against him, casting many javelins from 
their harids ; but never is his stout heart confused nor afraid, 
and his courage is his bane, and often he wheeleth him 
about, ar-a inaketh tri.al ot the ranks of meji, and where- 
soever he maketh onset there the ranks of men give way, 
even so Hector went .and besought his comrades through 
the press, :in.d Rpurrerl llmm on to cross the dyke. But 
his svdit-fouted horse-: dared not, but lour] they neighed, 
starHiiu.g by the sheer edge, for the wide fosse adrighted 
thero, neither easy U.- leap from hard by, rior to cross, for 
overl!an.gi..:4g banks stood round aboui; it all on cither hand, 
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and above it was fumisiied with sharp stakes that tbs sons 
of the Achaians had planted there, thick aei axui great, a 
bulwark against hostile men. Thereby not lightly naght 
a horse enter, drawing a ■well-wheeled chariot; but the 
footmen were eager, if. they might accomplish it. Then 
Folydamas drew near valiant Hector, and spake to him”. 

Hector and ye other leaders of the Trojans and allies., 
foolishly do we 'drive' our. fleet horses through, , the dykej', 
nay right hard it is to cross, for sharp stakes stand in it, 
and over against them the wail of the Acliaians. Thereby 
none may go down, and fight in chariots, for strait is the 
place wherein, inethinks, w^e might come by a mischief. 
For if Zeus that thunders on high is utterly to destroy 
in his evil will, and is minded to help the Trojans, 

I too would desire that even instantly this might 
St the Achaians should perish here nameless far from 
: but and if they turn again, and we flee back from 
among the ships, and rush into the delved ditch, th.en meihisiks 
that not even one from among us to bear the tidings will 
back to the city before the force of the Achaians -ivheK 
rally. But come as I declare, let us all obey. Let 
our squires hold the horses by the dyke, while we being har- 
nessed in our gear as foot soldiers follow all tog«;ther ■^vith 
Hector, and the Achaians will not withstand us, if indeed 
of death be made fast upon them.” 
spake Polydamas, and his wnse word pleased Hector 
and straight'vvay in his harness he leapevi mnh his 
to the gi'ound. Nor were the other Trojans gathered 
the chariots, l>ut they all leaped forth, wlien they beheld 
Hector. There each gave it into tlie chai ge of his o wn 
charioteer, to keep the horses orderly there by the fosse. And 
they divided, and arrayed themselves, and ordered in five 
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I'fow they ilint wont w'i'fJ) Hector and noble Polydamas, 
ilu-;sc '.verc tnobs, yud bravest, and mostwwe eager to break 
ihe wall and light by the boHow ships ; and with them 
followed Kebriones for the third, for Hector had left anotlier 
man with his chariot, a weaker warrior than Kebriones. 
'Fbe scccfjid compasiy Fa.ris led, and Alkathoos, and Agenor: 
and siir tinrd i:orrj|.V4ny Helenos led, and godlike Deiphobos, 
■ — -two t:f.nv3 i}f third was the warrior Asios, 

FypU>h:)-o son., wiiom his tall sorrel steeds broitght 
out of Afisbo, from the riwer Selkeis, And of the fourth 
co'ini-i.'irA v.ii> the l.jrave son of Anchises lea<k';r, even Aineias; 
SF.d wil!i bitVi wuu; iwo sotrs of Antenor, Archciochos and 
Akanias, fjiAlt weli sldlled in all warfare. 

Am! Karpctfrju ihe glorious allies, and to be with him 
he c-hcFse Giaukes arid warlike Asteropaios, for they seemed 
lo him to be manifestly the bravest of all after himself, but 
be was oxeilent, ye.a j 3,1 jOVC all the host. And these when 
they had s'rraycn oi\c another with wcll-hishioned shields 
of bulls' hide, went straight and eager against the Danaans, 
nor deemed tlirit they could longer resist iheni, but that 
themselves should fall on the black ships. 

’Fheti the j-esr of the Trojans and the far-famed allies 
obeyed the coimscl of blameless Polydamas, but Asios, son 
of Kyru-'hos, leader of men, willed not to leave his bowses 
there, and hi:;; squh.e llie charioteer, but vsith them he drew 
near thu s’.rifr sldpH, ;>ond rnuu I for never was he, avoiding evil 
Fates, to return, rejoicing in his horses and chariot, back from 
the shi|';s to windy Dios. Nay, ere that the Fate of ill name 
overshadowetl, iuri.;, by the spear of idoiiienens, the haughty 
KOsi of Deuhniiftn, For Asios went against the left flank 
of the ships!, whcieby the Achaians returned out of the 
plain with chariotii and liorses ; there he drave through his 
liorses and Ills car, nor found he the doors shut on the 
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gates, aB<t tiae long b^, .but inen .were bolding diero «>pca il 
perchai'ice they might save any of their comrades ileciog 
out of tiu: battle towards the ships. Straight thereby held 
he his horses with unswerving ai.®, and his men foriowed. 
him, ciying shrilly, for they deemed that the Achaians could 
no loiiger hold them off, but that themselves would fall on 
the black ships : fools, for in the gates they found two men 
of the I'ravest the high-hearted sons of the warrior Lapi- 
thae, one the son of Peirithocs, strong Polypoites, and one 
I^onteus, peer of iVres the bane of men. : These twain 
stood in front of the lofty gates, like high-crested oak trees 
in tlie hills, that for ever abide the wind and. rain, firm fixed 
with roots j-preat and long j even so these twain, trusting to the 

■ mightiness of their hands, abode the coming of great Asios, 
and fled not. But straight came the Trojans against the 
well-buildod wall, holding their shields of dry bulls’ hide 
on high, with mighty clamour, round the prince Asios, 
and lamenos, and Orestes, and Adaraas, son of Asios, and 
Thoon, and Oinomaos. But the other twain for a while, 
being within the wall, urged the well-greaved .Achaians 
to fight for the shipsy but when they saw the Trojans 
assailing the wall, \yhile the Danaans cried and turned in 
flight, then forth rushed the twain, and fought in front of 

, the gates like wild boars that in the mountains abide the 
‘.assailing crew of men and dogs, and ehargmg on either 
flank they crush the wood around them, cutting it at the 

■ root, and the clatter of their tusks waxes loud, till one smite 
I them and take their life away: so clattered the bright bronze 
'on the breasts of the twain, as they were smitten in close 
■■ fight, for right hardily they fought, trusting to the host above 
j them, and to their own strength. 

For the men above were casting with stones from the 
well'builded towers in defence of themselves and cf the 



and indignantly, he, spake : “ Father Zens, verily, thou too 
dost, greatly love a lie, for I deemed not that the xAebaian 
heroes could withstand our might and our hands invincible. . 
But they like wasps of nimble body, or bees that have made 
their dwellings in a rugged path, and leave not their hollow 
hold, but abide and keep the hunters at bay for the sake of 
their little ones, even so the.se men have no will to give 
ground from the gates, though they are but two, ere they 
slay or be slain.” 

So spake he, nor with his speech did he persuade the 
mind of Zeus, for his will was to give renown to Hector. 

[But the othem were fighting about the other gates, and 
hard it were for me like a god to tell all these things, for 
everywhere around the wall of stone rose the fire divine ; the 
Argives, for all their .soitow, defending the ships of necessity; 
and all the gods were grieved at heart, as many as were 
defenders of the Danaans in battle. And together the I^api- 
fchae waged war and strile.j 

There the son of Feirithoos, mighty Polypoites, smote 
Darnanos with the spear, through the helmet with cheek- 
fiieces of bronze ; nor did the bronze helm stay the spear, but 
the point of In onze brake clean through the bone, and all 
the hranr within was sf Tittered, and the sytear overcame him 
in his c;'jg(;rncss. 'I'hereafter he slew. Pylon and Ormenos. 
And l.-conteiis of the stock of Ares smote Hippomacbos, son 
of Aniiinadios, with the spear. striHng, Mai on the girdle. 



Then again he ch'ew his sharp sword from the sheath, and 
smote Antiwhates first in close fight, rushing on him through 
the. throng, that he fell on his back on the groundj and 
thereafter he brought down Menon, and lamenos, and 
Orestes one after the other, to the bounteous earth. 

\\Tbile they were stripping from these the shining arms, 
the young men tvho followed with Polydamas and Hector, 
they that were most in number and bravest, and most were 
eager to break the wall and set the ships on fire, these 
still stood doubtful by the fosse, for as they were eager 
to pass over a bird had appeared to them, an eagle 
of lofty flight, skirting the host on the left hand. In 
its talons it bore a blood-red monstrous snake, alive, and 
struggling still; yea, not yet had it forgotten the joy oi 
battl^ but writhed backward and smote the bird that held 
it on the breast, beside the neck, and the bird ca.st it from 
him down to the earth, in sore pain, and dropped it in the 
midst of the throng ; then with a cry sped away down the 
gusts of the wind. And the Trojans shuddered when they 
saw the gleaming snake lying in the midst of them; an 
omen of aegis-bearing Zeus. 

Then verily Polydamas stood by brave Hector, and spake : 
“ Hector, ever dost thou rebuke me in the assemblies, though 
I counsel wisely ; since it by no means beseemeth one of 
the people to speak contrary to thee, in council or in war, 
but always to increase thy power ; but now again will I say- 
all that seemeih to me to be best. Let us not advance and 
fight with the Danaans for the ships. For even thiiSj ine- 
thinks, the end will be, if indeed this bird hath come for the 
Trojans when they were eager to cross the dyke, this eagle 
of lofty flight, skirting the host on the left hand, bearing 
in his talons a Mood-red monstrous snake, yet livifig ; then 
straightway left he hold of him, before he reached his own 
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acPt, nor brought; hSoi hotriC in the end to give to his nest- 
lings, ISven so shall we, tJrough we burst with ntighly force, 
the gates and wall of the Achaians, and the Achaians, give 
ground, even so' we sbaJl return in disarray from the ships by 
the way we came j for many of the Trojans shall we leave 
beMad. whom, the Achaians will slay with the sword, k 
defence of the ships, Even so would a soothsayer interpret 
that in his heart had clear knowledge of omens, and whom 
the' people obeyed.” ■ " 

, Then, Hector of thevglancing helm, lowered' on^ him . and 
said; “ Polydamas, that thou speakest is no longer pleasing 
to me ,; yea, thou knowest how to conceive another counsel 
better iharx this. But if thou verily speakest thus in earnest, 
then the gods thera.selves have utterly destroyed thy wits ; 
thou that hidst us forget the counsels of loud-thundering 
Zeus, that himself promised me, and confirmed, with a nod of 
his head ! But thou bidst us be obedient to birds long of 
wing, whereto 1 give no heed, , nor, take any care thereof , 
whether they 'fare to the right, to the dawn and to the sun,, 
or to the left, to mist and darkness. Nay, for us, let us trust 
to the counsel of mighty Zeus, who is king over ail mortals 
and immortals. One omen is best, to fight for our own 
country.. And wherefore do.st thou fear war and battle? 
For if all the rest of us be slain by the ships of the .\rgives, 
yet ucerlst lliou not fear to perish, for thy heart is not war- 
like, nor enduring in battle. But if thou, dost hold aloof 
from the figlrt, or winnest any otlier with thy words to turn 
him from war, straightway by my spear shall thou be smitten, 
and lose thy lift^.^' 

So spake he, and led on, and they followed with a won- 
drous din ; and Zeus tliat joyeth in the thunder roused from 
the hills of Ida. a bia.st of wind, which Irare the dust straight 
against the ships; and he made weak the heart of the 
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Achaiana, but gave renown to tho Twvnis and to Hf'ctor. 
I'nisting th.en in his omenS; and their luight., they strove ts 
break the great wall of the Acbaians. They dragged down 
the machicolations of the towers, and overthrew ihc battle- 
ments, and heaved up the projecting buttresses, that the 
Achaians set first in the earth, to be the props of the towera 
These they overthrew, and hoped to break the wall of the 
Achaians. Nor even now did the Danaaa.s give ground 
from the paih, but closed up the battlements with shitdds oi 
bulls’ hides, and cast from them at the foemen as they went 
below the walls. 

Now the two Aiantes wt'nt; everywhere on the lowers, ever 
urging, and arousing the courage of the Achaians. One 
they 'svould accost with horreyed words, another with hard 
words they would rebuke, whomsoever they saw utterly giving 
ground from the fight : “ O friends, whosoever is eminent, 
or whosoever is of middle station among the Argives, ay, 
or lower yet, for in no wise are all men equal in war, now is 
there work for all, and this yourselves weU know. Let none 
turn back to the ships, for that he hath heard one threaten- 
ing aloud; nay, get ye forward, and cheer another on, if 
perchance Olympian Zeus, the lord of lightning, will grant 
us to drive back the assault, and push the foe to the city.” 

So these twain shouted in the front, and aroused the 
battle of the Achaians. But as flali:e.s of snow fall thick on 
a winter day, when Zeus the Counsellor hath begun to snow, 
showing forth these arrows of bis to men, and he hath lulled 
the wind.s, and he snoweth continually, till he hath covered 
the crests of the high hills, and the uttermost headlands, and 
the grassy plains, and rich tilkage of men ; and the .snow is 
scattered over the havens and shores of th e grey sea, and «nly 
the wave as it rolleth in keeps off the snow, but all oilmx 
things are swathed over, when the shower of Zeus conreth 
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are also of excellent might, for they war in the for(;moB£ ranks 
of the I.yfciariE, x\h, friend, if once h-oin this batik 

VrX-. were for ever to be ageless and imuiorial, o-titbei would, 
I figbl myself in the foremost ranl-s, nor would I send thee 
into the war ‘-hat giveth men rcvmwn, brut now — i,u' assuredly 
ten thousand fates of death do every way beset us, and these 
no mortal may escape nor avoid — now let us go forward, 
whether we shall give glory to other men, or other^i to tisd’’ 

So spake he, and Glaukcs turned nd, ai jart, nor disobeyed 
him, and they twain went straight forward, leading the great 
host of tlie Lykians. 

Then Menestheus son of .Petcos shtiddered vvbon lu.: 
beheld them, for against his tower t;h.ey went, hrirsging 
with them ruin ; and he looked alosig the t(;)Vi'or of the 
Achaians if perchance he might see any of t:he leaders, that 
would ward off destmetion from Iris coinrudes, atsd he be- 
held the two Aiantes, insatiate of war, standing there, and 
Teukros hard by, newly come from b.is hut ; but. l ie could ncft 
cry to be heard of them, so great was tlie din, and die noise 
went up unto heaven of smitten shields and lielnis with 
horse -hair cresta, and of the gates, for tliey had all been 
shut, and the Ih-ojans stood beside them, s.nd strove by force 
to break them, and enter in. Swiftly then to jf\ias be sent 
the herald Thootes : “ Go, noble 'rhiootes, a.nd run, and call 
Aias : or rather the t^Yam, for that will be. far tl'se best oj 
all, since quickly here will there be wToiigbt utter ruin. For 
hereby press the leaders of ibe Lyki-rns. wlicf of old are 
fierce in strong battle. But if beside lliem too war and toil 
arise, yet at least let the strong Telamonian Aias come alone 
and let Teukros the skilled bown’.-u hikiw with h.imd' 

So spake he, and the herald, listened and d?.sobcye >1 
him not, but started and van by tlie w^all of the nraihclad 
Achaians, and came, and stood by the , Aiantes, and straight- 
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way spake ; “ Ye twain Aiantes, leaders of the mail-clad 
Achaians, the dear son of Peteos, fosterling of Zens, biddeth 
you go thither, that, if it be but for a little while., ye may 
take your part in battle : both of you he more, desireth, for 
that will be far the best of all, since quickly there u-ill there 
be ?rtought utter rain. For thereby press the leaders of 
the Lykians, who of old are fierce in strong battle. But if 
beside you too wax and toil arise, yet at least let the strong 


bowman follow with him.” 

So spake he, nor did the strong Telamon i an Alas dis- 
obey, but instantly spake winged words to the son, of Oilews ; 
“Aias, do ye twain stand here, thyself and strong Lyko- 
medes, and urge the Danaans to war with all their might j 
but I go thither, to talce my part in battle, and quickly will 
i come again, when I ha,ve well aided them.” 

So spake Telamonian Aias and departed, and Teukros 
went with him, his brother by the same father, and with 
them Pandion bare the bended bow of Teukros. 

Now when they came to the tower of great-hearted Menes- 
theii.s, passing within the wall,— -and to men sore pressed they 
came,— the foe were climbing upon the battlements, like a 
dark whirlwind, even the strong leaders and counsellors 


the battle-cry arose. Now first did Aias Telamon’s son slay 
a man, Epikles great of heart, the comrade of Sarpedon, 
With a jagged stone he smote him, a great stone that lay 
ufipermost within the wall, by the battlements. Not lightly 
cuuhl a man h<>Id it in both hands, however strong in his 
youth, of such mortals as now are, but Aia.s liltexl it, and 
cast ?t frnrn ubove, and shattered tHc'lielm of fourfold crest, 
and all to-lirake the bones of the head, and he fell like a 
diver from the lofty tower, and his life left his bones. And 



Teukros smote Glaukos, the strong son of Hippolochos, as 
he came on, with an an'ow from the lofty wall ; even where 
he saw his shoulder bare he smote hin?., and made him cease 
from deliglit in batitle. Back from the wall he leapt secretly, 
lest any of the Achaians should see him smitten, and speak 
boastfully. But sorrow came on Sar];>edon when Glaukos 
departed, so soon as he was aware tiiercof, but he forgot not 
the joy of bvattle, hie aimed a.t Alkniaon, son of Thestor, 
with the spear, and smote him, and drew out the spear. 
And Alkmaon follovring the spear fell prone, and his b-nmze” 
digbt arms rang round him. Then Sarpedon sei?.(;d with 
strong hands the battlement, and drugged, and it all gave 
way together, while above the wall was stripped bare, and 
made a path for many. 

Then Aias and Teukros did encounter him; Teukros 
smote him with an arrow', on the bright baldric of his cover- 
ing shield, about the breast, but Zeus warded off the Fates 
from his son, that he should not be overcome beside the 
ships’ sterns. Then Aias leaped on and smote his shield, nor 
did the spear pass clean through, yet shook he Sarpedon in 
his eagerness. Ke gave ground a little way irom the battle- 
ment, yet retreated not wholly, since hi.s heart hoped to 
win renown. Then he turned and cried to the godlike 
Lykians : O Lykians, wherefore thus are ye slack in im- 
petuous valour. Hard it is for me, stalwart a.s I ran, alone 
to break through, aird make a path to the ships, nay, follow 
hard after me, for tlie more men, the better w'-orlc.'’ 

So spake he, and they, dreading the rebuke of thek 
king, pressed on the harder around tiie counsellc-r and king. 
And the Argires on llie other side made strong tladr bat’ 
talions witln.n the. wall, and mighty toil Imgtm for them. 
For neither could the strong Lykians hurst through the w'all 
of the Danaans, and make a way to the ships, nor could 
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the ?farlike Danaans drive back the Lykians from the walk 
when once tliey had dr.a.wn near thereto. But as two men 
contend aboitt the marches of tlieir land, wdth measuring 
rods in their hands, in a comnson field, when in narrow 
space they strive for equal shares, even so the battlements 
divided, them, and over those they sniote the round shieldfi 
of ox hide about the breasts of either side, and th.e flutter- 
ing bucklers. And many 'vere wounded in the llt.'sh with 
the ruthle.ss bronze, whensoever the back of arcy" of the 
svarrions w'as laid b.are as he turned, ay, and marry clean 
throiigii tiiC very sliield. Yea, everyw-here the torvers and 
Tsattlcmente swam with the blood of men shed on either side, 
by Tivijuj'!!-; ans:! Achaians. But even so tiiey could not put 
ilie Argives to rout, but they held their ground, as an honest 
wc.u'rtan that laboureth wdth her hands holds the balance, 
and raises the ryeight and the wool together, balancing them, 
that she may win scant vrages for her children ; so evenly was 
strained their war and battle, till the riiomeht when Zeus 
gave the greater renown to Hector, son of Priam, who was 
the first to leap within the wall of the Achaians. In a 
piercing voice he cried aloud to the Trojans ; “ Rise, ye 
honsG-taming Trojans, break tljc wall of the Argives, and 
<::ast among the ships fierce blazing fire.” 

So spake he, .spurring them on, and they all heard him 
with tlufir ears, and in one mass rushed straight against the 
wall, and with sharp speans in tlieir hand.s climbed upon 
the machicolations of the towers. And Hector seized and 
carried a stone that lay in front of the gates, thick in the 
hinder pnrt, but sharp ai point: a stone that not the two 
best, uicn. of the people, such as ntortals now .are, could 
lightly lift front the ground .'.«n to a w”tin, l>ut easily he 
wielded it alone, for the .son of crooked-counselling Kronexs 
made it light for him. And as when a shepherd lightly 


beareth the fleece of a ram, taking it in one hanj, aud 
little dotli it burden him, so Hector lifted the stone, and 
bare it straight against the doors that closely guarded tas 
stui>boni-set portals, double grdes and tall, and two cross 
bars held them within, and one bolt fastened theun And 
he came, and stood hard by, and firmly planted himself, and 
smote them in the midst, setting his legs well apart, that bi:- 
cast might lack no strength. And he brake I’joth tl^e hinges, 
and the stone fell within by reason of its weight, and the 
gates rang loud around, and the bars held not, ami the 
doors burst this way and that beneath the rush of the sronc;. 
Then glorious Hector leaped in, with face like the sudden 
night, shining in wondrous mail that w^as dad about his body, 
and with two spears in his hands. No man that met him 
could have held him back w'hcn once he leaped witliin ihe 
gates: none but the gods, and his eyes shone with fire. 
Turning towards the throng he cried to the Trojans to over- 
leap the wall, and they obeyed bis summons, and speedily 
some overleaped the wall, and some poured into the fair- 
wrought gateways, and the Danaans fied in fear among the 
hollow ships, and a ceaseless clamour arose. 


■ BOOK XIIL 

PoseMoa stiiTetii ap the Achaians to defend the ships. 

The valour of Idomeneus. 

¥:. dv .^ Zf.-ns, alter that he had brought the Trojans and 
.fi'es-tor tu ilii; ships, left them to their toil ajid endless labour 
there, hut otfiervdiere again he turned his shining eyes, and 
looked upon tlic land of the Thracian horsebreeders, and the 
!Mysians, nerce fighters hand to hand, and the proud Hip- 
pernolgra that drink mare’s milk, and the Abioi, the most 
rigliteous of men. To Troy no more at all he turned his 
shining eyes, for he deemed in his heart that not one of 
the Immortals would draw near, to help either Trojans or 
Danaans. 

But the mighty Earthshaker held no blind watch, who 
sat and marvelled on the war and strife, high on the topmost 
crest of wooded Samothrace, for thence all Ida was plain 
to see: and ijlain to see were the city of Priam, and the 
ships of the Achaians. Thither did he go from the sea 
and sate him dtnvn, and he had pity on the Achaians, that 
they -were subdued to the Trojans, and strong was his anger 
against Zeus. 

T'hen forthwith he went dowm from the rugged hill, faring 
with swin steps, and the high Mils trembled, and thewoodiand, 
lieneath the immortal footsteps of Poseidon as he moved. 
Three strides he made, and with the fourth he reached his 
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gC3ai, even Aigae, and there was his famous palace in the 
deeps of the mere, bis glistering golden mansions builded, 
imperishable for ever. THither went he, and let harness to 
the car Ins bronze-hooved. horses, swift of flight, clothed with 
their golden manes. He girt his own golden array about his 
body, and seized the welLwrought lash of gold, and iiiounted 
his chariot, and forth he drove across the waves. And tlie 
sea beastjj frolicked beneath him, on all sides out of the 
deeps, for well they knew their lord, and with, gladness the 
sea stood asunder, and swiftly they sped, and the a.>de of 
bronze was not wetted beneath, and the bounding steeds 
bare him on to the ships of the Achaians. 

Now Lhere is a spacious cave in the depths of the deep 
mere, between Tenedos and rugged Imbros ; there did Po- 
seidon, the Shaker of the earth, stay his horses, and loosed 
them out of the chariot, and cast before them ambrosia! 
food to graze withal, and golden tethers he hound about 
theij hooves, tethers neither to be broken nor loosed, that 
there the horses might continually await their lord’s return. 
And he went to the host of the Achaians. 

Now the Trojans like flame or storm-wind were following 
in close array, with fierce intent, after Hector, son of Priam. 
With shouts and cries they came, and thought to take 
the ships of the Achaians, and to slay thereby all the bravest 
of the host. But Posdidon, that girdleth the world, the 
Shaker of the earth, was urging on the Argives, and forth he 
came from the deep salt sea, in form and untiring voice like 
unto Kalchas. First he sptike to the two Aiantes, that them- 
selves 'were eager for battle; “Ye Aiantes twidn, ye shall 
save the people of the Achaians, if ye are mindful of yoiu 
might, and reckless of chill fear. I'or vcrilj I do not other- 
where dread the invincible hands of the Trojans, that have 
climbed the great wall in their multitude, nay, the well 


greavcd iVchaians will hold them all at bay ; but hereby 
verily do 1 greatly dread lest some evil befall us, even 
here where that furious one is leading like a flame of fire, 
'EIccrorj who boasts him to be son of mighty Zeus. Nay, 
but here may some god put it into the hearts of you twain, 
to stand sturdily yourselves, and urge others to do the like j 
thereby might ye drive him from the fleet -faring ships, 
despite his eagerness, yea, even if the Olympian himself is 
rousing liim to war.” 

'.riierewith the Sliaker of tl.ie world, the girdler of the 
earth, struck tire fwain with his staff, and filled them with 
strong courage, and their limbs he made light, and their 
feet, and th.eir hr'nd.s withal. Then, even as a swift-winged 
hawk spec'ds forth to %, poised high above a tall sheer rock, 
and 3".voo]>s to chase some other liird across the plain, even 
so Poseidon s}5ed from them, the Shaker of the world. And 
of the tw'ain Oileus’ son, the swift-footed Aias, was the first 
to know the god, and instantly he spake to Aias, son of 
Telamon : “ Aias, since it is one of the gods who hold 
Olympus, that in the semblance of a seer commands us 
now to fight beside the ships — not Kalclias is he, the 
prophet and sooth.sayer, for easily I knew the tokens of his 
feet and knees as he tunied away, and tire gods are easy to 
discern — lo, then mine own heart wdthin my breast is more 
eagerly set on tvar and I^attie, and m}’' feet beneath and my 
hands aben-e ave lusting for the fight.” 

Then Aias, son of 'Felamon, answered him saying : 
“ Even .so, too, rny h.ands invincible now rage about 
the. spear - .si laft, and wrath h.ts risen within rne, and 
iiiOth my feet are swift bencuath me; yea, 1 am keen to 
meet, even in single fight, rhe ceaseless rage of Hector son 
of :Priaiii.*’ 

Bo tlrcy soake to each other, rejoicing in the delight 
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of hriLtle, which the god put in their lieart. Then tm; 
girdlei- of the earth stirred up the Achaians that were in the 
rear and were renewing their strength beside the swift ships. 
I’heir limbs w'ere loosened by their grievous toil, yea, and 
their souls filled with sorrow at the sight of the Trojans, that 
had climbed over the great wall in their multitude. And 
they looked on them, and shed tears beneath their brows, 
thinking that never would they escape destruction. But 
the Shaker of the earth right easily came among them, and 
urged on the strong battalions of warriors. Teukros first he 
came and summoned, and Leitos, and the hero Peneleos, 
and I'lioas, and Deipyros, and Meriones, and Antilochos, lords 
of the war-cry, all these he spurred on with winged word.s : 
“Shame on you, Argives, shame, ye striplings, in your 
battle had I trusted for the salvation of our ships. But if 
you are to withdraw from grievous war, now indeed the day 
doth shine that shall see us conquered by the Trojans. Out 
on it, for verily a great marvel is this that mine eyes behold, 
a terrible thing that methought should never come to pass, 
the Trojans advancing against our ships ! Of yore they 
were like fleeting hinds, that in the wild wood are the prey 
of jackals, and pards, and wolves, and wander helpless, 
strengthless, empty of the j oy of battle. Even so the Trojans 

of old cared never to waffSn^ ^aceTfie wrath and the hands 

of the Achaians, not for a moment. But now they are 
fighting far from the town, by the hollow ships, all through 
the baseness of our leader and the remissness of the people, 
who, being at strife with the chief, have no he.art to defend 
the swift-faring ships, nay, thereby they are slain. But 
if indeed and in truth the hero Agamemnon, llie wide- 
ruling son of Atreus, is the very cause of all, for that he did 
dishonour the swift-footed son of Feleus, riot even so may 
we refrain in any wise from war. Nay, let us right our fault 
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with spee<ls for easily righted 'are the hearts of the brave. ■ 
No longer do ye 'wul,! to refrain from unpetuous mighty all 
ye that are the best men of. the host .1 'myself would .not 
quarrel with one that, being a. weakling, abstained from ■war, 
but with you; I am heartily wroth. Ah, friends, soon shall 
ye , make .the mischief more through this remissness,- — but 



the two Aiantes, strong bands that Ares himself could, not 
enU.:v and make light of, nor Athene that marshals the ho.st 
Yea, they were the chosen best that abode the Trojans .and 
goodly Hector, and speai' on spear, made close-set fence, 
and shield on senied shield, buckler pressed , on , buckler, 
imd helm on helm, and man on man. The horse-hair crests 
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drew near against them. But they of the other part, the 
the Achaiaiis, thrust with their swords and double- 
pointed spears, and drave him foith from them, that he gave 
gi'ound and reeled backward. Then he cried with a pierc- 
ing voice, calling on the Trojans : “Trojans, and Lykians, 
and close-fighting Dardanians, hold your ground, for the 
Achaians will not long ward me ofij hay, though tliej' have 
arrayed themselves in fashion like_ ^ a ^ tower. Rather, irtc- 
thinks, they will flee back before the spear, if verily the 
chief of gods has set me on, the loud-thundering lord of 
Hera.” 

Therewith he spurred on the heart and spirit of each 
man ; and Dei'phobos, the son of Priarn, strode among them 
with high thoughts, and held in front of him the circle of 
his shield, and lightly he stepped with his feet, advancing 
beneath the cover of his shield. Then Meriones aimed at 
him with a shining spear, and struck, and missed not, but 
smote the circle of the bulls’-hide shield, yet no whit did he 
pierce it ; nay, well ere that might he, the long spear-shaft 
snapped in the socket. Now Deiphobos was holding off from 
him the bulls’-hide shield, and his heart feared the lance of 
wise Meriones, but that hero shrunk back among the throng 
of his comrades, greatly in wrath both for the loss of victory, 
and of his spear, that he had shivered. So he set forth to 
goto the huts and the ships of the Acha.ians, to bring a 
long spear, that he had left in his hut. 

Meanwhile the others were fighting on, and there arfise an 
inextinguishable cry. First TeukroSj son of TelamoEi, slew 
a man, the spearman Imbrios, the son of Mentor rich in 
horses. In Pedaion he dwelt, before the coming of the sons 
of the Achaians, and he had for wife a daughicr of Priam, 
born out of w^edlock, Medesikaste ; but wlieii the cui'ved 
ships of the Danaans came, he returned again to llios, and 


was pre-eKiinent among the Trojans, and dwelt with Priam, 
who honutires.i h.!?n like his own children. Him the son 
of Telamon pierced belovr the ear with his long lance, and 
plucked back the spear. Then he fell like an ash that on 
the crest of a far-seen hill is smitten with the axe of bronze , 
and brings its delicate foliage to the ground; even so he 
fellj and round him rang his armour bedight with bronze. 
Then Teiikros rushed forth, roost eager to strip his armottr, 
and Hector CMt at him as he came with his shining spear. 
But Teukros, steadily regarding him, avoided by a little the 
spear of bronze; so Hector struck Arnphimaclios, son of 
Kteatos, son of Aktor, in the breast with the spear, as he 
was retruning to the battle. With a crash he fell, and his 
armour rang uporr him. 

I'hen Hector sped forth to tear from the head of great- 
heiurted Amphimachos the helmet closely fitted to his tem- 
ples, but Aias aimed at Hector as he came, with a shining 
spear, yet in no wise touched his body, for he was all 
clad in dread armour of bronze; but he smote the boss 
of his shield, and drave him back by main force, and he 
gave place from behind the two dead men, and the Achai- 
ans drew them out of the battle. So Stichios and goodly 
Menestheus, leaders of the Athenians, conveyed Amphi- 
inachos back among the host of the Achaians, but Imbrios 
the two Aiantes carried, with hearts full of impetuous 
might. And as when two lions have snatched away a goat 
from sharp-toothed hounds, and carry it through the deep 
thicket, holding the body on high above the ground in 
tiieir jaws, so the two warrior Aiantes held Imbrios aloft 
;md b|joiled ins arms. Then the son of Oiiens cut his head 
from his delicate neck, in wrath for the sake of Amplii- 
uiachos, and sent it rolling like a ball through the throng, 
and it di-opped in the dust before the feet of Hector. 


ILIAD XIIL 206- 




Then verily was Poseidon wroth: at heart, when his 
son’s son fell in the terrible fray.^ So he set forth to go 
by the huts and the ships of the Achaians, to spur on the 
Danaans, and sorroivs he was contriving for the Trojans. 
Then Idomeneus, spearman renowned, met him on his way 
from his comrade that had but newly retumed to him out 
of the battle, wounded on the knee with the sharp bronze. 
Him his comrade.s carried forth, and Idomeneus gave 
charge to the leeches, and so went on to his hut, for he still 
was ea.ger to fece the war. Then the mighty Shaker of the 
earth addressed him, in the voice of Thoas, son of Andrai- 
moir, that ruled over the Aitolians in all Pleuron, and 
mountainous Kalydon, and was honoured like a god by the 
people : “ Idomeneus, thou counsellor of the Cretans, say, 
whither have thy threats fared, wherewith the sons of the 
Achaians threatened the Trojans ? ” 

Then Idomeneus, leader of the Cretans, answered him 
again : “ O Thoas, now is there no man to blame, that I wot 
of, for we all are skilled in war. Neither is there any man 
that spiritless fear holds aloof, nor any that gives place to 
cowardice, and shuns the cruel war, nay, but even thus, 
methinks, must it have seemed good to almighty Kronion, 
even that the Achaians should perish nameless here, far 
away from Argos. But Thoas, seeing that of old thou wert 
staunch, and dost spur on some other man, wheresoever thou 
mayst see any give ground, therefore slacken not now, but 
call aloud to every warrior.” 

Then Poseidon, the Shaker of the earth, ansrvered him 
again ; “ Idomeneus, never may that man go forth out oi 
Troy-land, but here may he be the sport of dogs, who Uiis 
day wilfully Is slack in battle. Nay, come, take thy weapons 
and away : herein we must play the man together, if any 
^ Ktealos, father of Amphimachos, was P.jseidon''! son : see p. 3 :'.^ 


avail there may be, tliongh we are no more than two. Ay, 
and very cowards get courage from company, but we twain 
know well bow to battle even with the brave.” 

Therewith the god went back again into the strife of 
men, but Idonieneus, so soon as he came to his: weli-builded 
hut, did on his fair armour about his body, and grasped two 
.r-pears, and set forth like the lightning tltat Kronion seizes 
in his hand and braadi-shes from radiant Olympus, showing 
forth a sign to mortal men, and. far seen are the fiame.s thereof. 
Fa'Ch so shone, the bronze about the breast of Idomcneus sts 
he rati, and Meriones, his good squire, met him, while he 
was still near his hut, — he was going to bring his spear of 
bronze,— and mighty Idomeneus spake to him : “ Meriones 
son of Molos, fleet of foot, dearest of my company, where- 
fore hast thou come hither and left the war and strife? Art 
thou wounded at all, and vexed by a dart's point, or dost 
tliou come with a message for me concerning aught ? Verily 
I myself have no desire to sit in the huts, but to figh.t,” 
Then wise Me.riones answered him again, saying : [Ido- 
meneus, thou counsellor of the mail-clad Cretans,] I hav-a 
come to fetch a spear, if perchance thou hast one left in 
the huts, for that which before I carried I. have shivered in 
casting at the shield of proud Deiphobess.” 

'.rhen Idomeneus, leader of the Cretans, answered him 
again : Spears, if thou wilt, thou shalt find, one, ay, and 
twenty, standing in the hut, against the shining side walls, 
spears of the Trojans whereof I ha,ve spoiled their slain. 
Yea, it is not my mood to stand and fight wfith foernen from 
afar, wherefore i have spears, and bossy shields, and helms, 
and corslet.s of .splendid slieen,” 

Then wise Meriones answered him again : “ Yea, and in 
mine own hui and my black ship are many spoils of the 
Trojans, but not ready to my hand. Nay, for laethinlcs timt 
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neither am I forgetful of valour: but r-tand forth auJOJi,? 
the foremojst to face the glorious var, v.liensoever ariseth 
the strife of battle. Any other, methinks, of the reail-ckid 
Achaians sboiikl sooner forget sny prowess, but thou art he 
thatknowetb.it.” 

'Then Idcuieneus, leader of the. Cretans, answered him 
again : “ I know what a man of valour thou art, wherefore 
shoulclst thou tell me thereof? May, if now beside the 
shijis all tire best of us were being chosen for an ambush 
— wherein tlie valour of men is best discerned ; there the 
cow'ard, and the brave man most plainly d{;clarc t.licsu'- 
selves : for the colour of the coward changes often, and 
his spirit cannot abide firai within him, but now })e kneels 
on one knee, now on the other, and rests on either foot, and 
i his heart beats noisily hr his breast, as he thinks of doom, 
and his teeth chatter loudly. But the colour of the brave 
man does not change, nor is he greatly afraid, from the 
' moment that he enters the ambush of heroes, but his prayer 
; is to mingle instantly in woful war. Were we being chosen 
for such ambush, I say, not even then would any man reckon 
lightly of thy courage and thy strength. M ay, and even if thou 
wert stricken in battle from afar, or smitten in close fsght, the 
dart would not strike thee in the hinder part of the neck, 
nor in the back, but would encounter thy breast or belly, as 
thou dost press on, towards the gathering of the foremost 
fighters. But come, no more let us talk thus, like children, 
loitering here, lest any man be velietaently -wroth, but go thou 
to the hut, and bring the strong spear.” 

Thus he spake, and Merioaes, the peer of s’wift .Ares, 
quickly bare the spear of bronze from the hut, and went 
after Idomeneu-s, with high, thoughts of battle. And even 
I as Ares, tiie bane of men, goes forth into the war, and with 
Ihim follows his dear sou .Panic, stark and fearless, that 
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terrhles even the hardy wrarior j and these rwain lea-vie 
Thrace, and hainess them for fight ■with tire Ephyri, or the 
great-hearted Pblegyans, yet hearken not to both peoples, 
but give honour to one only; like these gods did Meriones ' 
and Idomeneus, leaders of men, set. forth into the fight,.-' 
barnesscd in glcavniag bronze. And Iilerioncs spake first 
to Idomeneus saying : “Child of . Detikalion, whither art 
thou eager to enter into the throng: on th.c right of all 
the. host, cir in the centre, or on the left? Ay, and no 
other -where, methinl:.s, are the flowing-liaired .Achaians so 
like to fail in figiU;."' 

Then Idornf;nens, tire leader of the Cretans, answered 
him again : “ In the centre of the ships tlrtue are others to 
bear the brunt, the two Aiantes, and I'eukros, the best 
bowman of the Acbaians, ay, and a good mc-m in close 
fight ; iiiese will give Hector Priaafs son toil ersough, how- 
soever ireen he he for battle ; yea, though lie be exceeding 
stahvart. Hiud will he find it, with all his lust for w'ar, to 
overcome their slTengtb and their hands invincible, and to 
fire the shijxs, unless Kronion himself send down on the 
swd-rt ships a burning brand. But not to a man -would he 
yield, the great Telamonian Aias, to a man that is mortal 
and eateth Doneter’s grain, and may be cloven with the 
sword of bronze, and with hurling of great stones. Nay, 
not even to Acljille.'; tl'je breaker of the ranks of men w-ould 
he give way, not in close fight; but for s]:)eed of foot none 
mzy In any wise strive with Achilles, .But guide us twain, 
as thou sayest, to the left hand of the host, that speedily we 
may Icarri whether v."e are to win glory from others, or other 
men iroiu 

So he sjiakc, and .M'eriones, the peer sjf swift Ares, led 
the way, till they caiue to the host in tlsat jAace whither he 
bade hlin go,. 
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And when the Trojans saw IdomeneiiSs strong;, as flame, 
and his squire with him, and their glorious armour, they all 
shouted and made for him through the press. Then their 
mellay began, by the sterns of the ships. And as fne gusts 
speed ou, when shrill winds blow, on a day when dtist lies 
thicke.st on the roads, and the winds raise together a great 
cloud of dust, even so their battle clashed together, and all 
vrere fain of heart to slay each other in the press with the 
keen bronze. And the battle, the bane of men, bristled 
with the long spears, the piercing spears they grasped, and 
the glitter of bronze from gleaming helmets dazzled the 
eyes, and the sheen of new-bumished corslets, asul shining 
shields, as the men thronged all together. Right hardy of 
heart V’fould he have been that joyed and sorro'wed not at 
the sight of this labour of battle. 

Thus the two mighty sons of Kronos, with contending 
will, were contriving sorrow and anguish for the heroes. 
Zeus desired victory for the Trojans and Hector, giving 
glory to swift - footed Achilles ; yet he did not wish the 
Achaian host to perish utterly before liios, but only to give 
renown to Thetis and her strong-hearted son. But Poseidon 
went among the Ai-gives and stirred them to war-, stealing 
secretly forth from the grey salt sea: for he was sore vexed 
that they w'ere overcome by the Trojans, and was greatly in 
wrath against Zeus. Yerily both were of the same lineage 
and the same place of birth, but Zeus was the elder and 
the wiser. Therefore also Poseidon avoided to give open aid, 
but secretly ever he spurred them on, throughout the host, in 
the likeness of a man. These twain had strained the ends of 
the cords of strong strife and equal war, and had stretched 
them over both Trojans and Achasans, a knot that none 
might break nor undo, for the looseuihg of the knees of 
many, . . 
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liven then Idomeneus, though his hair was flecked 
with grey, called on the Danaans, and leaping among the 
Trojans, roused their terror. For he slew Othryoneus of 
Kabesos, a sojourner there, who but lately had followed 
after the rumour of war, and asked in marriage the fairest 
of the daughters of Priam. Kassandra, without gifts of 
wooing, but with promise of a mighty deed, namely that he 
would drive perforce out of Troy-land the sons of the 
Achaians. To him the old man Priam promised and 
appointed that he would give her, so he fought trusting in 
his promi.ses. And Idomeneus aimed at him with a bright 
spear, and cast arid smote him as he came proudly striding 
on, and the corslet of bronze that he wore availed not, but 
the lance stuck in the midst of his belly. And he fell with 
a crash, and Idomeneus boasted over him, and lifted up 
his voice, saying ; " Othryoneus, verily I praise thee above 
all mortal men, if indeed thou shalt accomplish all that 
thou hast promised to Priam, son of Dardanos, that pro- 
mised thee again his own daughter. Yea, and we likewise 
would promise as much to thee, and fulfil it, and would give 
thee the fairest daughter of the son of Atreus, and bring her 
from Argos, and wed her to thee, if only thou wilt aid us to 
take the fair-set citadel of Ilios. Nay, follow us that we 
may make a covenant of marriage by the seafaring ships, 
for we are no hard exacters of gifts of wooing.” 

Therewith the hero Idomeneus dragged him by the foot 
across the fierce mellay. But Asios came to his aid, 
on foot before his horses that the charioteer guided so 
that still their breath touched the shoulders of Asios. And 
the desire of his heart was to cast at Idomeneus, who was 
beforehand with him, and smote him wnth the spear in the 
throat, below the chin, and (drove the point straight through. 
And he fell as an oak falls, or a poplar, or tall pine tree, 
s 
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that craftsmen have felled on the hills vdth nevr whetted 
axes, to be a ship’s timber, even so he lay stretched out 
before the horses and the chariot, groaning, and clutching 
the bloody dust. And the charioteer was amazed, and kept 
not his wits, as of old, and dared not turn his horses and 
avoid out of the hands of foemen ; and Antilochos the stead- 
fast in war smote him, and pierced the middle of his body 
with a spear. Nothing availed the corslet of bronze lie was 
wont to wear, but he planted the spear fast in the midst of 
his belly. Therewith he fell gasping from the well-wTought 
chariot, and Antilochos, the son of great-hearted Nestor, 
drave the horses out from the Trojans, among the well- 
greaved Achaians. Then Deiphobos, in sorrow for Asios, 
dre^v very nigh Idomeneus, and cast at him with his shining 
spear. But Idomeneus steadily watching him, avoided the 
spear of bronze, being hidden beneath the circle of his 
shield, the shield covered about with ox-hide and gleaming 
bronze, that he always bore, fitted with two arm-rods: under 
this he crouched together, and the spear of bronze flew 
over. And his shield rang sharply, as the spear grazed thereon. 
Yet it flew not vainly from the heavy hand of Deiphobos, 
but smote Hypsenor, son of Hippasos, the shepherd of the 
hosts, in the liver, beneath the midriff, and instantly unstrung 
his knees. And Deiphobos boasted over him terribly, cry- 
ing aloud: “Ah, verily, not unavenged lies Asios, nay, me- 
thinks, that even on his road to Hades, strong Warden of 
the gate, he rvill rejoice at heart, since, lo, Thave sent him 
escort for the way !” 

So spake he, but grief came on the Argives by reason 
of his boast, and stirred above all the soul of the wise- 
hearted Antilochos, yet, despite his sorrow, he was not 
heedless of his dear comrade, but ran and stood over him, 
and covered him with his buckler. Then two trusty com- 


pariionts. Xtekisteus. Kon of Echios, and goodly Alastor, 
stoi)pefi down and lifted him, and with heavj’ groaning 
hare him to the hollow ships. 

And Idomenens relaxed not his mighty force, but ever 
was .striving, either to cover some one of the Trojans wdth 
blaclv rdght, or himself to fall in warding off cleatl) from the 
Achaians. There the dear son of Aisj’etes, fosterling of 
Zetis, even the hero Aikathoos, was slain, v. lro was son-in-law 
of Anch1.se.S5 and had married the eldest of his daughters, 
Hippodamoia, whonr her father and her lady mother dearly 
loved in the halls, for .she excelled ail the maidens of her age 
in Ijc-auty, and skill, and in wisdom, wherefore the be.st man 
in. wide'J’roy took her to wife. This Aikathoos did Poseidon 
subdue to Idomencus, throwing a spell over his shining 
eyes, and snaring his glorious limbs ; so that he might 
neitJier flee, back vends, nor avoid the stroke, but stood 
steady as a pillar, or a tree with lofty crown of leaves, wdien 
;,he hero idoraeneus smote him in the midst of the breast 
with the spear, and rent the coat of bronze about him, that 
aforetime warded death from his body, but now rang harsh 
as it ivas rent by the spear. And he fell with a crash, 
and the lance fixed in his heart, that, still beating, shook 
the butt-end of the spear. Then at length mighty Ares spent 
its fiiry there ; but Idomeneus boasted terribly, and cried 
aloud ; ‘‘ Delphobos, are we to deem it fair acquittal that 
we have skin, three men for one, since thou boastest thus ? 
Nay, sir, but stand thou up also thyself against me, that 
thou inayst know wlrat manner of son of Zeus am 1 that have 
c,ome hitlior ! For Zxius first begat ]S,Iinos, the warden of 
Crete, and hlirios got him a son, the noble Deukalion, and 
Deukallun begat me, a prince over many men in wide Crete, 
ai\d nov/ have the shi]»s brought me hither, a bane to thee 
and thy father, and all the Trojans.” 
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Thus he spake, but the thoughts of Deiphobos were 
divided, whether he should retreat, and call to his aid some 
one of the great-hcrarted Trojans, or slrould try the adventure 
alone. And on this wise to his mind it seemed the better, 
to go after Aineias, whom he found standing the last in the 
press, for Aineias vras ever wroth against goodly Priam, for 
that Priam gave him no honour, despite his valour among 
men. So Deiphobos stood by him, and spake winged 
words to him : “ Aineias, thou counsellor of the Trojans, 
now verily there is great need that thou shouldst succour thy 
sister’.s husband, if any care for kin doth touch thee. Nay 
follow, let us succour Alkathoos, thy sister’s husband, who of 
old did cherish thee in his hall, while thou wert but a little 
one, and now, lo, spear- famed Idomeneus hath stripped 
him of his arras ! ” 

So he spake, and roused the spirit in the breast of j\ineias, 
who w'ent to seek Idomeneus, with high thoughts of war. 
But fear took not hold upon Idomeneus, as though he had 
been some tender boy, but he stood at bay, like a boar on 
the hills that trusteth to his strength, and abides the great 
assailing throng of men in a lonely place, and he bristles 
up his back, and his eyes shine with fire, while he wfiiets 
his tusks, and is right eager to keep at bay both men and 
hounds. Even so stood spear- famed Idomeneus at bay 
against Aineias, that came to the rescue, and gave ground 
no whit, but called on his comrades, glancing to Askalaphos, 
and Aphareus, and Deipyros, and Meriones, and Antilochos, 
all masters of the war-cry ; them he spurred up to battle, and 
spake winged words : “ Hither, friends, and rescue me, all 
alone as I am, and terribly I dread the onslaught of swift- 
footed Aineias, that is assailing me ; for he is right strong to 
destroy men in battle, and he hath the flower of youth, the 
greatest avail that may be. Yea, if he and I were of like 


ILIAD XIII, 484-517 


261 


age, and in thi;: spirit whereof now we are, speedily should 
he or i' achieve high victory.” 

So he spake, and they all, being of one spirit in their 
hearts, stood bard by each other, with buckler laid on 
shoulder, liiit Aineias, on the otlier side, cried to his 
comrades, glancing to Deiphobos, and Paris, and noble 
Agenor, that with him were leaders of the Trojan.s; and 
then the hosts followed them, as sheep foilo\v their leader 
to the water from the pasture, and the shepherd is glad at 
heart ; even so the heart of Aineias was glad in his breast, : 
when he saw the hosts of the people following to aid him. 

Then they rushed in close fight around Alkathoos with 
their long spears, and round their breasts the bronze rang 
terrilily, as they aimed at each other in the press, while 
two men of w'ar beyond the rest, Aineias and Idoineneus, 
the peers of Ares, w’ere each striving to hew' the flesh of 
the other with the pitiless bronze. Now Aineias first cast at 
Idomeneus, w'ho steadily vratching him avoided the spear 
of bronze, and the point of Aineias went quivering in the 
earth, since vainly it had flown from his stalwart hand. 
But Idomeneus smote Oinomaos in the midst of the belly, 
and. brake the plate of his corslet, and the bronze let forth 
the bowels through the corslet, and he fell in the dust and 
clutched the earth in his palms. And idomeneus drew 
forth the far-shadowing spear from the dead, but could not 
•avail to strip the rest of the fair armour from his shoulders, 
for the darts pressed hard on him Nay, and his feet nc 
longer served him firmly in a charge, nor could he rush 
after his own spear, nor avoid the foe. lYlierefore in close 
fight he still held off the pitiless day of destiny, but in 
retreat his feet no longer bore him swiftly from the battle. 
And as be was slowly departing, Deiphobos aimed at him 
with his shining spear, for, verily he ever cherished a steadfast 



hatred against Idomeneus, But this lime, too, he missed 
him, and smote Askalaphos, the son of Enyalios, with his 
dart, and the strong spear passed through his shoulder, 
and he fell in the dust, and clutched the earth in his out- 
stretched hand. But loud-voiced awful Ares w^as not yet 
aware at all that his son had fallen in strong battle, but he 
was reclining on the peak of Olympus, beneath the golden 
clouds, being held there by the design of Zeus, where also 
were the other deathless gods, restrained from the war. 

Now the people rushed in close fight around Askalaphos, 
and Deiphobos tore from Askalaphos his shining helm, but 
Meriones, the peer of swift Ares, leaped forward and smote 
the arm of Deiphobos with his spear, and from his hand the 
vizored casque fell clanging to the ground. And Meriones 
sprang forth instantly, like a vulture, and drew the strong 
spear from the shoulder of Deiphobos, and fell back among 
the throng of his comrades. But the own brother of 
Deiphobos, Polites, stretched his hands round his w^aist, 
and led him forth from the evil din of war, even till he came 
to the swift horses, that waited for him behind the battle and 
the fight, with their charioteer, and well-dight chariot. These 
bore him heavily groaning to the city, worn with his hurt, 
and the blood ran down from his newdy wmunded arm. 

But the rest still were fighting, and the war-ciy rose 
unquenched. There Aineias rushed on Aphareus, son of 
Kaletor, and struck his throat, that chanced to be turned to 
him, with the keen spear, and his head dropped down and 
his shield and helm fell with him, and death that slays the 
spirit overwhelmed him. And Antiiochos watched Thoon 
as he turned the other w'a)^, and leaped on him, and wounded 
him, severing all the vein that runs up the back till it 
reaches the neck ; this he severed clean, and Thoou fell on 
his back in the dust, stretching out both his hands to hii 
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comrades d<’Rr. Then Anlilochos rus'iied on, and stripjTed 
the armour fror\r his vslroiilders, glancing around while the 
Trojans gathered from here and there, and smote his wide 
shining shield, yet did riot avail to graze, behind the shield, 
the delicate flesh of Antilochos with the pitiless bronze. 


abode there, like a burned stake, in the shield of Antilochos, 
and half lay on the earth, and back retreated Adanias to the 


Even there he fixed the 
hed about the spear, even 


spear in 
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Then giieftook hold of the son of Atreus, Menelaos of 
the loud war-cry, and he went with a threat against the warrior 
Helenos, the prince, shaking his sharp spear, while the other 
drew the centre-piece of his bow. And both at once were 
making ready to let fly, one with his sharp spear, the other 
with the arrow from the string. Then the son of Priam 
smote Menelaos on the breast with his arrow, on the plate 
of the corslet, and olf flew the bitter arrow. Even as from a 
broad shovel in a great threshing floor, fly the black-skinned 
beans and pulse, before the whistling wind, and the stress of 
the winnower’s shovel, even so from the corslet of renowned 
Menelaos flew glancing far aside the bitter arrow. But the 
son of Atreus, Menelaos of the loud war-cry, smote the 
hand of Helenos w'herein he held the polished bow, and 
into the bow, clean through the hand, was driven the spear 
of bronze. Back he withdrew to the ranks of his comrades, 
avoiding Fate, with his hand hanging dovm at his side, for 
the ashen spear dragged after him. And the great-hearted 
Agenor drew the spear from his hand, and himself bound up 
the hand with a band of twisted sheep’s-wool, a sling that a 
squire carried for him, the shepherd of the host. 

Then Peisandros made straight for renowned Menelaos, 
but an evil Pate was leading him to the end of Death; by 
thee, Menelaos, to be overcome in the dread strife of battle. 
Now when the twain had come nigh in onset upon each 
other, the son of Atreus missed, and his spear was turned 
aside, but Peisandros smote the shield of renowned Menelaos, 
yet availed not to drive the bronze clean through, for the 
wide shield caught it, and the spear brake in the socket, yet 
Peisandros rejoiced in his heart, and hoped for the victory. 
But the son of Atreus drew his silver-studded sword, and 
leaped upon Peisandros. And Peisandros, under his shield, 
clutched his goodly axe of fine bronze, with long and 
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polished hail of olive-wood, and the twain set upon each 
other. Then Peisaiidros .smote the crest of the helmet 
shaded with horse hair, close below the very plume, but 


above the base of the nose, and the bones cracked, and the 
eyes, all bloody, fell at his feet in the dust. Then he bowed 
and fell, and Menelaos set his foot on his breast, and stripped 
him of his arras, and triumphed, saying: “Even thus then 
surely, ye will leave the ships of the Danaans of the swift 
steeds, ye Trojans overweening, insatiate of the dread din 
of war. Yea, and ye shall not lack all other reproof and 
shame, wherewith ye made me ashamed, ye hounds of evil, 
having no fear in your hearts of the strong wrath of loud- 
ihundering Zeus, the god of guest and host, who one day 
will destroy your steep citadel. O ye that wantonly canied 
away my wedded wife and many of my possessions, when ye 
w'ere entertained by her, now again ye are fain to throw 
ruinous fire on the seafaring ships, and to slay the Achaian 
heroes. Nay, but ye will yet refrain you from battle, for as 
eager as ye be. O father Zeus, verily they say that thou 
dost excel in wisdom all others, both gods and men, and all 
these YhingS: are from thee. How wondrously art thou 
favouring men of violence, even the Trojans, who.se' might 
is ever iniquitous, nor can they have their fill of the din of 
equal war. Of all things there is satiety, yea, even of love 


man would sooner have his fill than of war, but the Trojans 


arras from the body, and gave them to his comrades, and 
instantly himself went forth again, and mingled in the fore- 
front of the battle. Then Harptalion, the son of king 
Pylaimenes, leaped out against him, Harpalicn that followed 
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his dear faliier to Troy, to the -war, nor ever came again to 
his o’.vn conniry. He then smote the middle of the shield 
of Atreus’ son with his spear, in close fight, yet availed not 
to drive the. bronze clean through, but fell back into the 
host of his comrades, avoiding Fate, glancing round every 
way, lest one should wound his flesh with the bronze. But 
Meriones shot at him as he retreated with a bronze-shod 
arrow, and smote him in the right buttock, a.nd the arrow 
went right through the bladder and came out under the 
bone. And sitting down, even there, in the arms of his 
dear comrades, he breathed avrny bis soul, lying stretched 
like a w-orrn on the earth, and out flowed the black blood, 
'*an^*wetteTIhe ground. And the Paphlagonians great of 
heart, tended him busily, and set him in a ch:iriot, and 
drove him to sacred Ilios sorrowing, and with them went his 
father, shedding tears, and there wa.s no atonement for his 
dead son. . 

Now Paris was very WTOth at heart by reason of lus slay- 
ing, for he had been his host among the many .Paphlagonians, 
wherefore, in wwath for his sake, he let fly a bronze-shod 
arrow. Now there was a certain Euchenor, the son of 
Polyidos the seer, a rich man and a good, whose dwelling 
was in Corinth. And well he knew his own ruinous fate, 
v,’hen he went on ship-board, for often would the old man, 
the good Polyidos, tell him, that he must either perish of a 
sore disease in his halls, or go with the ships of the Achaians, 
; and be overcome by the Trojans. WHherefore he avoided at 
once the heavy’ war-fine of the Achaians, and the hateful 
disease, that so he might not "know any anguish. This man 
did Ptiris smite beneath the jaw and under the ca.r, and 
swiftly his spirit departed from his limbs, and, lo, dread dark- 
ness overshadowed him. 

So they fought like flaming fire, but Hector, beloved of 


Zeus, 'Mad not Heard nor knew at all that, on the left of the 
.ships, liis host was being subdued by the Argives, and soon 
would the Achaians have won renown, so mighty tvas the 
Holder and Shaker of the earth that urged on the Argives ; 
yea, and himself mightily defended them. But Hector kept 
where at first he had leaped within the walls and the gate, and 
broken the .serried ranks of shield-bearing Danaans, even 
where were the ships of Aias and Protesilaos, drawn up on 
the beach of tlie hoary sea, while above the wall was builded 
lowest, and thereby chiefly the heroes and their horses were 
raging in battle. 

There the Boiotians, and lonians with trailing t unics, and 
Lokriaris and Phthians and illustrious Epeians scarcely 
availed to stay his onslaught on the ships, nor yet could 
they drive back from them noble Hector, like a flame of 
fire. And there w ere the picked men of the Athenians ; 
among them Menestheus son of Peteos was the leader ; 
and there followed with him Pheidas and Stichios, and brave 
Bias, while the Epeians were led by Meges, son of Phyleus, 
and Amphion and Drakios, and in front of the Phthians 
were Medon, and Podarkes resolute in war. Now the one, 
Medon, was the bastard son of noble Oileus, and brother of 
Aias, and lie drvelt in Phylake, far from his own country, for 
that he bad slain a man, the brother of his stepmother 
Eriopis, wife of Oileus, But the other, Podarkes, w^as the 
son of Iphiklos son of Phylakos, and they in their armour, 
in the van of the great-hearted Phthians, were defending 
the ships, and fighting among the Boiotians. 

Now' never at all did Aia.s, the swift son of Oileus, depart 
from the side of Aia.s, son of Telamon, nay, not for an m.stant, 
but even as in fallow land two wine-dark oxen with equal heart 
strain at the shapen plough, and round the roots of their 
horns springeth up abundant sweat, and nought sunders 
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4 them but the polished yoke, as they labour through the 
furrow, till the end of the furrow brings them up, so stood 
the two Aiantes close by each other. Now verily did many 
and noble hosts of his comrades follow with the son of 
Telamon, and bore his shield when labour and sweat came 
upon his limbs. But the Lokrians followed not with the 
high-hearted son of Oileus, for their hearts were not stead- 
fast in close brunt of battle, seeing that they had no helmets 
of bronze, shadowy with horse -hair plumes, nor round 
shields, nor ashen spears, but trusting in bows and well- 
twisted slings of sheep’s wool, they followed with him to 
Ilios. Therewith, in the war, they shot thick and fast, and 
brake the ranks of the Trojans. So the one party in front, 
with their well - dight arms contended with the Trojans, 
and with Hector arrayed in bronze, while the others from 
behind kept shooting from their ambush, and the Trojans 
lost all memory of the joy of battle, for the arrows confounded 
them. ~ 

There then right ruefully from the ships and the huts 
would the Trojans have withdrawn to windy Ilios, had not 
Polydamas come near valiant Hector and said: “Hector, 
thou art hard to be persuaded by them that would counsel 
thee ; for that god has given thee excellence in the works 
of war, therefore in council also thou art fain to excel 
other men in knowledge. But in nowise wilt thou be able 
to take everything on thyself. For to one man has god 
- given for his portion the works of war, [to another the 
dance, to another the lute and song,] but in the heart of yet 
another hath far-seeing Zeus’ placed an’ excellent under- 
standing, "whereof many men get gain, yea, he saveth many 
: an one, and himself best knoweth it But, lo, I will speak 
i even as it 'seemeth best to me. Behold all about thee the 
f circle of war is blazing, but the gieat-hearted Trojans, now 


they have got down the wall, are some with theii arms 
standing aloof and some are fighting, few men against a host, 
being scattered among the ships. Nay, withdraw thee, and 
call hither all the best of the warriors. Thereafter shall we 
take all counsel carefully, whether we should fall on the ships 
of many benches, if indeed god willeth to give us victory, or 
after counsel held, should return unhanned from the ships. 
For verily I fear lest the Achaians repay their debt of 
yesterday, since by the ships there tarrieth a man insatiate 
of war, and never, methinks, ; -will he wholly stand aloof from 
battle.” 

So spake Polydamas, and liis. safe counsel pleased Hector 
well, w’ho [straightway sprang to earth from the chariot with 
his arms, and] spake to him winged words and said : “ Poly- 
daraas, do thou stay here all the best of the host, but I will 
go thither to face the w^ar, and swiftly will return again, when 
I have straitly laid on them my commands.” 

So he spake, and set forth, in semblanci wdike a snowy 
mountain, and shouting aloud he flew through the Trojans 
and allies. And they all sped to Polydamas, the kindly 
son of Panthoos, when they heard the voice of Hector. 
But he went seeking Beiphobos, and the strong prince 
Helenos, and Adamas son of Asios, and Asios son of Hyr- 
takos, among the warriors in the foremost line, if anywhere 
he might find them. But them he found not at all un- 
harmed, nor free of bane, but, lo, some among the sterns of 
the ships of the Achaians lay lifeless, slain by the hands of the 
Argives, and some were within the wall wounded by thrust or 
cast. But one he readily found, on the left of the dolorous 
battle, goodly Alexandres, the lord of fair-tressed Helen, 
heartening hi.s comrades and speeding them to war. And he 
drew near to him, and addressed him with words of shame : 

Thou evil Paris, fairest of face, thou that lustest for women, 


thou seducer, where, prithee, are Deiphobos, and the strong 
prince Helenos, and Adamas son of Asios, and Asioa son 
of Hyrtakos, and where is Othryoneus ? Now hath all high 
Ilios perished utterly. Now, too, thou seest, is sheer destruc- 
tion sure.” 

Then godlike Alexandres answered him again saying : 
“ Hector, since thy mind is to blame one that is blame- 
less, some other day might I rather withdratv me from the war, 
since my mother bare hot even me w'holly a coward. For from 
the time that thou didst gather the battle of thy comrades 
about the ships, from that hour do we abide here, and war 
with the Danaans ceaselessly; and our comrades concerning 
whom thou inquirest are slain. Only Deiphobos and the 
strong prince Helenos have both withdrawn, both of them 
being wounded in the hand with long spears, for Kronion 
kept death away from them. But now lead on, wheresoever 
thy heart and spirit bid thee, and we will follow with thee 
eagerly, nor methinks shall we lack for valour, as far as we 
have strength ; but beyond his strength may no man fight, 
howsoever eager he be.” 

So spake the hero, and persuaded his brother’s heart, 
and they went forth where the war and din were thickest, 
round Kebriones, and noble Polydamas, and Phalkes, and 
Orthaios, and godlike Polyphetes, and Palmys, and Askanios, 
and Morys, son of Hippotion, who had come in their turn, 
out of deep -soiled Askanie, on the morn before, and now 
I Zeus urged them to fight. And these set forth like the blast 
' of violent winds, that rushes earthward beneath the thunder 
of father Zeus, and with mai-vellous din doth mingle with 
the sail sea, and therein are many swelling waves of the loud 
roaring sea, arched over and white with foam, some van- 
ward, others in the rear ; even so the Trojans arrayed in van 
and rear and shining with bromce, followed after their leaders. 



Argives ! And thou among them shalt be slain, if thou hast 
llie ht.*art t*.) await my long spear, which shall rend thy lily 
skin, ;.ind thou shalt gint witii thy fat and. flesh the birds 
and dogs of the Trojans, falling avaong the sliips of the 
Achiiians.” 

So he spake and led the way, and they followed v.ith 
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wondrous din, and the whole host shouted behind. And the 
Argives on the other side answered with a shout, and forgot 
not their valiance, but abode the onslaught of the bravest of 
the Trojans. And the cry of the two hosts went up through 
t!:.e higher air, to the splendour of Zeus. 


BOOK xrv. 


liow Sleep awl Hera begailed Zeus lo slumber on the heights of Itla, 
and Poseidon spurred on the jUdj.rians to resist Hector, and how 
Hector was wounded. 

Yet the cry of battle escaped not Neslor, alhieit at Iris wine, 
but he spake winged words to the son of Asklepios : “ Be- 
think thee, noble Machaon, what had best be done; lo, 
louder waxes the cry of the strong warriors by the ships. 
Nay, now sit where thou art, and drink the bright wine, till 
Hekarnede of the fair tresses shall heat warm water for the 
bath, and wash away the dotted blood, but I will speedily 
go forth and come to a place of outlook,” 

Therewith he took the well- wrought shield of his son, horse- 
taming Thrasymedes, which was lying in the hut, all glistering 
with bronze, for the son had the shield of his father. And 
he seized a strong spear, wnth a point of keen bronze, and stood 
outside the hut, and straightway beheld a deed of shame, the 
Achaians fleeing in rout, and the higli-heartcd Trojans driv- 
ing them, and the wall of the Achaian.s wus overthrown. And 
as when the greaP sea is troubled witli a dumb wave, and 
<lin')ly bodes tlic sudden paths of the shrill wind.s, but is still 
unmoved nor yet rolled forward or to either side, until some 
i icjidy comes down from Zeus, even so the old man pon- 

der<.:d, Iris rriind divided this way and that, — whether he 

slujuld fare into the press of the Danaans of the swift steeds, 
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or go after Agauiemnon, son of Atreus, shepherd of the host. 
And thus as he pondered, it seemed to him the better counsel 
to go to the son of Atreus. Meanwhile they were warring and 
slaying each otlier, and the stout bronze rang abouttheir bodies 
as they were thrust with swords and double-pointed spears. 

Novr the kings, the fosterlings of Zeus, encountered 
Nestor, as they went up from the ships, even they that 
were wounded with the bronze, Tydeus’ son, and Odys- 
seus, and Agamemnon, son of Atreus. i'or far apart h-oiii 
the battle were thc-.ir ships drawn uj), on the shore of the 
grey sea, for these were the first they had drawn to the 
plain, but had buiided the wall in front of the liinduiost 
For in no wise might the beach, for as '.vide as it, was, hold 
all the ships, and the host was straitened. Vv'herefore they 
drew up the ships row within row, and filled up the wide 
mouth of all the shove that the headlands held between 
tliem. Therefore the kings were going together, leaning on 
their spears, to look on the war and and the heart of 
each was sore within his breast. And the old man met 
them, even Nestor, and caused the spirit to fail wuthin the 
breasts of tlie Achaians. 

And mighty Agamemnon spake and accosted him : O 
Nestor, son of Neleus, great glory of the Achaians, rvhere- 
fore dost thou come hither and hast deserted the wot, 
the bane of men ? l.o, I fear the accomplishment of the 
word that dread Hector spake, and the threat wdierewith he 
threatened us, speaking in the assembly of the Trojans, 
namely, that never would he return to liios from ilie sliijis, 
till he had burned the ships with fire, and slain ilie men. 
Even so he spake, and, lo, now' all these things are being 
fulfilled, Alas, surely even the other well-gxeaved Acliaiaas 
store w’rath against me in their hearts, like Achilles, aiul 
have no desire to fight by the rearmost ships.” 


T'ben Nestor of Gercnifi the knight answered him say- 
ing : “ Verily these things are now at hand, and being 
accomplished, nor otherwise could Zens himself contrive 
them, he that thunderetli on high. For, lo, the wall is 
overthrown, tvherein we trusted that it should be an un- 
broken buhvai-lc of the ships and of our own bodies. And 
the:4a men by the swift ships have endless battle withnut 
s];a:-Ing, aud no more couldst thou tell, howsoevor closely 
thou nngliLst spy, from what side the Achaians are driven 
in mist, so confusedly are they slain, and the C17 of ba.Ule 
goeth up to heaven. But let us take counsel, how these 
things may best be done, if wit may do aught : but: into the 
war I counsel not that we should go down, for in no wi.se 
may a woimded man do battle.” 

Then Agamemnon king of men answered him again : 
“ Nestor, for that they are warring by the rearmost ships, 
and the well-builded wall hath availed not, nor the trench, 
whereat the Achaians endured so much labour, hoping in 
their hearts that it should be the unbroken bulwark of the 
ships, and of their own bodies— -such it seemeth must be 
the will of Zeus siipremCj [that the Achaians should perish 
here nameless far from Argos]. For I knew it when he 
was for\vard to aid the Danaans,. and now I know that he 
is giving to the Trojans glory like that of the blessed gods, 
an.ri hath bound our hands and our strength. But come, as 
I declare, let us all obey. Let us drag down the ships that 
are drawn up in the first line near to the sea, and speed them 
ail forth to the salt sea divine, and moor them fai' out wdth 
stones, till the divine night comes, if even at night the Tro- 
jans will rehaln from war, and then might we drag down 
all the ships. For there is no shame in fleeing from ruin, 
yea, even in the night. Better doth he; fare who fiees from 
trouble, than he that h overtaken.” 
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Then, looking on him sternly, spake Odysseus of many 
counsels ; “ Atreus’ son, what v-’ord hath passed the door of 
thy ii[)s ? Man of mischief, sure thou shouldst lead some other 
inglorious army, not be king among us, to whom Zens hatli 
given it, from youth even unto age, to wind the skein of 
grievous wars, till every man of us perish. Art thou indeed so 
eager to leave the wide-wayed city of the Trojans, the city tor 
which we endure with sorrow so many evils ? He silent, lest 
some other of the Ar.baians hear this word, that no mnn 
should so much as suffer to j^oss through his moulli, none, 
that understandeth in his heart how to speak fit counsel, 
none that is a sceptred king, and hath hosts obeying him so 
many as the Argives over whom thou reignest. And now I 
wholly scorn thy thoughts, such a word as thou hast uttered, 
thou that, in the midst of war and battle, dost bid us draw 
down the well-timbered ships to the sea, that even more 
than ever the Trojans may possess their desire, albeit they 
win the mastery even now, and sheer destruction fall upon 
us. For the Achaians will not make good the war, when the 
ships are drawn do^vn to the salt sea, hut will look round 
about to flee, and withdrav/ from battle. There will thy 
counsel work a mischief, O marshal of the host !” 

Then the king of men, Agamemnon, answered him : 
“Odysseus, right sharply hast thou touched my heart with thy 
stern reproof : nay, I do not bid the sons of the Achaians to 
drag, against their will, the well-timbered ships to the salt 
sea. Now perchance there in.ay be one who 'will utter a wiser 
counsel than this of mine, — a young man or an old, — wel- 
come would it be to me.” 

Then Diomedes of the loud war-cry sp;ake also among 
them ; “ The man is near, -—not long shall we seek him, if yc 
be willing to be persuaded of me, and each of you ])e not re.' 
!»entful at all, because in yea,rs I am the youngest among you 


N:iy, but I too boast uie to come by luieage of a noble sirs^ \ 
'r;>ci(.‘us, wbcfDi in Tl’iebeu tlie pilcd-up earth doth cover. 

Poitheus liad three well-born children, and they dwelt 
in Pletiron, and steep Ivalydon, even Agrios and ISTdas, and 
the third was Oineus the knight, the father of ray falhor, 
and in valour he excelled the others. And there he abode, 
but my father dwelt at Argos, whither he Imd wamiered, for 
so Zeus and the other gods willed tb.at it sliouki be. And 
he wedded one of the daughters of Adr.astos, and dwelt 
in a house full of livelihood, an d had wWt-bearing fields 
enow, and many orchards of trees apart^ and ma ny sheet J 
were his, and in sldli with the spear lie excelled all tlie 
Achaians : these things ye must have heard, if T speak sooth. 
Therefore ye could not say that I am weak and a coward by ^ 
lineage, and so dishonour my spoken counsel, that well I 
may speak. Let us go down to the battle, wounded as we 
are, since we needs must ; and then might we hold ourselves 
aloof from the battle, beyond the range of darts, lest any 
take wound upon wound; but the others will yve spur on, 
even them that aforetime gave place to their passion, and 
stand apart, and fight not.” 

So he spake, and they all heard him readily, and obeyed 
him. And they set forth, led by Agamemnon the king of men, 

Now the renowned Earth-shaker held no vain watch, but 
went with them in the guise of an ancient man, and he seized 
the right hand of Agamemnon, Atreiis’ son, and uttering 
winged words he spake to him, saying: “Alreides, now me- 
thinks the ruinous hetUt of Achilles rejoices in his breast, as 
he lycliohls tlie slaughter and flight of the Achaians, since he 
hath no yvisdom, not a grain. Nay, even so may he perish 
likewise, rmd god rnar him. But with thee the iilessed 
gocis arc not utterly wroth, na)’', even yet methinks th.e 
leaders and rulers of the Trojans will cover the wide plain 
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with duKl, and thyself shall see them fleeing to the city from 
the ships and the huts.” 

So spake he, and shouted mightily, as he sped over the 
plain. And loud as nine thousand men, or ten thousand 
cry in battle, w'hen they join the strife of war, so mighty was 
the cry that the strong Shaker of the earth sent forth from 
his breast, and great strength he put into the heart of each 
of the Achaians, to strive and war unceasingly. 

Now Hera of the golden throne stood on the peak of 
Olympus, and saw with her eyes, and anon knew him that 
was her brother and her lord’s going to and fro through 
the glorious fight, and she rejoiced in her heart. And 
she beheld Zeus sitting on the topmost crest of rnany- 
fountained Ida, and to her heart he was hateful. Then she 
took thought, the ox-eyed lady Hera, bow she might beguile 
the mind of aegis-bearing Zeus. And this seemed to her in 
her heart to be the best counsel, namely to fare to Ida, when 
she had well adorned herself, if perchance he would desiie 
to sleep beside her and embrace her body in love, and a 
sweet sleep and a kindly she could pour on his eyelids and 
his crafty wits. And she set forth to her bower, that her dear 
son Hephaistos had fashioned, and therein had made fast 
strong doors on the pillars, with a secret bolt, that no other 
god might open. There did she enter in and closed the shin- 
ing doors. With ambrosia first did she cleanse every stain 
from her winsome body, and anointed her with olive oil, 
ambrosial, soft, and of a sweet savour ; if it were but shaken, 
in the bronze-floored mansion of Zeus, the savour thereof 
w'ent right forth to earth and heaven. Therewith she anointed 
her fair body, and combed her hair, and with her hands 
plaited her shining tresses, fair and ambrosial, flowing from 
her immortal head. Then she clad her in her fragrant robe 
[that Athene wrought delicately for her, and therein set many 
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things lieautifiilly made, and fastened it over her breast with 
clasps of gold. And she girdled it with a girdle arrayed with 
a hundred tassels, and she set earrings in her pierced ears, 
earrings of three drops, and glistering, therefrom shone grace 
abundantly. And with a veil over all the peerless goddess 
veiled herself, a fair new veil, bright as the sun, and beneath 
her shining feet she bound goodly sandals. But when she 
had adorned her body with all her array, she went forth from 
her bower, and called Aphrodite apart from the other gods, 
and spake to her saying: “Wilt thou obey me, dear child, 
in that which I shall tell thee? or wilt thou refuse, with a 
grudge in thy heart, because I succour the Danaans, and 
thou the Trojans?” 

Then Aphrodite the daughter of Zeus answered her: 
“ Hera, goddess queen, daughter of mighty Kronos, say the 
thing that irs in thy mind, my heart bids me fulfil it, if fulfil 
it I may, and if it may be accomplished.” 

Then with crafty purpose the lady Hera answered her: 
“Give me now Love and Desire wherewith thou dost over- 
come all the Immortals, and mortal men. For I am going 
to visit the limits of the bountiful Earth, and Okeanos, 
father of the gods, and mother Tethys, who reared me 
well and nourished me in their halls, having taken me 
from Rhea, when far-seeing Zeus imprisoned Kronos be- 
neath the earth and the unvintaged sea. Them am I 
going to visit, and their endless strife will I loose, for already 
this long time they hold apart from each other, apart from 
love .and die marriage bed, .since wrath hath settled in their 
hearts. If with word.s I might persuade their hearts, and 
bring them hack to love and the marriage bed, ever should 
I be called dear to them and worshipful.” 

■'I'licji laughter -joying Aphrodite ansivered her again; 
“'it may not be, nor seemly were it to deny that thou 
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askest, for thou sleepest in the arms of the chief of 
godd,” 

Therewith from her breast she loosed the broidered 
girdle, fair -wrought, wherein are all her enchantments ; 
therein are love, and desire, and loving converse, that steals 
the wits even of the wise. This girdle she laid in her hands, 
and spake, and said: “Lo now, take this girdle and lay it 
up in thy bosom, this fair-wTOught girdle, wherein all things 
are fashioned; methinks thou wilt not return with that un- 
accomplished, which in thy heart thou desirest.” 

So spake she, and the ox-eyed lady Hera smiled, and 
smiling laid up the zone within her breast. 

Tlien the daughter of Zeus, Aphrodite, went to her 
house, and Hera, rushing down, left the peak of Olympus, 
and touched on Pieria and pleasant Emathia, and sped over 
the snow 7 hills of the Thracian horsemen, even over the 
topmost crests, nor grazed the ground with her feet, and 
from Athos she fared across the foaming sea, and came to 
Lemnos, the city of godlike Thoas. There she met Sleep, 
the brother of Death, and clasped her hand in his, and spake 
and called him by name : “ Sleep, lord of all gods and of all 
men, if ever thou didst hear my wmrd, obey me again even 
now, and I will be grateful to thee always. Lull me, I pray 
thee, the shining eyes of Zeus beneath his brows, so soon as 
1 have laid me down by him in love. And gifts I will give 
to thee, even a fair throne, imperishable for ever, a golden 
throne, that Hephaistos the Lame, mine own child, shall 
fashion skilfully, and will set beneath it a footstool for the 
feet, for thee to set thy shining feet upon, when thou art 
at a festival.” 

Then .sweet Sleep answered her and said : “ Hera, god- 
dess and queen, daughter of mighty Kronos, another of the 
eternal gods might I lightly lull to slumber, yea, were it the 
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i' <if Ol’cruK'f-: hisitaelf, that is tlie faiher of tiiem kII. 

iluL to Zeii3 tlie sim of Krcioos might 1 noi draw near, nor lull 
; him to slumber, unless himself commanded it. For ere now 

I' did n behfisi of thine leach me a lesson. r>n the day when that 

famed ’nijih-hearted son of Zeus sailed from liios, vrhen iic 
luai sached tlie city oi' lire Trojans. Tiien verily I lulled the 
.soul of nogis-hearing ZeuR, with my sweet infiucncti poured 
aboui him, and thou didst cont,rh='e evil against him in thy 
heart, ami didst rc>use over the sea the blasts of violent 
: winds, and Heiidcles thuu then didst bear to vvcll-pcopled 

; Kos, far frous ail hi.s friends. But Zeus, when lie wakened, 

was wrathful, and dashed lire gods about liis niiuision, and 
* luo al)>)ve all he sought, and he would have cast me from 

j tlie upper air to perish in the deep, if Night had not Raved 

me, Night, that sulydaea botli gods and men. To her I 
came as a sujjpliaut in my flight, and he cea.scd from pur- 
suing, wrathful as he iva-s, for he was in awe of doing aught 
■ displeasing to swift Night. And now again thou biddest me 

accomplish this other task that may not be accomplished.” 

} Then the ox - eyed lady Hera answered him again : 

I “Sleep, wherefore dost thou consider these things in thy 

5 heart? dost thou deem that Zeus of the far-borne voice will 

i succour the 7 ’rojans even as he w'tis wroth for the sake of 

I flerakles, his own child? Nay come, and I will give thee 

! one of the younger of the Graces, to wed and to be called thy 

■rife [even Pasilliea, that ever thou longest for all thy days].” 

So she spake, and Sleep was glad, and answ’cred and 
said : “ Come now, swear to me by the inviolable water oi 
Styx, and with one of thy hands grasp the bounteous earth, 
I and with tl-.e ot'iscr the shining sea, that all may be witnesses 

I to us, even all tlie gods below tkit are with 1-Crono.s, that 

I verily tliou v/ilt give we one of the younger of the Graces, 

i even PasitlieE,, that myself do long for all my days.” 

i''" ‘ . .:■■■■■ 
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So sT^ake lie, nor did she. disobey, the white-aimed god- 
dess Hera ; she svoire as he bade her, and called all the gods 
by name, even those below Tartaros that are called Titans. 
But when she had sworn and ended that oath, the twain 
left the citadel of Lemnos, and of Imbros, clothed on in 
raist, and swiftly they accomplished the w^ay. To many-foun- 
taiiied Ida they came, the mother of "wild beasts, to Lek- 
ton, where first they left the sea, and they twain fared above 
the dr}' land, and the topmost forest waved beneath their 
feet. There Sleep halted, ere the eyes of Zeus beheld hint, 
and alighted on a tall pine tree, the loftiest pine that 
then in ail Ida rose through the nether to the upper air. 
Therein sat lie, hidden by the branches of the pine, in 
the likeness of the shrill bird that on the mountains the 
gods call chalkis, but men kymindis} But Hera swiftly drew 
nigh to topmost Gargaros, the highest cre.st of Ida, and Zeus 
the cloud -gatherer beheld her. And as he saw her, so 
love came over his deep heart, even as when first they 
mingled with each other in delight, and went together to the 
couch, their dear parents knowing it not. And he stood 
before her, and spoke, and said : “ Hera, wit'h v/hat desire 
comest thou thus hither from Olympus, and thy horses and 
chariot are not here, whereon thou rnightst ascend ?” 

Then with crafty purpose, lady Hera anrnvered him ; “I 
am going to visit the limits of the bountiful earth, and Oke- 
anos, father of the gods, and mother Teihys, wiio reared 
me w'ell and cherished me in their halls. Them am I going 
to visit, and. their endless strife will I loose, for already this 
long lime they hold apart from each other, from love and 
the marriage bed, since wrath hath settled in their hearts. 

1 The names of Night-jnr, Goal-sucker, Dnel’.awk, an.(i Fem-owl 
are given in Bewick for this bird, -which is reallv a kind of swift. — 
R. W. R, 
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Kut my Iiorses tire standing at the foot of many-fountained 
Ida, rny horses tlnit shall bear me over wet and dry. And 
now it is IrecauEC of thee that 1 am thus come hither, down 
trom Olympus, lest [)errhance thoii mightest be wrotli with 
me liereatler, if silently I were gone to the mansion of 
deep-flowing Oheanos.” 



“ Most dread son of Kronos, what a word thou hast spoken ! 
If now thou dost long to be couched in love on the crests 
of Ida, and all stands plain to vie\y, how would it be if some 
one of the eternal gods should see us slumbering, and go 
and tell it to all tlie gods ? It is not I that could arise from 
tiic coiich and go again to thy house, iirry. it would be a 
thing for righteous anger. But if thou v/ilt, and it is dear to 
thy heart, thou hast a chamber that tliinc own son Hephaistcjs 
builded, and listened strong doors to the pillars, thither let 
us go and lie down, if the couch be tliy desire.’' 
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Then Zeus the cloud-gatherer answered her and said 
'‘Hera, fear not lest any god, or any man should spj- the 
thing, so great a golden cloud will I cast all over thee. Nay, 
methinks not even the sun might see through it, the sun, 
whose light is keenest of all to behold.’’ 

So spake he, and the son of Kronos clasped his consort 
in his arms. And beneath them the divine earth sent forth 
fresh hew grass, and dewy lotus, and crocus, and hyacinth, 
thick and soft, tlrat raised them aloft from the ground. 
Therein they lay, and were clad on with a fair golden cloud, 
whence fell drops of glittering dew. 

Thus slept the Father in quiet on the crest of Gargaros, 
by Sleep and love overcome, with his bedfellow in his arms. 
But sweet Sleep started and ran to the ships of the Achaian.s, 
to tell his tidings to the god that holdeth and shaketh the 
earth. And he Stood near him, and spake winged words: 
“Eagerly now, Poseidon, do thou aid the Danaans, and give 
them glory for a little space, while yet Zeus sleepeth, for over 
him have I shed soft slumber, and Hera hath beguiled him 
to couch in love.” 

So he spake, and passed to the renowned tribes of men, 
and still the more did he set on Poseidon to aid the Danaans, 
who straightway sprang far afront of the foremost, and called 
to them : “ Argives, are we again to yield the victory to 
Hector,aon of Priam, that he may take our ships and win 
renown ? Nay, even so he saith and declareth that he will 
do, for that Achilles by the hollow ships abides angered at 
heart. But for him there will be no such extreme regret, if 
we spur U.S on to aid each the other. Nay come, as I com- 
mand, let us all obey. Let us harness us in the best shields 
that are in the host, and the greatest, and cover our heads 
with shining helms, and take the longest spears in our hands, 
and so go forth. Yea, and I will lead the way, and methinks 


siiat I- .lector, son of .Prbni, will not long await us, for all his 
eagerness. And whatsoever man Is steadfast in battle, and 
hath a small buckler on his shoulder, let him give it to a 
W'.)rse man, and harness him in a larger shield.” 

So spake he, and they heard him eagerly and obeyed 
him. Ajrd them the kings themselves arrayed, wounded as 
they were, 'Tydeus’ son, and Odysseus, and Agamemnon, 
son: of Atreus. They went through all the host, and made 
exchange of weapons of war. The good arms did the good ■ 
warrior, harness ^him in, the worse, lie gave to, the worse, 
•But wlien they had done on the shining bronze about their 
bodies, they started on the. march, and Poseidon led them, 
the Shaker of the earth, with a dread sword of One edge in 
his strong hand, like unto lightning ; wherewith it is not per- 
mitted that any should mingle in woful war, but fear holds 
men afar therefrom. But the Trojans on the other side -was 
renowned Hector arraying. Then did they novi? .strain 
the fiercest strife of war, even dark-haired Poseidon and 
glorious Hector, one succouring the Trojans, the other 
with the Argives. And the sea washed up to the btits 
and ships ' of the Argives, ^ and they ' gathered together 
with a mighty , cry. : Not so: loudly bellows the wave of the\ 
sea against the land, stirred up : from the deep by the 
harsh breath of the north rvind, nor so loud is the roar of 
burning fire in the glades of a mountain, when it springs to 
uurn up the forest, nor calls the wind so loudly in the high 
k'cfy tresses of the trees, wlien it rages iUid roars its loudest, 
then was the cry of the Trojans and Achaians, shouting 
dreadfully as they rushed upon each other. 

First ga)rjous Hector cast with his sjiear at Aias, who 
wa.s tacing him full, and did not miss, striking him where 
two bells were stvetdie!;! across his tsreasi, the belt of his 
’'ihis-id; a.r.d of his siiver-t:Uidded sword; these guarded his 
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Lender flesh. And Hector was enraged because his swift 
spear had flown vainly from his hand, and he retreated into 
the throng of his fellows, avoiding Fate. 

Then as he was departing the great Telamonian Aias 
smote him with a huge stone ; for many stones, the props 
of swift .ships, were rolled among the feet of the fighters ; 
one of these he lifted, and smote Hector on the breast, over 
^the shield-rim, near the neck, and made him spin like a top 
'with the blow, that he reeled round and round. And even 
'as when an oak falls uprooted beneath the stroke of fatlier 
jZeus, and a dread savour of brimstone arises therefrom, and 
whoso stands near and beholds it has no more courage, for 
/dread is the bolt of great Zeus, even so fell mighty Hector 
^straightway in the dust And the spear fell from his hand, 
but his shield and helm w'ere made fast to him, and round 
him rang his arms adorned with bronze. 

Then vdth a loud cry they ran up, the sons of the 
Achaians, hoping to drag him away, and they cast showers 
of darts. But not one availed to wound or smite the 
shepherd of the host ; before that might be the bravest 
gathered about him, Polydamas, and Aineias, and goodly 
'Agenor, and Sarpedon, leader of the Lykians, and noble 
Glaukos, and of the rest not one was heedless of him, but 
they held their round shields in front of him, and his comrades 
lifted him in their arms, and bare him out of the battle, till 
he reached his swift horses that were standing w^aiting for 
him, with the charioteer and the fair-dight chariot at the 
rear of the combat and the war. These toward the city 
boie him heavily moaning. Now when tiiey came to the 
ford of the fair-llowing river, of eddying Xanthos, that 
immortal Zeus begat, there they lifted him from the chariot 
to the ground, and poured water over him, and he g.at back 
his breath, and looked up with his eyes, and sitting 011 his 


s'jeels kueciing, he vomited black, blood. Then again he 
sank back on tlic ground, and black night covered Iiis eyes, 
the stroke still conquering Ids spirit. 

Mow the Argives when they smv Hector departed rushed 
yet the more upon the 'Trojans, and were mindful of the 
delight of l.>attle. Tlierc far liic foremost did swift Aias, 
son oi' Oileus, leai.t on Satnios, son of Enops, and wounded 
Jiini with his sharp spear ; Satnios whom the fair Nai:id- 
aynqjh boro to Enops as lie horded his flocks by the banks 
of Satnioeib. Hiiis did tire spear-fluucd son of Oileus draw- 
nigh. and vvuunded him cm the flan.k, and he fell, and round 
hitii did Trojans and iianaans join in strong l;ntlle. Then 
to his aid cause Polyd:una«, the wielder of the spear, son 
of Eanthoos, and smote .Prothoeiioi' ori the riglrt shoulder, 
Prothoenor, son of Areilykos, and thnjugh his shoulder went 
the mighty spear, and he fell in the dust, and clutched the 
earth with his palm. And Poiydamas boasted over him 
terribly, crying aloud : Verily methinks that again from the 
strong hand of the high-hearted son of Panthoos, the spear 
hath not leaped in vain. Nay, one of the Argives hath 
caught it in his flesh, and leaning tliereon for a staff, me- 
thinks that he will go down within the house of Hades.” 

So spake he, and sorrow came on the Argive.s by reason 
of Jiis boasting. And chiefly he roused the wrath of the 
wise son of Telamon, Aias, for the man fell close by him. 
Swiftly he c^ast at tlic otl'ier, as he dep>iirted, wuih Iris shining 
spear. And Poiydamas hiinself avoided black Fate , starting 
to one side, but Atchclocho.s, sou of Anlenor, received the 
s|K‘:n', for Lite gods liad willed his death, tlim the spear 
sL!-u<.:k at the meeting of tire licad and neclc, on the last 
ioini: of tlic spine, and c-.ut in tw'ain both the tendons. And 
his head, and mouth, and ucj-se, us he fell, reached the earth 
long before his legs and knees, and Aias again shouted to 
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noble Polycksnas ; : Gonsider, Polydainas, and tdl ai.,*’ 
truly, vdielber thou sayst not that this man is worth skying 
in place of Prothoenorthe seems to me no coward, nor born 
of cowards, but a brother of horse-taming Antenor, or a 
child, for he most closely favoureth his house.” ' 

So he spake, knowing the truth right well, and son-ow 
seized the hearts of the Trojans. Then Akamas wounded 
Promachos the Boiotian with his spear, from where he stood 
above his brother, that Promachos was dragging away ]>y liie 
feet. Over him Akamas boasted terribly, shouting aloud; 
“ Ye Argive bowmen, insatiate of threats, verily not for us 
alone shall there be struggle and toil, nay, but even as we 
shall ye likewise perish. Consider how yoTir Proraachos 
sleepeth, vanquished by my spear, that my brother’s blood- 
price may not be long unpaid. Even for this it is that a 
man may well pray to leave some kinsman in his halls, that 
will avenge h.is falL” 

So he spake, and sorrow came on the Argives at bi.^ 
boast And chiefly be stirred the heart of the wise Peneleos, 
who made for Akamas, and Akamas abode not the onset of 
the prince Peneleos. But Peneleos v/ounded Ilioneus, the 
s on of Phorba.s. rich in herds, t hat Plerraes loved most dearly 
of all the Trojans, and gave him wealth. Now his mother 
bare Ilioneus, an only child, to Phorbas. Him did Pene- 
leos wound beneath the brow.Sj at the bases of the eye, and 
drave out the eyeball, and the spear went clean through the 
eye and through the nape of the neck, and he fell back, 
stretching out both his liand-s. And Peneleos, drawing 
forth his sharji sword, smote him on the middle of the neck,, 
and smote off even to the ground the head with the helmet, 
and still the strong spear stood in tlie eye, and lifting it 
up like a poppy head, he showed it to the Trojans, and 
spoke his boastful words ; “Ye Troians, I pray you bid the 
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ikiiV father and the mother of proud llioneus to wail in their 
halls, for neither will the -wife of Promachos, son of Alege- 
nor, rejoice in her dear husband’s coining, in that hour when 
we youths of the Achaians return with our ships out of Troy- 
land.” 

So he spake, and fear fell on the limbs of all of them; 
and each man looked about to see where he might flee 
sheer destruction. 

Tell me now, ye Muses, that dwell in the mansions of 
Olympus, wlio was the first of the Achaians to lift the 
bloody spoils, w'hen once the renowned Shaker of the earth 
turned the battle. 

Verily it was Aias, son of Telamon, that first wounded 
Hyrtios, the son of Gyrtias, the leader of the Mysians strong 
of heart, and Antilochos stripped the spoils from Phalkes and 
Mermeros, and Meriones slew Morys and Hippotian, and 
Teukros slew I’rothoon and Periphetes, and next Atreus’ son 
wounded in the flank Hyperenor, the shepherd of the host, 
and the bronze point tore through and let out the entrails, 
and the soul through the stricken wound fled hastily, and 
darkness covered his eyes. But niost men did Aias slay, 
the swift-footed son of Oileus, for there was none so speedy 
of foot as he, to follow when men fled, when Zeus sent 
terror, among them. 



II 



Zeus awakening, biddeth. Apollo revive Hector, and restore the forL'?.' 
cf the Trojans. Fire is thrown on the ship of ProtesiL-ioa, 

Now when they had sped in flight across the palisade 
and trench, and many were overcome at the hands of the 
Danaans, the rest were stayed, and abode !>esidc Use 
chaiiots in confusion, and pale with terror, and Zeus 
awoke, on the peaks of Ida, beside Hera of the golden 
tlirone. Then he leaped up, and stood, and beheld the 
Trojans and Achaiaris, those in flight, and these driving 
them on from the reatj even the Argives, and among them 
the prince Poseidon. And Hector he saw lying on ilie 
plain, and around him sat his comrades, and he was gasping 
with difficult breath, and his mind wandering, and ^vas vomit- 
ing blood' for it was not the weakest o f the Ac’n.aians that 
had smitten him. Beholding him, the Sher of men and 
gods had pity on him, and terribly he spoke to Hera, with 
fierce look : “ 0 thou ill to deal with, Hera, verily it is thy 
ciafty wile that has made noble Hector cease from the 
flght, and has terrified the host. Nay, but yet I know not 
whether thou mayst not be the first to reap the fruits of thy 
cruel treason, and I beat thee with strijies. Dost thou net 
remember, when thou wert luing from on high, and from thy 
feet I suspended two anvils,^ and round thy hands fiistened a 
golden bond that might not be lirokea ? And thou didst hang 
* Of, *' tliUnfierUolUi ” s jnetforir; -tones. 



the blessed gods, and thine own sacred head, and our 


own bridal bed, w'herehy never would I forswear myself, 
that not by my will docs earth-shaking Poseidon tx-ouble 
the Trojans and Plector, and succour them of the other 
part. Ni'.y, it is his own soul that iirgeth anfi commandeth 
him, an<l he had pity on the Achaians, when he belield 
theim hard pressed beside the ships. I would even counsel 
him also to go even where thou, lord of the storm- c.loud, 
rnaj'iit lead him.'’ 

So spake she, and the father of gods and men smiled, and 
an.swi.ring her he spake winged wwds : “ if thou, of a truth, 
O OK .';yr,d lady Hera, wouldst hereafter abide of one mind 
with rue among the imm(.irtal gods, thereon would I’oseldon, 
hfrwsoevc^- much his wish be contrariwise, quickly turn, his 
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liiind otherwhere, after thy heart and mine. But if Intlced 
thou speakest the truth and soothly, go thou now among the 
tribes of the gods, and call Iris to come hither, and Apollo, 
the renovmed archer, that Iris may go among the host oi 
mail-clad Achaians and tell Poseidon the prince to cease from 
the war, and get him unto his own house. But let Phoebus 
Apollo spur Hector on to the war, and breathe strength into 
him again, and make him forget bis anguish, that now wears 
down his heart, and drive the Achaians back again, when he 
hath stirred in them craven fear. Let them ilee and fail 
among the many-benched ships of Achilles son of Peleus, 
and he shall rouse his own comrade, Patroklos ; and him 
.shall renowmed Hector slay with the spear, in front of Ilios, 
after that he has slain many other youths, and among them 
my son, noble Sarpedon. In wrath therefor shall goodly 
Achilles slay Hector. From that hour verily will I cause a 
new pursuit from the ships, that shall endure continually, even 
until the Achaians take steep Ilios, through the counsels of 
Athene. But before that hour neither do I cease in iny 
wrath, nor will I sutler any other of the Immortals to help 
the Danaans there, before I accomplish that desire of the 
son of Peleus, as I promised him at the first, and confirmed 
the same with a nod of my head, on that day when the 
goddess Thetis clasped my knees, imploring me to honour 
Achilles, the sacker of cities.” 

So spake he, nor did the white-armed goddess Hera dis- 
obey him, and she sped dowm from the hills of Ida to high 
Olympus. And even as when the im’nd of a man darts 
sjieedily, of one that hath travelled over far lands, and c( )u- 
siders in his wise heart, “ Would that 1 were liCro or there,” 
and lie thinketh him of many things, .so swiftly fled slic in luu 
eagerness, the lady Hera, and came to stceji Olymims, and 
went among the gathering of the immortal gods in the futuse 



■; U'if.i vvlieu they Lid'icld hci' they all rutie n 
.;:^d Iv.-ld <)’it tluhr ciiijja to her in v-’claniit;. 'I'lie 
ieh sloiio, huttcjol; the rup of Theinip. of the fail cheeks, for 
slie \vas the iirsi ciuit caixic running t:o i'n^.ct her, and 
ini: ',vin;fed vroiah; accosted her : “ Hera, wherefore hast thou 
corner thou seciuest like one cojikninded ; verily the son. ot 
Krone, s hatii made thee adreail, thine ovrn husband." 

I’itcn tlie xvhitt>-armed goddess Hera answered her, saying ■ 
j;io 5u.-i c:':»ncernlng this, O goddess I'heinis ; 
fcnun'i.i&l il, liov,' overweening is his heart, and unyielding, 
But do thou begin the equal banquet of the gods in the hails, 
and thus shait thou, hear among all the Immortals, even what 


tV'herelbre do ye content yourselves w’ith wiiatsoever sorrow 
lie sends on each of you. Already, meihinks, has sorrow 
been wrought for Ares, for his son has fallen in the 
tiven the dearest of men, Askaiapho.s, that dread 
deemeth to be verily his own." 

So .she, hut Ares smote his .strong thighs with 
hands i'a!.iings, and sorrowing he spake : “ hfold me 
now to idaine, ye that keep the mansions of Olympu.s, i/ 
I avenge the slaying of my son, and go to the ship.s of 
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Ar.li2iaii:3, even If it be aiy doom to be smitten with the boil 
of Zeus, and lie among the dead, in the dust and blood.’' 

So spake he, and bade yoke his horses, Fear and Dread, 
and himself did on his shining harness. Thereby would yet 
a greater raid more implacable wrath and anger liave been 
caused between Zeus and the Immortals, had not Athene, 
in terror fur the sake of all the gods, leaped out through the 
doo)-vvay, and left the throne wherein she sat, and taken from 
Ares’ head the helmet, and the; sliield from bis shoulders, 
and drown the spear of broruse from his stnlwail hand, 
and SCL it apart, and then Vvath 'words she reb'iiked the im- 
petuous Ares: “Mad that thou art, and distraught of ivit — this 
is thv bane ! Verily thou hast ears and hearesl not, and 
perished have thine understanding and thine awe. Hearest 
thou not -what she saith, the white-armed goddess Hera, that 
even now is come from Olympian Zeus ? Dost thou wish 
both thyself to fill up the measure of mischief and so return 
to Olympus ruefully, of necessity, and for all the other gods 
to sov/ the seed of a great wrong ? For straiglitway -will 
he leave the high-heaited Trojans and the Achaians, and 
to us will he come to make tumult in Olympus : and he 
will clutch us each in turn, the blameless with the guilty. 
Wherefore now again I bid thee to abate thine anger for thy 
son, for akeady many a man stronger than he, and more 
hardy of his hands, has fallen, or yet will fall ; and a hard 
thing it is to save the lineage and offspring of ail men.” 

So spake she, and made impetuous Arcs sit do’wn on his 
throne. But Hera called Apollo without the hall, and Iris, 
that is the messenger of the immortal gods, and she spake 
winged words, and addres.sed them, saying : “ Zcu.s bids you 
go to Ida as swiftly as may be, and wdien yc have gone, and 
looked on tlie face of Zeus, do ye whaisouvei- he -fha.il 
and command." 



.in, the lady ITera. and 
;-\v forv>'a.rd speedily, and 
llic-r of wild beasts, and 


me when I come against him, since I deem me to be fat 
mightier than he, and elder born. But this his heart feareth 
not, — to call himself the peer of me whom even the other 
gods,' do hold in drea'd” 

So spahe he, nor did the wind-footed fleet Ms disobey 
him, but went doTO the hills of Ida to sacred llios. And as 
when snow or chill hail fleets from the clouds beneath the 
stress of the North Wind born in the clear air, so fleetly 
she fled in her eagerness, swift Iris, and drew near the 


tain mtssc.ge to thee, O dark-haired embracer of the earth, 
have 1 come hither toT»IngTrom“'Fegli'^eaOTg^ 
biddeth thee cease from the battle and war, anclgo -among the 
tribes of the gods, or into the bright sea. And if thou wilt not 
<;i'.ey his v,o}'d, but wilt hold him in no regard, he threatens 
that c%en himself will come hither against thee in battle, and 
he biddeth thee avoid thee out of his hands, since he 


and c 




earth answered her : “ Out on it, verily now, for as strone 
P.S he is, he hath spoken ovcr-hauglitily, if indeed he vriil 
subdue by force, against niy will, me tliat am his eqtual in 
liojvjur. For three brethren are we, and sons of Kronos, wliom 
Rhea bare, Zeus, and myself, and Hades is the tlrird, the 
ruler of the folk in the under-world. And in three lots are 
all thiiigs divided, and. ear:h drew a domain of his own, 
and to me fell the hoary sea, to be my habitation for ever, 
when we shook the lots : and Hades drew the murky dark- 
ness, and Zeuf; the wide heaven, in clear air and clouds, but 
tlie earth and high Olympus are yet common to all. Where 
fore no rvhit will I walk after the will of Zeus, but quietly let 
him abide, for all his strength, in his third portion. And with 
the might of his hands let him not strive to terrify me withal, 
as if I were a coward. Better for him were it to tlireaten 
with terrible w'ords his daughters and his sons, tha,t himself 
begat, who will perforce listen to v/hatso he enjoins.” 

Then the fleet wind-footed Iris ansvrered him : “ Is it 
indeed thy will, O dark-haired em bracer of the earth, that even 
thus I shall carry to Zeus this message, hard and fro^vard, ot 
wilt thou turn thee at all, for the hearts of the good may be 
turned? Thou knuwest how the Erinyes do tihvays follo'tv 
to aid the cldcr-born.” 

Then he answered her again, }?oseiJon, the Shaker of 
the earth: “Goddess Iris, most duly hast thou spoken 
this word. Yea, an excellent thing is this, when the bearer 
of a message has a prudent wit. Yet this is a terrible grief 
that cometh on heart and spirit, whenso any desireth to up- 
braid with angry words his peer to whom fate ha.th assigned 
an equal share with himself. But verily now will I yield, ioi 
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,tU ijiiiit; aniiyr ; but: another thing will I tell thee, and make 
this tiireat in my heart, iluit if against rny will, and the will 
of Athene, the driver of tiie prey, and of Bera and Hermes, 
aivl prince Hepliaistos, Zeus shall s]}are steep Ilios, nor 
ciioose utterly to destroy it, and give great might to tire 
Arghces. let him know tins, that our wrath wdll be inap 
peasnble.’’ 

So spake the Shrd:er of the earth, and left the host of the 
Arhiuians, raid passed to the sea, and sank, and sorely they 
missed hirn, the iieroes of tlie Achaians. 

Then Zeus, die gatherer of the clouds, s})ake to Apollo, 
saying : “Go now, dear Phoebus, to Hector of tlie helm of 
bronztt, for, lo, already ilic emliracer of the world, the Eartli- 
slialer, is gtwie to the bright sea, shunning our utter wTath, ay, 
and had he not done so, even the others would have heard 
of our strife, even the gods of the nether world, that are with 
Kroiios. But better far is this, both for me, and for him, 
that, despite his wrath, he should yield to my hands, for not 
without sweat would Lliis strife have been a«:.complished. But 
do thou take in thwiiands the tasselled aegis, and shake it 


the bane, fit rtoves, tiuit is tae 


vung things. 


he fotind the son of wise-hearted Priam, noble Hector, sitting 
irp, no ]or!;:;;ef Isins;;, tor lie had but late got ba.ck his life, and 
knew Liit; comrades around him, and Iii.s gasping and his 
had ceased, from the moment when the will of aegis- 
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hcariiig Zea?, begaa to- revive hiiii. Tlienlar-daitlng 
Ktt>od ncai hireij and spake to him; “Hector, son of Priam, 
why dost tliou sit fainting apart from the others? Is it 
perchance that some trouble cometli upon thee 

Then, lyith faint breath answered him Hector of the glanc- 
ing helm: “Nay, but who art thou, best of the gods, who 
onquirest of me face to face? Dost thou not know that b) 
the hindmost row of the ships of the Acliaians, Alas of the 
loud war-cry smote me on the breast with a stone, as I was 
slaying his comrades, and. made me cease from mine im- 
petuous might? And verily I deemed that this very day 1 
should pass to the dead, and the house of Hades, when i 
had gasped my life away.” 

Then prince Apollo the Far-darter anstvered him again ; 
“Take courage now, so great an ally hath the son of 
Kronos sent thee out of Ida, to stand by thee and defend 
thee, even Phoebus Apollo of the golden sword, me who of 
old defend thee, thyselHand’ tEe"^tee^ alaST^ut come 
now bid thy many charioteers drive their swift steeds against 
the hollow sliips, and I will go before and make smooth ail 
the way for the chariots, and will put to flight the Achaian 
heroes.” 

So he spake, and breathed great might into the shepherd 
of the host, and even as wdien a Stalled horse, full fed at 
the racaiger, breaks his tether and speedeth at the gallop 
over the plain exultingiy, being wont to batlre in the fair-flow- 
ing stream, and holds his head on high, and the mane flow'cLh 
about his shoulders, and he trustetii in his glory, and nimbly 
his knees hear him to the haurds and pasture of the usares, 
even so Hector lightly moved his feet and knees, urging on 
hh horsemen, when he heard the voice of the god. But as 
\ when hounds and country folk pursue a horned stag, or a 
I wild goat, tiiat steep rock ami shady wood from them, 


no-'- is Ifc their Int to htid hin), but at their clamour a f)earded 
i"!;'!?! hat'h lilniself oi) the way, and lightly turned them 

all desjdti: tluar eagetnessj even so the Danaans for a while 
iollowed oi'.i ahvays in their cornpiinies, smiting with swords 
and df ruble- pointed spears, but when they saw Hector going 
up and down tlie ranks of men. then were tliey afraid, and 
tlu' hearts of all fell to their feet. 

T'hen to them spake Thoas, son of Anclraimon, far the 
best of the Aitolians, skilled in throwing the dart, and good 
in clufcC hytit, jind. in council did few of tire, Aciiaians .surpass 
iiiui, whf'U the young men were striving in debate ; W'ith good 
intent; he made harangue ami spake among tli era : “Alas, 
and verily a great marvel is this I behold with mine eyes, 
how he liUth again arisen, and hath avoided the Fates, 
even liector. Surely each of us hoped in his heart, that he 
had died beneath the hand of Aias, .son of Telamon. But 
some one of the gods again hath delivered and saved 
Hector, who verily hath looijened the knees of many of the 
Danaan.s, as rnethinks will befall even now, for not without 
the rvill of loud -thundering Zeus doth he rise in the front 
ranks, thus eager for battle. But come, as I declare let us 
all obey. l.et us bid the throng turn back to the ships, 
but let m as luuny as avow us to be the best in the host, 
iaire our stand, if percliarice ilrst. 'we may meet him, and hold 
liim off 'ivitb outstretched s|jears, and he, rnethinks, for all 
his eagernes,-), wdii fear a,t heart to enter into the press of the 
iJanaans.” 

So spake lie, and they lieard him eagerly, and obeyed 
him. Tliey that w'ere rvith Aias and the prince Idomeneus, 
ruui Teukros, and Mcriones, and A;Tcges the peer of Ares, 
rins'd to all th.e best of tiie warrior-j and sustained the fight 
witl'i Hector and the I’rtjjans, but beiiind them the nmltitude 
returned to the sliip.s of the Achaians. 
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hearing Zens began to revive liim. Then ikr-Jai'bng Apoi'io 
stood Jicar him, and spake to him : “ Hector, son of Priam, 
v/hy dost thou sit fiiinting apart from the others ? Is it 
perchance that some trouble cometh upon thee ?” 

■'fhen, with faint breath answered him Hector of the glanc- 
ing helm : “Na.y, butwho art thou, best of the gods, who 
enqiiirest of me face to face? Dost thou not know that by 
the hindmost row of the ships of the Achaians, Alas of the 
loud w.ar-cry smote me on the breast with a stone, as I was 
slaying his comrades, and made me cease from mine im- 
petuous might ? And verily I deemed that this very day I 
should pass to the dead, and the house of Hades, when I 
had gaspea my life away.” 

Then prince Apollo the Dar~darter answered him again ; 

Take courage now, so great an ally hath the son of 
Kronos sent thee out of Ida, to stand by thee and defend 
thee, even Phoebus Apollo of the golden sword, me who of 
old defend thee, thyself and the steep citaael. But come 
now bid thy many charioteers drive their swift steeds against 
the hollow ships, and I will go before and make smooth ail 
the way for the chariots, and will put to flight the Achaian 
heroes.” 

So he spake, and breathed great might into the shepherd 
of the host, and even as when a stalled horse, full fed at 
the manger, breaks his tether and speedeth at the gallop 
over the plain exultingly, being wont to bathe in the fair-flow- 
ing stream, and holds his head on high, and the mane floweth 
about his shoulders, and he trusteth in his glory, and nimbly 
his knees bear him to the haunts and pasture of the mares, 
even so Hector lightly moved Ms feet and knees, urging on 
his horsemen, when he heard the voice of the god. But as 
\ when hounds and country folk pursue a horned stag, or z 
\ wild goat, that steep rock and shady wood save from t:he;V‘, 
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■nsv is it Ihciv Int to find him, but at thf:ir clatnonr a !)earded 
ik'-n Iiafij .slio.-vn himseif on the way, anti lightly turned them 
all despiiti tlieir eagerness, even so tire Danoans for a while 
follov.ed on ahvays in their companies, smiting with swords 
and double-pointed sjicars, but when they saw Hector going 
up and dc-Avn die. ranks of men, then were they al'raid, and 
the hearts of all fell to their feet 

Then to them spake 'Fhoas, son of Andraimon, far the 
best of ti)C Aitolians, skilled in throwing the daait, and good 
in close fylil, and in council did few of the A chaians surpass 
liiiji, wheii the joung men were striving in debate ; with good 
intent lie made harangue and spake among them : “ Alas, 
aittl verii}' u great marvel is this I belrold with mine eyes, 
h.uw he hath, again arisen, and hath avoided the Fates, 
everi ^lector. Surely each of us hoped in his heart, that he 
had died beneath the hand of Aias, son of Veiarnon. But 
serme one of tlie gods again hath delivered and saved 
Hector, who verily hatli loosened the knees of many of the 
Danaans, as methinks vdll befall even now, for not without 
the will of loud -thundering Zeus doth he rise in the front 
ranks, thus eager for battle. But come, as I declare let us 
all obey. l.er us bid the throng turn back to the ships, 
but let us as many as avow us to be the besj; in the host, 
take our stand, if perchance first we may meet him, and hold 
sfisn off 'r.itb outstretched spears, and he, methinks, for rdl 
ijis eagei ness, will fear at heart to enter into the press of the 
l3anaans.^^ 

So spake he, and they heard him eagerly, and obeyed 
hirm Tiicy that w'cre rvilh Aias and the prince Idomcneus, 
and I'euluT.s, and Mcriones, and Mege.s the peer of Ares, 
nailed to all the best of the warriors and sustained the ffght 
wlih Hector and the Trojans, but beltind them the multitade 
rc'm'ncd lo the ships of the Achaians. 


Novv- the Trojans drave forward in close ranks, and with 
long strides Hector led them, while in front of h.iai vonit 
Pl'iocbus Apollo, his shoulders wrapped in cloud, and still ire 
Jield the fell aegis, dread, circled with a shaggy fri nge, and . 
glcfuning, that Hephaistos the smitK gave to Zeus, to bear 
for the terror of men; with this in his hands did he lead 
the host. 

Now the Argives abode them in close ranks, and shrill 
the cry arose on both sides, and the arrows leaped from the 
l)ow- strings, and* many spears from stahvart hands, whereof 
nome stoc^d fast in the flesh of young men swift in fight, 
but many halfway, ere ever they reached the white flesh, 
stuck in the ground, longing to glut themselves with 
flesh. Now so long as Phoebus Apollo held th e aegis im-/ 
moved in his hands, so long the darts smote either side 
amamTandt!^^ But when he looked face to 

face on the Danaans of the swift steeds, and shook the 
aegis, and himself shouted mightily, he quelled their heart 
in their breast, and they forgot their impetuous valour, 
k And as when two wild beasts drive in confusion a herd 
of kine, or a great flock of sheep, in the dark hour of black 
niglit, coming swiftly on them when the herdsman is not by, 
even so were tiie Achaians teiTor-stricken and strcngthless, 
for Apollo sent a panic among them, but still gave renowm 
to the Trojans and Hector. 

Then man fell upon man, when the close fight was scai- 
tered. Hector slew Stichios, and Arkesilaos, one a ieadex 
of tlie mail-clad Boiotians, the other the true cosurade 
of great-hearted Mcnestheus. And Aineias slew Afciiorj 
and lasos, whereof one was tlie bastard son of divine 
Oiieus, even Medon, brother of Aias, Irut he dwelt in 
Puylake, far from his own country, for that he bad slain a 
man the brother of his .stepmother Eriopis, the wife of Oiieus. 


ijiuf: Tp..s:'s tvfls a leader tjf f.be Athenians, and vms rnlletl tU>^ 
son of Siihclos, the son of Boiikolos. Aiid Polydeanas slew 
Isleldstcijs.. and Poiites Echios in the forefront of the battle, 
arid noble Agenor overcame Kionios. And Deiochos as he 
was flying among the fighters in the foremost rank Paris 
smote behind the lower part of the shoulder, and drave the 
bronze clean through. 

Now*; while they were stripping the spoil from these, even 
then the Achaians were dashing into the delved fosse, and 
against the palisade, fleeing hither and thither in their ter- 
ror, and w’-ere driven perforce within the wall, but Hector 
called with a loud shout to the Trojans : “ Make ye against 
the ships, and leave the bloody spoils. Whomsoever I shall 
see apart from the ships on the other side, his death will I 
there devise, nor forthwith shall his Idnsrnen and kinswomen 
lay him dead on the funeral fire, but dogs shall tear him in 
front of our citadel” 

So speaking he smote his horses on the shoulder with 
the lash, a)id called aloud on the Trojans along the ranks. 
And they all cried out, and level with his held the steeds 
that drew their chariots, ivith a man^ellous din, and in front 
of them Phoebus Apollo lightly dashed down with his feet 
the banks of the deep ditch, and cast them into the midst 
thereof, making a bridgeway long and wide as is a spear- 
cast, when a man throws to make trial of his .strength, 
'rhereby the Trojans poured forward in their battalions, 
v/nile in their van Apollo held the splendid aesis. And \ 

■iniwrijiun-]i.iij-- • I I— — niTtii.i m | 

most e;’..sily did he cast down the wall of the Achaians, as 
rchen a boy scatters the sand beside the sea, first making 
sand bui.ldh'gs for sport in his childishness, and then again, 
in hu; s]?o,rt, confounding them with his feet and hands; even 
so didiit tliou, arclier Apollo, confound the long toil end 
labour of the Argives, and among them rouse a panic fear. . 
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oo they were halting, and abiding by the ships, call- 
ing ei*,ch to other ; and lifting their bands to all the gods; 
did each man pray vehemently, and chiefly prayed Gerenian 
Nestor, the Warden of the Achaians, stretching his hand 
towards the starry heaven : “ O father Zeus, if ever any one 
of us in Y>^heat-be aring Argos did burn to thee fat thighs of 
bull or sheep, and prayed that he might return, and thou 
didst promise and assent thereto, of these things be thou 
mindful, and avert, Olympian, the pitiless day, nor suffer the 
Trojans thus to overcome the Achaians.” 

So spake he in his prayer, and Zeus, the Lord of counsel, 
thundered lou dly, hearing the prayers of the ancient scui ol 
Neleus^ 

But the Trojans, when they heard the thunder of aegis- 
bearing Zeus, rushed yet the more eagerly upon the Argives, 
and were mi ndful of the joy of battle, And as when a great 
wave"of the wide sea sweeps over the bulwarks of a ship, the 
might of the wind constraining it, which chiefly sw^ells the 
waves, even so did the Trojiins with a great cry bound 
over the W'all, and drave their horses on, and at. the hind- 
most row of the ships were fighting hand to hand with 
double-pointed spears, the Trojans from the chariots, but 
the Achaians climbing up aloft, from the black ships with 
long pikes that they had lying in the ships for battle at sea, 
jointed ]>ikes shod at the head with bronze. 

Now Patroklos, as long as the Achaians and Trojans were 
fighting about the wall, without the swift ships, sat in the 
hut of kindly Euiypylos, and was making him glad with 
talk, and on his cruel wound was laying herbs, to medicine 
his dark nain. But when he perceived the I’rojans rush- 
ing over the rvall, and the din and flight of the Dat^aans 
began, then did he groan, and smote his two thighs wlih Ids 
hands flatllngs, and sorrowing he spake : “ Eurypylos, no 
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•oi'igcr af: all may 1 i'lviiie vrith thee hiere, thoiigis great rh> 
need., for verily a great strife has iiris(;n. But thee let thy 
sqtiire corfiiVjrtj while; I Lsasten to Achilles, that I may urge 
hiin to Join the battle. \¥ho knows but ?vn.th god’s help I 
may arouse his spirit with my persuasion ? and a good thing 
ki the pc'vsuasion of a friend.” 

liven as he spake, his feet were liearing him away, but 
the Achaians abode the onset of the Trojans steadfastly, yet 
availed not to drir’-e thein, though fewer they were, from the 
ships : neither ;it all could tine Trojans break tlie ranks of the 
Danaans an.;;! jjour an?o;';g Ihe huts and il'ic .'diijis. Bat even 
as thri ci.i';.)s.;uter’s liuc doth straighten tlic rimljor of a sliip, 
in tlie hands uf a s-unning shipwrighl; iha.:. la well skilled in all 
craft, by tlie inspiraiiem of Athene, so equally was strained 
tlieir war and battle, and divers of them were ugluing about 
divers shi,os. Now Hector made for renowned Aias, and, tliey 
twain were warring about the same ship, nor could tlie one 
clih-c; back tlie other and set fire to the ship, nor could t.be 
other thrust him away, since the god urged him on. There 
did glorious Aias .smite Kaletor son of Klyfios in the breast 
with a spear, as he was carrying fire against the ship, and 
be fell with a era,sh, and tJic torch dropped from his hand. 
But I'Icctor. wlicri lie bciield wit'll his eyes his cousin fallen 
in tlie dust, in front of the lilack ship, called with a loud 
cry to tlie 'I'rojans and Lykians : ** Ye Trojaii.s. and .Lykiaiis, 
.and Da',rda'.iian.s tlirU fight hand to liancl, slacken not nt all 
from the bat lie in Uiis strait, but save the son of Kiytios ; 
se.st the Ach.Miar!S spoil bin? of his harness, now that lie hath 
fallen in the 'precincl of the shipis.” 

bo si'ink-.- lie, and hurled at Ain.s with a sliiuing spear : 
and Aias lie missed, hut J.ykoj'tlu'uu, the sun uf Maslor, the 
Killicrjaii sqnire of Aias, who dw’elt, with him, having slain 
nv man in. divine ICythera, him Hector smote on the head 
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above the ear with the sharp bronze, even as he stood aea.- 
Aias ; and backward in the dust he fell to earth froiii the 
stern of the ship, and his limbs were loosened. And Aias 
shuddered, and spake to his brother: “Dear Teukros, lo 
our true comrade hath been slain, even the son of Mastor 
out of Kythera whom we honoured at home in the halls 
like our own parents. Him hath great-hearted Hector slain. 
'^Vlrere now are, thy swift shafts of doom, and the bovr that 
Phoebus Apollo gave thee ? ” 

So spake he, and the other marked him, and ran. and 
came and stood close by him, with the bended bow in his 
hand, and the quiver with the arrows, and right swiftly he 
showered his shafts upon the Trojans. And he smote 
IQeitos, the splendid son of Peisenor, the comrade of Poly 
damas, the haughty: son of Panthoos, with the reins in his 
hand, as he was busy with the horses, for tiiilhcr was he 
driving them where far the most of the companies were 
broken in confusion, and he %vas showing a favour to Hector 
and the Trojans. But svdftly on himself came bis bane, that 
not one of them could ward off from him, despite their 
desire. For the woful arrow lighted on the back of his neck, 
and he fell from the chariot, and back started his horses, shak- 
ing the empty car. But straightway the prince Polydamas 
beheld it, and was first to com the horses. 

Them he gave to Astynoos, the son of Protiaon, and enjoined 
him straitly to hold the horses close at hand, and look on, and 
himself went back, and mingled with the foremost fighters. 
Then Teukros aimed another shaft against Hector of the 
helm of bronze, and would have made cease the battle by 
the ship:', of the Achaian.s, if he had smitten hi5n in liis 
prowess and taken his life aw:i). But he csca])ed not tlio 
v?ise mind of Zeus, who guarded Hector, but took away the 
praise &om 'Peukros son of Telamon, for he brake the well 
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twisted string on the goodly bow, even ^ Teukros was aiming 
at Hector, and his arrow ■weighted with bronze wandered 
otherwhere, and the bow fell from his hands. But Teukros 
shuddered, and spake to his brother saying : “ Alas, now 
verily the god breaks altogether the purpose of our battle, 
in that he hath cast the bow from my hand, and hath broken 
the newly twisted cord, which I bound on but this morning, 
that it might sustain the many shafts that should leap from 
the bow.” 

Then the great Aias son of Telamon answered him 
saying : “Yea, friend, but let the bow and the many arrows 
lie, even so, since the god has confounded them, being 
jealous of the Danaans, but take in thy hands a long spear, 
and a shield on thy shoulder, and war with the Trojans, 
and arouse the rest of the host. Verily not without labour, 
for all their victory, let them take the well-timbered ships ; 
nay, let us be mindful of the delight of battle.” 

So spake b’eTand^^Feukros set the bow ■within the huts 
again, but round his shoulder he set a fourfold shield, and 
on his mighty head a well-wrought helmet, [with a horse-hair 
plume, and terribly the crest nodded above,] And he seized a 
strong spear, shod with sharp bronze, and started on his way, 
and started and running right speedily stood beside Aias. 

But when Hector sa-w the artillery of Teukros harmed, he 
cried, with a mighty shout, to the Trojans and Lykians : 
“ Trojans, and Lykians, and Dardanians that love clo.se 
tight, play the man, my friends, and be mi ndful of impetuous 
valour, here by the hollow ships, for I have seen with mine 
eyS, how the artillery of the bravest waiTior was harmed Ity 
Zeus. And most easily discerned is the aid of Zeus to men, 
both to whomso he gives the meed of the greater honour, 
and whom he would minish and hath no will to aid, as even 
now he minisfaeth the strength of the Argives, but us he aideth. 

‘St . - 
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But fight in yotir firm companies at the ships, and v/hosi.- 
ever of you be smitten by dart or blow and mcetetii death 
and fate, so let him die. Lo, it is no dishonourable thing 
for him to fall fighting for his country, but his wife and his 
children after him are safe, and his house unharmed, and his 
lot of land, if but the Achaians fare with their ships to their 
dear native land.*' 

Si> spake he and aroused the might and the spirit of every 
man. 

But Aias again, on the other side, called unto his comra,des ; 

Shame on you, Argives ; now is one thing sure, cither diai. 
we must perish utterly, or be saved and drive the peril from 
the ships. Think ye that if Hector of the glancing helm tril:e 
the ships, ye will come by dryland each to his own country;? 
Hear ye not Hector exhorting all the host, so eager, verily, is 
he to burn the ships? Truly he bids not men to the dance 
but to battle. And for us there is no better counsel nor de- 
vice, but to put forth our hands and all our might in close 
combat. Better it were to risk life or death, once for all, than 
long to be straitened in the dread stress of battle, thus vainly 
by the ships, at the hands of worse men than we be.” 

So spake he, and aroused the might and the spirit of ev-ery 
man. Then Hector slew Schedios, the son of Periniedes, 
a leader of the Phokians, while Aias slew Laodamas, the 
leader of the foot-men, the noble son of Antenor, and Poly- 
damas slew Otos, of Kyllene, comrade of Phyieides. a chief 
of the high-hearted Epeians. And Meges, when, he beheld 
it rushed on him, but Poiydamas stooped dowrnvards, and 
him Afeges missed,— for Apollo suffered not the son of Pan- 
thoos to be smitten among the foremost fighters, — but he 
wounded Kroismos in the midst of f.i\e breast with bis S])ea,r-, 
And lie fell with a crash, and the other set to stripping the 
harness from his shoulders. Then Dolops rose against hiiiL 
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Ti, ’vrrrrior skilled, Dolops son of Lampos, whom Lnm])o& 
I-aomedoti’s son begat, his bravest son, w ell skilled in inn,. 
petuous valour I who then smote the midst of t])e shield 
of A^hpeus’’’sOT, setting on him at dose quarters. But bis 
well-wrought corslet guarded him, the coivslet; that Ire wore, 
fashioned of plates of mail. This corslet did Phyleua once 
bear out of Ephyre, from the river Seileei.s. For a guest friend 
of his had given him the same, even Enphetes, king of men, 
that he might bear it in war, a defence against foemen ; and 
now from his son’s flesh too it warded off his bane. Now 
Meges smote with sharpened spear at the topmost cre.st of 
his helmet of bronze with horse-hair plume, and Ijmke off his 
plume of horse-hair, and it all fell earthward in the dust, 
shining with its new scarlet dye. Now while he abode, and 
fought, and yet hoped for victory, there came against him 
to the rescue warlike Menelaos, and stood unmarked on liis 
flank \\ith his spear, and smote him on the shoulder from 
behind, and the eager spear rushed through his breast, in for- 
■ward flight, and then fell he fonvard. Then the twain made 
for him to strip from his shoulders his harness of bronze. 
But Hector called to all his kinsmen, and first he chid the son 
of Hiketaon, the strong Melanippos. Now till then was 
Melanippos wont to feed bis kine of trailing gait in Perkote, 
far off from hostile men, but when the curved sbip.s of the 
Danaans came, he returned to Ilios, and excelled among the 
Trojans, and dw^'elt hard by Priam, who honoured him eq’.ially 
with his own children. Him did Hector chide, and spake 
out. and called him by name: “ Melanippos, are we to be 
llius slack ? Is tliy heart not moved at all, at sight of thy 
idnsman slain? vSee.st thou not how they are btusL-d about 
the hatijcss of Ihdops? nay, follow' on, kmgeu' may 
wj' figlit with the Argives from afar, till .either we slay Uumi, 
■ru’ they utterly take steep ilios, and slay her pcopie.” 
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So spake he, and led on, while the other folIowe<I him, 

2 godlike man. But the great Aias, son of Telamon, ex- 
horted the Argives, saying : “O friends, play the man, and 
take shame in your hearts ; yea, have shame each of the 
other’s contempt, in the strong battle. For of men thus 
shamefast more escape than fall, but of men that fiee 
com eth neither glory, nor any avail.” 

So spake he, and they likewise themselves were eager to 
drive off the others, and laid up his word in their hearts, 
and begirt the ships with a ring of bronze, while Zeus urged 
on the Trojans. Then Meneiaos of the loud war-cry ex- 
horted Antilochos, “ Antilochos, not one of the Achaians is 
younger than thou, nor swifter of foot, nor strong as art thou 
in fight; see now if thou canst leap out, and smite some 
man of the Trojans.” 

So spake he, and hasted back again, having lieartened 
the other, and forth Antilochos leaped from the foremost 
ranks, and cast his .shining spear, glancing all around him, and 
the Trojans gave ground before him when he threw. And no 
vain dart tlirew he, but smote Mclanippos, the proud son of 
Hiketaon, as he was returning to the combat ; on the breast 
hard by the nipple he smote him. And he fell with a crash, 
and darkness covered his eyes. And Antiloc hos set on . 
like a hound that rushes upon a grou nded fawn, t hatlihc 
hmter hath aimed at a nd smitten as it leaped from its lair, 
and bath loosened lirobs. Even so upon thee, 

Melanippos, leaped Antilochos steadfast in battle, to s])oil 
thy harness. But noble Hector marked him, and came 
running against him through the battle. But Antilochos 
abode not his onset, sw'ifi warrior though he w'as, but he 
fled, him a w flld be ast th at ha th don e some evil thi ng, 
havin g slain a _dog, or a her dsman by the kine,_an d fle es, 
before the press of men can gather ; even so fled the sou 
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j.il X'.Hitor. Now the Trojansi and Hector, with v.’ouderful 
i'.kijiiCjUf, shovrerod ujion him their dolorous darts. Lmt he 
turned, and stood, when he had reached the host of his 
ccanrades. 

Now the Trojans, like ravening lions, rushed upon the 
fulfilling the behests of Zeus, that ever w^as rousini; 
tl’cir great 'wrath, but softened the temper of the Argives. 
and took away their glory, while he spurred on the others. 
For the heart of Zeus was set on giving glory to Hector, the 


cliase of the Trojans from the ships, and to give glory to the 
Danaans. With this design v/as he rousing Hector, Priam’s 
son, that hinjself was rigiit eager, against the hollow ships. 
And he was raging, like Ares, the bran(hsher of the spear, 
or as when ruinous fire rages on the hills, in the folds of a 
deep woodland ; and foam grew about his mouth, and his 
eyes shone beneath his dreadful brows, and around the 
temples of Hector as he fought hi.s helm shook terribly. For 
Zeus out of heaven was his ally, and gave him honour 
and renow n, he being but one man against so rnnny. For 
sl'iort cf life was ire to be, yea, and already Pallas Athene 
was urging against him the day of destiny, at the ha.ad of 
the son of P’eleus. And fain he was to break the rariks of 
men, trying them wfieresoever he sa-sv the thickest press, and 
the goodliest harne.ss. Yet not even so might he break 
thesn for all hi.s eagerne.ss. Nay, diey stood firm, and 
eml)attled like a steep rock and a great, hard by the 
hoaiy sea, a rock that abides the swift paths of the shrill 
wii\ds, and the. sweHing waves that roar against it. Even 
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so the Danaans steadfastly abode tlie Trojans, and fled Rot, 
away. But Hector shining with fire on all sides leaped on 
the throng, and fell upon them, as^'wEii beneath the storm- 
clouds a fleet wave reared of the winds falls on a swift ship, 
and she is all hidden with foam, and the dread blast of the 
wind roars against the sail, and the sailors fear, and tremble 
in, their hearts, for by but a little way are they borne forth 
from death, even so the spirit was torn in the breasts of 
the Achaians. But he came on like a ravening lion making 
against the kine, that ai'e feeding innumerable in the low- 
iying land of a great marsh, and among them is a herdsman 
that as yet knoweth not well how to fight with a wild beast 
concerning the slaughter of the kine of crooked horn, and 
ever he paces abreast with the rear or the van of the cattle, 
but the lion leaps into the midst, and devours a cow, and 
they all tremble for fear, even so the Achaians all Ayere made 
I terribly adread by Hector and father Zeus. But Hector slew 
Periphetes of Mykene only, the dear son of Kopreus, that 
was wont to go on the errands of Eurystheus, to the mighty 
Herakles. From him, a far baser father, was born a better 
son, in all manner of excellence, in fieetness of foot, and in 
war, and of mind he was wise among the first of the Myken- 
aeans. He thus then yielded Hector the greater glory. For 
as he turned back, he tripped against the rim of his shield 
which he was wont to bear, a shield that reached to the 
feet, a fence against javelins — thereon he stumbled, and fell 
back, and his helm rang wondrously around his temples as 
he fell. And Hector quickly spied it, and ran up swiftly 
and stood by him, and fixed a spear in his breast, and slew 
him hard by his dear comrades that could not aid him, 
despite all their sorrow for their friend, for themselves greatly 
dreaded noble Hector, 

' Now were they come between the ships, and the prows 
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tlii’ijn, the prows of the ships drawn up in the first 
iinc, but tiie Trojans rushed in after them. And the Argives 
were ooriiptriled even of necessity to give back from the fore- 
most shijvS; yet there they abode in close rank beside the 
liuts. and did not scatter throughout the camp. For shame 
and fe.u' restrained them and ceaselessly they kept shouting 


of tlie Acjiaians, implored each man by the memory of tliem 
tliai; begat him, and spake beseechingly; “O friends, j'jlay 


wives, and 


of his possessions, and of them that begat him, whether any 
have parents yet alive or they be already dead. For tlicii 


not with us, to stand stoutly, nor turn to flight.” 

So spake he, and roused each .man’s courage and might, 
and from their eyes Athene lifted the wondrous cloud of 
mist, and light came mightily upon them from eitlier side, 
both from the side of the ships, and from the quarter of 
cven-ba, lanced war. And they beheld Hector of the loud 
war-cry, and his comrades, both them that stood in the rear 
and were not fighting, and all them that fought in the battle 
by the swift ships. 

Nor yet did it please the spirit of high-hearted Aias, to 
stand in the })kic.e whereto the other sons of the Aciiaians 
Imd v,.ithdrawn, but he kept faring with long strides, up and 
down liic decks of the ships, and he -wielded in his hands a 
great pfike ft.>r seu'ljattles, jointed' with rings, twO: and: twenty 
cubits in length. And even as a man right w^ell skilled in 
horsemanship that con]ile.s four: .horses out of many, and 
hurrying them from tire piaia towards a great city, drives 
along the public way, many men and w'omen marvelling on 
him, and firmly ever he leaps, and changes his stand from 
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I horse to horse, while they fly along, even so Alas went with 
long strides, over many a deck of the swift ships, and iiis 
1, voice wvent up unto heaven. And always with terrible cries 
\ he summoned the Danaans to defend the ships and the huts. 
iNor did Hector abide iir the throng of well-armed Trojans, 
put even as a tawmy eagle rushes on a flock of winged fowl, 
that are feeding by a riverside, a flock of geese, or cranes, 
br long-necked swans, even so Hector made straight for a 
plack-beaked ship, rushing right on it, and mightily Zeus 

i urged him on from behind with his strong hand, and roused 
on the host along with him. 

So again keen battle w'as set by the ships. Thou 
wouldst deem that unwearied and unworn they met each 
other in w^ar, so eagerly they fought. And in their striving 
they were minded thus ; the Achaians verily deemed that 
never would they flee from the danger, but perish there, but 
the heart of each Trojan hoped in his breast, that they 
should the ships, and slay the heroes of the Achaians. 
With these imagihalions they stood to each other, and 
Hector seized the stern of a seafaring ship, a fair ship, 
swift on the brine, that had borne Protesilaos to Troia, but 
brought him not back again to his own country. Now round 
his ship the Achaians and Trojans waiTed on each other 
hand to hand, nor far apart did they endure the flights 
of arrows, nor of darts, but standing hard each by other, 
with one heart, with sharp axes and hatchets they fought, 
and with great swords, and double -pointed spears. And 
many fair brands, dark - scabbarded and lultedj^^^^ M^^ to 
the ground, some from the hands, some from off the 
shoulders of warring men, and the black earth ran 
blood. But Hector, after that once he had seized the ship^s 
stern, left not hi.s hold, keeping the ensign in his hands, 
and he called to the Trojans : “ Bring fire, and all with one 
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voice do >e raise the vvxir-cry ; nov/ hatlx Zeuis given us the 
dearest day of all, — to take the shijxs tlxat came hither 
against the will of the gods, and brougiit many woes upon 
US; by the cowardice of the elders, wiio withheld me when 
I was eager to ftgnt at the sterns of the shijxs, and kept back 
the host. But if even then far-seeing Zeus did harm our 
wits, xiow he himscdf doth urge and command us onwards.” 

So .spake he, and tlxey set yet the fiercer on the .Argives. 
.!\nd Aias no \oixgcr abode their onset, for he was driven 
ixack by the darts, but he withdrew a little, — thixiking that 
now he sliould die, ---onto the oarsmen’s bench of seven 
feet long, and Ixe left the decks of the trim ship. There 
then he stooil on the watclx, and with his spear he ever drave 
Llic Trojans from the ships, whosoever brought unwearied 
fire, and ever he shouted terribly, cxrdling to the Danaans ; 
“ O friends, Danaan heroes, lueix of Ares’ conxpany, play the 
man, nxy friends, and. be mindful of impetuous valour. Do 
we deem that there be allies at our backs, or some wall 
stronger than this to ward off death from men? Verily 
there is not hard by any city arrayed with towers, whereby 
we might defend ourselves, having a host that could turn 
the balance of battle. Nay, but we are set down in the plain 
of the mailed men of ’Froy, with our backs against the sea, 
and far off from our own land. Therefore is safety in battle, 
and not in slackening from the fight.” 

So spake he, and rushed on ravening for battle, vdth his 
keen spear. And wixosoover of the Trojans was coining 
a.gainst the ship witlx blazing fire, to pleasure Hector at his 
urging, him would .Xias womid, ttwailing him with his long 
sjiear, and tw-elve men in if out of the ships at clo.se quarttxrs 
did he wound. 
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ilclos fottght in the armour of Achilles, and drove thcTsojaraS 
from the ships, but was slain at last by Hector. 


So they were warring round the tyell-tirnbered ship, but 
FaLroldos drew near Achilles, shepherd of the host, and 
he shed wann tears, even as a fountain of dark water th at 
doeui a steep cliff pours its cloudy stream. And noble 
swildlootcJ AchflEi~wEen~EFT)eheT3" him was grieved for 
his sake, and accosted him, and spake winged words, 
saying: “Wherefore weepest thou, Patroklos, like a fond 
little maid, that runs by her mother’s side, and bids her 
mother lake her up, snatching at her gown, and hinders her 
in her going, and tearfully looks at her, till the mother takes 
her up ? like her, Patroklos, dost thou let fall soft tears. Hast 
thou aught to tell to the Myrmidons, or to me myself, or is 
it some tidings out of Phthia that thou alone hast heard ? 
They say that Menoitios son of Aktor still lives : and Peleus 
son of Aiakos lives yet among the Myrmidons, for which 
twain, were thf;y dead, right sore would we sorrow. Or 
dost thou lament for the sake of the Argives,- — how tlmy 
perish by the hollow ships tlirough their own transgression ? 
Speak out, and hide it not within thy spirit, that we may both 
know all.” 

But with a heavy groan didst thou speak unto him, O 
knight Patroklos ; “ O Achilles, son of Peleus, far the bravest 
of the Achaians, be hot wroth, seeing that so great calamity 


}jas beset the Achaians For verily all of them that afore- 
liuu^ were the best ai'e lying among the sliips, smitten and 
woiuidcd. Smitten is the son of Tydeus, strong Diomedes, 
and -wounded is Odj'sseusj speannan renowned, and Aga- 
memnon j and smitten is Eurypylos on the thigh with an 
an’ow. And about them the l eeches skilled in in edicines 
are busy, healing their wounds, but thou art hard to rerion- 
cile, Achilles. Never then may such wrath talce hold of me 
as that thou nursest; thou brave to the liurling of oiliers, 
Vv hat other man later born shall have profit of thee, if thou 
dost not ward oft' base ruin from the Argh-es ? Pitiless that 
thou art, the knight P’eleus was not then thy father, nor 
'i'hetis thy mother, but the grey sea bare thee, and the slieer 
clifts, .so untoward is thy spirit. But if in thy heart thou 
art shunning some onicle, and thy lady nrollier hath told thee 
somewhat from Zeus, yet me do thou send forth quickly, and 
make the rest of the host of the Myrmidons follow me, if yet 
any light may arise from me to the Danaans. And give me 
thy harness to buckle about my shoulders, if perchance the 
Trojans may take me for thee, and so abstain from battle, 
and the warlike sons of the Achaians may take breath, 
wearied as they be, for brief is the breathing in war. And 
lightly might we that are fresh drive men wearied with the 
battle back to the citadel, away from the ships and the 
huts.” 

So he spake and besought him, in his unwittingness, for 
truly it -was to be his own evil death and fate that lie prayed 
for. Tlien to him in great heaviness spake swift-footed 
Achilles : “ Ah me, Patroldos of the seed of Zeus, what word 
hast thou spoken? Neither take 1 heed of any oracle that 
I wot of, nor yet has my lady mother told rne somewhat 
from Zeus, but this dread sorrow comes u]K)n my heart and 
Hijirit, from tlie Iiour that a man wishes to rob rae whc! am his 
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equal, and to take away my prize, for that he excels me in 
power, A dread soitow to me is this, after all the toils that 
my heart hatli erid\ired. The maiden that the sons of the 
Achaians chose out for me as rny prize, and that I won vvitii 
ray spear tvheu I sacked a well-walled city, her has rai^dity 
Againemuon the son of Atreus taker- back out of my iiancls, 
as though I were but some sojourner dishonourable. But ’we 
w’ill let bygones be bygones. No ntan may be atun'y of heart 
for ever, yet verily I said that I would not cease from my 
wrath, until that time when to mine mvri ships should come 
the war-cry and the battle. But do thou on thy shoulders 
my famous harness, and lead the war-loving Aijainidons to 
the fight, if indeed the dark cloud of the Trojans hath 
mightily surrounded the ships, and if the Argives are driven 
back to the shore of the sea, holding but a narrow space of 
land, and the whole town of Troy hath come boldly again.sl 
them. Yea, for they behold not the vizor of my helm 
shining hard at hand j swiftly would they flee, and fill the 
w'atercourses with dead, if mighty Agamemnon had been but 
kindly to me, — but now are they warring round the camp. 
For not in the hands of Diomedes, the son of Tydeus, rageth 
the spear, to ward off destruction from the Danaans. Neither 
as yet have I heard the voice of the son of rktreus, shouting 
out of his hated mouth, but of Hector the slayer of men 
doth the voice burst around me, as he calls on tiie Trojans, 
and they with their cries fill all the plain, overcoming the 
Achaians in the battle. But even so, Patroklos, to ward off 
destraction from the ships, do thou fall on mightily, lest 
they even burn the ships with blazing fire, a nd take a-way 
our desired return. But do thou obey, even as I shall put 
into thy mind the end of my commandment, that in my sight 
thou may.st w'In great honour and fame of all the Danaans, 
and they may give me back again the fairest maiden, and 


t’lereto sjslendicl gifts, Vvhen thou hast driven them from 
theshipsj return, and even iftheloud-thundering lord of Hero 
•^rant thee to win glory, yet long not thou apart from me to 
fight with the war-loving Trojans ; thereby vrilt thou minisb. 
mine honour. Neitlrcr do tliou, exulting in war and strife, 
and slaying the Trojans, lead on toward Tlios. lest one of the 
eternal gods from Olympus come against tlice ; right dearly 
doth Apollo the Fa,r-darter love them. Nay, return hack 
wlieu thou hast brought safety to the ships, and suffer tire 
rest to fight along the ploin,, ?br would, O father Zens, and 
Athene, a.ud Apollo, would that not one of all the Trojans 
might er.cfipe death, nor one of the Argives, hut that we 
twain might avoiil destruction, that alone we niiglit undo 
the sacred coronal of I'roy.” 

So spal-e they each to other, but Aics no longer abode 
the onset, for he was overpowered by darts : the counsel 
of Zeus was subduing him, and the shafts c'f the proud 
Trojans ; and his bright helmet, being smitten, kept ringing 
terribly about his temples ; for alw'ays it was smitten upon 
the fair-wrought cheek-pieces. Moreover his left shoulder 
was wearied, as steadfastly he held up his glittering shield, 
nor yet could they make him give- ground, as they pressed 
on with their darts around him. And ever lie was worn 
out with difficult breath, and much sweat kept running 
from all his limbs, nor had he a moment to draw breath, 
so on all sices w'as evil heaped on evil. 

Tell me now, ye 'Muses that have mansions in Olympnis, 
how fivtl Si'e fell on the ships . of the Achaians. Hecim* 
drew near, and the ashen .spear of Aias he smote with his 
groat sword, hard by the socket, behind the point, and 
shfire it clean away, and the son of Telamon brandished in 
his hand no more than a pointless spear, and far from him 
the head of bronae fell ringing on the ground. 
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And Alas kucv!' in his noble heart, and shuddered at 
the deeds of the gods, even how Zeus that thunderctb. or. 
liigh did utterly cut off from him avail in war, and. desirefl 
victory for the Trojans. Then Aias gave back out of the 
d.arts. But the Trojans cast on the swift ship unw'earying 
ffrc, and instantly the inextinguishable flame streamed over 
her : so the fire begirt the stern, whereon Achilles smote his 
thighs, and spake to Patroklos: “ Arise, Patroklos of the 
seed of Zeus, commander of the horsemen, for truly 1 see 
by the shi]js the rush of the consuming fire. Up thesi, lesi; 
they take the ships, and there be no more retreat; do on 
thy harness speedily, and I will summon the host.” 

So spake he, while Patroklos was harnessing hira !;•: 
shining bronze. liis goodly greaves, fitted with silver clasps, 
he first girt round his legs, and next did on around hie 
breast the •.vell-dight starry corslet of the swift-footed son 
of Aiakos. And round his shoulders he cast a sword of 
bronze, witli studs of silver, and next took the great and 
mighty shield, and on his proud head, set a well-wrought 
helm with a horse-hair crest, and terribly nodded the c.re?fi 
from above. Then seized he two strong lances that fitted 
his grasp, only he took not the spear of the noble son of 
Aiakos, hern 7 j and huge, and stalwart, that none other of 
the Achaians could wield, but Achilles alone availed to 
wield it : even the ashen Pelian spear that Cheiron gave to 
bis father dear, from a peak of Pelion, to be the cleath 
of warriors. And Patroklos bade Automedon to yoke the 
horses speedily, even Automedon wliom most he honoured 
after Achilles, the breaker of the ranks of men, and w'honi 
he held trustiest in battle to aljidc bis call. Aud for him 
Automedon led beneath the yoke the swift horses, Xanthos 
and Balios, that fly as swift as the winds, the horses that the 
harpy .Podarge bare to the West Wind, as she grazed on the 
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ravoritloi.' ny she stream of Okeanos. And in the; side-traces 
he ptit the gootiiy Pedasos, that Achilles canicd a\say, when 
he took the city of Eetion;and being but a mortal steedj, he 
followed with the immortal horses. 

Meanwhile Achilles went and harnessed all the Myr- 
midons in the huts with axmour, and they gathered like ' 
ravening wolves with strength in their hearts unspeakable, 
that have slain a great horned stag in the hills .and rend him 
piecemeal; and all their jaw’S are red with blood, and in a ^ 
herd they gOj to lap wdth their thin tongues the surface of t 
the dark w'’ater in a dusky well, belching out the blood of I 
the slaughter, their heart steadfast within their breasts, and 
their bellies swollen, even so hastened the leaders and chiefs ^ 
of the Mynnidons around the good squire of swift-footed 
Achilles. And among them all stood warlike Achilles, 
urging on the horses and the targeteers. 

Fifty 'were the swift ships which Achilles, beloved of 
Zeus, led to Troia, and in each ship on the benches sat 
fifty men his comrades, and five leaders he made, wherein 
he trusted to give command, and himself with great lordship 
was chief of them all. One rank led Menesthios of the 
shining corslet, the son of Spercheios, the River that fallcth 
I ■ from Zeus. Him did the daughter of Feleus bear, beautiful 

Polydora, to tireless Spercheios, a woman couched with a 

I god. But by name was he the son of Boro.s, Perieres’ son, 

who openly wedded her, giving countless gifts mf woon’g- 
And the next company did warlike Eudoros lead, the son 
of an umvedded girl, and hhn bare Polyinefe, fair iri: the 
dance, the daughter of Phylas. Her did the. strong 
I slayer of Argus love, when he had beheld her witli his eyes 

i the singing maidens, in the choir of Ailernis., the 

swift-rushing goddess of tlu-; golden arrows, 'i’hen .stniighi- 
vras, l,e. were, -sip into bet upper chamber, .and lay with her 
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sec/elly, evoii Hermes the bearer of all things goocL and gat 
by her a glorious son, Eiidoros, sxvift of foot and a man of 
war. Eut when Eilithyia, goddess of the pains of travail, 
had brought him to the light, and he saw the rays of the 
sun, then the strong Echekles, son of Aktor, led Polymele 
to his balls, after he had given countless gifts of wooing, but 
Eudoros did the old Phylas rear well and nourish tenderly, 
loving him dearly as he had been his own son. 

And the third company led warlike Peisandros, the son of 
Mairnalos, most excellent among the Myrmidons in fighting 
with the spear, after the comrade of the son of Peleus. 
And the ancient knight Phoinix led the fourth company, 
and the fifth Alkimedon the noble son of Laerkes led. 
But when Achilles had stationed them all, and arrayed them 
well with their leaders, he laid on them a strong command ; 
“ Myrmidons, let me find none of you forgetful of the threats 
wherewitli by the swift ships ye threatened the Trojans, 
through all the time of my wrath, and ye did each accuse me, 
saying, ‘ Hard-hearted son of Peleus, surely on gall thy mother 
reared thee, thou pitiless one that restrainest thy comrades 
at the ships, against their will. Nay, homewards let us 
return again with our seafaring ships, since such an evil 
wrath has sunk into thy heart.’ Even thus did ye often 
clamour against me in your gatherings, but now hath 
appeared the mighty wrork of war, wfiierewith in time ixast ye 
were in love. Therefore let each man keep a stout heart in 
the battle with the Trojans.” 

So spake lie, and aroused the heart and valour of each oi 
them, and the ranks were yet the closer serried when they 
heard the prince. And as vrhen a man builds the wall of a 
high house w'ith closc-set stones, to avoid the might of the 
winds, even so close were arrayed the helmets and bossy 
shields, and shield pressed on shield, helm on helm, and 


inan on man, and the horse-hair crests on the bright helmet- 
ridges touched each other when they nodded, so close they 
stood by each other. 

But in front of them all were two men harnessed, Patroklos 
and Automedorij both of one heart, to war in the van of the 
Myrmidons. But Achilles went into his hut, and opened 
the lid of a fair and well-wrought coffer, that silver-footed 
Thetis placed on board his ship to carry with him, and filled 
it weir ■with doublets, and cloak.s to keep the wind away, 
and thick carpets. Therein had he a fair- fashioned cup, 
and neither was any other man rvont to drink therefrom tlie 
bright wine, nor to any other god was he wont to do libation 
therewith, save to Zeus the Father only. This cup be took 
from the, coffer, and first purified it with brimstone, and then 
washed it in fair streams of water, and himself washed his 
hands, and drew bright wine. Then prayed he, standing in 
the mid-court, and poured forth the wine, looking up to 
heaven, and Zeus that hath joy of the thunder -was ware 
of him: “King Zeus, Dodonaean, Pelasgian, thou that 
dwellest afar, ruling oyer wintry Dodona — and around thee 
dwell the Selloi, thy prophets, with unwashen feet, and 
couching on the ground, — even as once tliou didst hear my 
voice in prayer, and didst honour me, and mightily afflict 
the host of the Achaians, even now too fulfil for me this my 
desire- For I myself will abide in the gathering of the ships, 
but my comrade I send with many Myrmidons to war: to 
him do thou .speed the victory, O far-seeing Zeus, and 
strengthen his heart within him, that Hector too may know 
whetl'iCr ray squire bath skill to w^ar even alone,-— or whether 
his hands invincible rage only when I enter the moil of war. 
Bui when he has driven from the ships the war and din of 
battle, scatheless then let him return to me at the swift slops 
with all his arms, and his comrades that fight hand to hand” 


So spake lie in his prayer, and wise-counselling Zeus 
heard him. and the Father granted part to him, and part 
he denied. He granted him that Patroklos should drive 
the war and tlie fight from the ships, but denied him to re- 
turn safe out of the fight. Then Achilles, having made liba- 
tion and prayer to father Zeus, went back into his hut, and 
placed tlie cup in the coffer again, and came forth and stood 
in front of his hut, for still his heart desired to see the dread 
strife of the Trojans and Achaians. 

But they that were armed about the high-hearted Patroklos 
marched forward till they rushed in their pride on the Tro- 
jans. And straightway they poured forth like wasps that 
have their dwelling by the wayside, and that boys are ever 
wont to vex, always tormenting them in their nests beside 
the way in childish sport, and a common evil they make 
for many. And they, if ever some ivayfaring man passing 
by stir them unwittingly, fly forth every one of them, with 
a heart of valour, and each defends his children j with heart 
and spirit like theirs the Myrmidons poured out now from the 
ships, and a cry arose unquenchable, and Patroklos called 
on his comrades, shouting aloud ; “ Myrmidons, ye comrades 
of Achilles son of Peleus, be men, my friends, and b e mindfu l 
of your knjg^uous valour, that so we may win honour for 
tEe son of Peleus, that is far the bravest of the Argives by 
the ships, and whose close -fighting squires are the best. 
And let wide-ruling Agamemnon the son of xMreus learn 
his own blindness of liearfc, in that he nothing honoured the 
best of the Achaians.” 

So spake he, and aroused each man’s heart and courage, 
and all in a mass they fell on the Trojans, and the ships 
around echoed wondrously to the cry of the Achaians. But 
when the Trojans beheld the strong son of Menoitios, him- 
geif and his squire, shining in their armour, the heart was 



stirred in all of them, and the coinpaniet? vravcred, for they 
deemed that by the siiipa the swift-footed son of Peleus 
cost iiAvay his wrath, and chosen reconcilement : then 
man glanced round, to see where he nught flee sheer de- 
struction. 

But Patrokios first with a shining spear cast straight 
into the press, where most men were thronging, even by 
tlm stern of the ship of greo.t-hearted Proiesilaos, and he 
smote Pj'raichmes, wlio led his Paionian horsemen out of 
AmydotJ, from the wide water of Axios ; him he smote on 
the right shoulder, and he fell on his back in the dust 
a groan, and his comrades around him, the Paeonians, w^ere 
afraid, for Patrokios sent fear among them all, when he slew 
their leader that was ever the best in fight. 1'hcn he drove 
them out from the ships, and quenched the burning fire-. 
And the half-burnt ship was left there, and the Trojans lied, 
with a rnaa^ellous din, and the Danaans poured in among 
the hollow ships, and ceaseless was the .shouting. And as 
when from the high crest of a great hill Zeus, the gatherer 
of the lightning, hath stirred a dense cloud, and forth shine 
all the jjeaks, and sharp promontories, and glades, and from 
heaven the infinite air breaks open, even so the 
having driven the blaicin g fire fro m the ships, for a little 
took breath, but there w'as no }iause in the battle. For not 
yet were the Trojans driven in utter rout by the 
dear to Ares, from the black ship.s, but they still stood 
against them, and only perforce gave ground from the 

I’hen man slew man of the chieftain.s, in the scattered fight. 
First the stremg son of Menoitio.s smote the thigh of Arei'ly- 
k(^s, at the njoinent when he turned, with a 
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covered; by the edge of. the shield, and loosened his linvbs. 
And i'^hyl aides v/atclied Amphiklos as he set on, and 's.vas Isc- 
forehand with him, stretching forw^ard at the thigh, •where a 
man’s muscle is thickest, and the sinews ■were rent with the 
point of the spear, and darkness covered his eyes. And as 
for the sons of Nestor, one of them, Antilochos, smote 
Atymnios with the sharp spear, and drave the spear of 
6ron'/.e through his flank, and he fell forward. But hard at 
hand IMaris rushed on Antilochos with tlie spear, in wrath 
for his brother’s sake, and stood in front of the dead ; but 
godlike Thrasymedes was beforehand with him, and smote 
forward instantly at his shoulder ere he could deal a wound, 
and missed not, for the point of the spear rent the root 
of the arm from the muscles, and tore it to the bone. Then 
fell he with a crash, and darkness covered his eyes. So 
these twain, subdued by the two brothers, w^ent to Erebos, 
even the noble comrades of Sarpedon, the warrior sons 
of Amisodaros, that reared the invincible Chimaira, the 
bane of many a man. But Aias son of Oileus rushed on 
Cleoboulos, and took him alive, entangled in the press ; so 
even there he loosened his might, and smote him on the 
neck with the hiked sword. And all the blade was warm 
with his blood, and dark death closed his eyes, and mighty 
Fate. * : 

Then Peneleos and Lykon ran together, for with their 
spears they missed each other, yea, both had cast in vain, 
and instantly they ran together with their swords. There 
Lykon smote the socket of the horse-hair crest, and his 
sword brake at the hilt, but Peneleos smote His neck be- 
hind the ear, and all the blade sank in, and naught but the 
skin held, and the head hung slack, and loosened were his 
limbs. ■■ 

Now Meriones overtook Akamas "with swift strides, and 
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smote him on the right shoulder, as he went up into bis 
cliariot, and he slipped out of his chariot, and mist v;as 
poured over his eyes. And Idoraeneus wounded Erymas 
on the moutli with the pitiless bronze, and the spear of 
bronze went clean through below, beneath the brain, and 
shattered his white bones, and his teeth were shaken out, 
and both his eyes were filled with blood, and he blew blood 
up through mouth and nostrils as he gaped, and the black 
cloud of death covered him about. 

Thus those leaders of the Danaans slew each his man. 
But even as robber wolves fall on tlie lambs or kids, choosing 
them out of the herds, when they are scattered on hills by the 
witlessness of the shepherd, and the wolves behold it, and 
speedily harry the younglings that have no heart of courage, 
— even so the Danaans fell on the Trojans, and they were 
mindful of ill-sounding flight, and forgot their impetuous 
valour. 

But that great Aias ever was fain to cast his spear at 
Hector of the helm of bronze, but he, in his cunning of 
war, covered his broad shoulders with his shield of bulls’ 
hide, and watched the hurtling of the arrows, and the noise 
of spears. And verily well he knew the change in the mastery 
of v/ar, but even so he abode, and was striving to rescue his 
trusty comrades. 

And as when from Olympus a cloud fares into heaven, 
froia the sacred air, when Zeus spreadeth forth the tempest, 
even so from the ships came the war-cry and the rout, 
nor in order due did they cross the ditch again. But his 
swift-footed horses bare Hector forth with his arms, and he 
left the host of Troy, whom the delved trench restrained 
agiuust their will. And in the trench did many swift steeds 
that draw the car break the fore-part of the ])oIe, and leave 
the chariots of their masters. 
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But Patioklos followed after, cayin," fiercely to fns Daii.- 
aans, aj)d full of evil will against the 1’ro]ans-, v/hile tlu^y with 
cries and flight filled all the ways, for they were scattered, 
and on high the storm of dust vras scattered beloiv the 
clouds, and the whole-hooved horses strained back tov/ards 
the city, away from the ships and the huts. 

But even where Patroklos saw the folk thickest in the 
rout, thither did he guide his horses with a cry, and under 
his axle-trees men fell prone from their chariots, and the 
cars were overturned with a din of shattering. But straight 
over the ditch, in forward flight, leaped the swift [immortal] 
horses [that the gods gave for glorious gifts to Peleiis]. And 
the heart of Patroklos urged him against Hector, for he was 
eager to smite him, but his swift steeds bore Hector forth and 
away. And even as beneath a tempest the whole black earth 
j is oppressed, on an autumn day, when Zeus pours forth rain 
I most vehemently, being in wrath and anger against men, 
I who judge crooked judgments forcefully in the assembly, 
land drive justice out, and reck not of the vengeance of the 
;gods, and all their rivers run full, and many a scaur the 
Itorrents tear aw^ay, and down to the dark sea they rash head- 
I'ong from the iiills, roaring mightily, and minished are the 
Iwusks of men, even so mighty was the roar of the Trojan 
I’norses as they ran. 

’ Now Patroklos when he had cloven the nearest companies, 
drave them backward again to the ships, nor suflfered them 
to approach the city, despite their desire, but bettveen the 
ships, and the river, and the lofty wall, he rushed on them, 
and slew them, and avenged many a coihrade slain. There 
first he smote Pronoos with a shining spear, where the 
shield left bare the breast, and loosened his limbs, and he 
fell with a crash. Then Thestor the son of Enops he next 
assailed, as he sat crouching in the polished chariot, for 


was struck distratightj atid tite reins flew from his liands. 
riim be drew near, and smote witli tlie lance on the right 
jawj and clean pierced through his teeth. And Patroklos 
caught hold of the spear and dragged him over the rim of 
the car, as when a man sits on a jutt ing r ock, and drags a 
sacred fish forth from the sea, wit h line a nd glitteri ng hook 
of bronze; so on the bright spear dragged he Thestor gaping 
from the chariot, and cast him down on his fiice, and life left 
him as he fell. Next, as Enryalos came on, he smote him 
on the midst of the head with a stone, and all Ms head was 
shattered Avithin the strong helmet, and prone on the earth he 
fell, and death that slayetli the spirit overwhelmed him. 
Next Eryraas, and Amphoteros, and Epaltes and Tiepo- 
lemos son of Damastor, and Echios and Pyris, and I])heus 
and_^Euippos, and Polymelos son of Argeas, all these in turn 
he brought low to the bounteous earth. But when Sarpedon 
beheld his comrades with ungirdied doublets, subdued be- 
neath the hands of Patroklos son of Menoitios, he cried 
aloud, upbraiding the godlike Eykians : “ Shame, ye Lykians, 
whither do ye flee? - ^ Now be ye' strong,:' for I will encounter 
this man that I may know who he is that conquers here, 
and verily many evils hath he wrought the Trojans, in that 
he hath loosened the knees of many men and noble,” 

So spake he, and leaped with his arms from the chariot 
to the ground. Biif Patroklos, on the other side, when he 
beheld him leaped from his: chariot. And they, like vultures 
of crooked talons and curved beaks, that war with luud yells 
on. some high cliff, even so they rushed with cries against 
each other. And beholding then the son of Kronos of the 
crooked counsels took pity otr tliefii, and he spake to .Viera, 
his sister and wife : “ Ali woe is me fur tb.'it it is fated that 
Sarpedon, the best -beloved of men to me, shrdl ]>e subdued 
under V^atroklos son of Mcnoitio.s. And in two ways my 
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heart with in my breast is divided, as I ponder wlietliex 1 
should catch him up alive but of the tearful war, and set him 
down in the rich land of Lykia, or whether I should now 
iubdue him beneath the hands of the son of Menoitios.” 

Then the os-eyed lady Hera made answer to him ; “ Most 
dread son of Kronos, what word is this thou hast spoken ? 
A mortal man long doomed to fate dost thou desire to delivei 
again from death of evil name ? Work thy will, but all we 
other gods will in nowdse praise thee. And another thing I 
will tell thee, and do thou lay it up in thy heart ; if thou dost 
send Sarpedon living to his own house, consider lest thereon 
some other god likewise desire to send his own dear son 
away out of the strong battle. For round the great citadel 
of Priam war many sons of the Immortals, and among the 
Immortals wilt thou send terrible wrath. But if he be dea? 
to thee, and thy heart mourns for him, truly then suffer him 
to be subdued in the strong battle beneath the hands of 
PatroMos son of Menditios, but when his soul and life leave 
that warrior, send Death and sweet Sleep to bear him, even 
till they come to the land of wade Lykia, there will his kin- 
dred and friends bury him, with a barrow and a pillar, for 
this is the due of the dead,” 

So spake she, nor did the father of gods and men dis- 
regard her. But he shed bloody ra in drops o n the earth, 
honouring his dear son, tliat?S^§orwasa!mut to sla,>’ in 
the deep-soiled land of Troia, far off from his own countiy. 
Now when they were come near each other in onset, there 
verily did Patroklos smite the renowned Thrasymelos, the 
good squire of the prince Sarpedon, on the lower part of the 
belly, and loosened his limbs. But Sarpedon missed him 
with his shining javelin, as he in turn rushed on, but 
wounded the horse Pedasos on the right shoulder with the 
spear, and he shrieked as he breathed his life away, and 


fell crying in the dusts and his spirit fled from him. ; Ihit 
Llie other twain reared this way and that, and the \oke 
creaked, and the reins were confused on them, when their 
trace-horse lay in the dust But thereof did Aiitomedon, 
the speamian renowned, find a remedy, and drawing his 
long-edged sword from his stout thigh, he leaped forth, and 
cut adrift the horse, with no delay, and the pair righted 
themselves, and strained in the reins, and they met again in 
life-devouring war. 

Then again Sarpedon missed with his shining dart, and 
the point of the spear flew over the left shoulder of Patroklos 
and smote him not, but he in turn arose with the bronze, 
and his javelin flew not vainly from his hand, but struck 
Sarpedon even where the midriff clasps the beating heart. 
And he fell as falls an oaic, or a silver po|^ar, or a slim pi ne 
tre4"*tHat on the hills the shipwrigh ts fell w it h whetted ra es, 
to b e ti mber for s hipbuildingj even so before the horses 
and chariot he lay at length, moaning aloud, and clutch- 
ing at the bloody dust. And as when a lion hath fallen' 
on a herd, and slain a bull, tawny and high of heart, among 
the kine of trailing gait, and he perishes groaning beneath 
the claws of the lion, ‘even so under Patroklos did the 
leader of the Lykian shieldmen rage, even in death, and 
he called to his dear comrade : “ Dear Glaiikos, warrior 
among ^varlikc men, now most doth it behove thee to be 
R spearman, and a hardy fighter : now let bagful war be 
dear to thee, if indeed thou art a man of might. First fare 
all aFout and urge on the heroes that be leaders of the 
Lykians, lc» fight for Sarpedon, and thereafter thyself do 
balbe for )nc with the sword. For to thee even in time to coma 
shall I be slxiune and disgrace for ever, all thy days, if the 
Achaians atrip me of mine armour, fallen in the gatheririg of 
the shii;s. Nay, hold out manfully, and spur on all the host” 
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Even as lie spake thus, the end of death veiled over his ej^’es 
and his nostrils, but Patroldos, setting foot on his breast, drew 
the fipe.ar out of his flesh, and the midriff foilo'wed with the 
spear, so that he drew forth together the spear point, and 
the soul of Sarpedon; and the Myrmidons held there his 
panting steeds, eager to fly afar, since the chariot was reft of 
its lords. 

Then dread son’ow came on Glaiikos, when he heard 
the voice of Sarpedon, and his heart was stirred, that 
he availed not to succour him. And with his hand he 
caught and held his arm, for the wound galled him, 
the wound of the arrow wherewith, as he pressed on to- 
wards the lofty Avail, Teukros had smitten him, warding 
off destruction from his fellows. Then in prayer spake 
Glauko.s to far -darting Apollo : “ Hear, O Prince that 
art somewhere in the rich land of Lykia, or in Troia, for 
thou canst listen everywhere to the man that is in need, 
as even now need cometh upon me. For I have this stark 
wound, and mine arm is throughly pierced with sharp 
pains, nor can my blood be stanched, and by the wound 
is my shoulder burdened, and I cannot hold my spear firm, 
nor go and fight against the enemy. And the best of men 
has perished, Sarpedon, the son of Zeus, and he succours 
not even his own child. But do thou, O Prince, heal rne 
this stark wound, and lull my pains, and give me strength, 
that I may call on my Lykian kinsmen, and spur them to 
the war, and myself may fight about the dead man fallen.” 

So spake he in his prayer, and Phoebus Apollo heard him. 
Straightway he made his pains to cease, and in the grievous 
wound .stanched the black blood, and put courage into his 
heart. And Glaiikos knew it within him, and was glad, 
for that the great god speedily heard his prayer. First 
went he all about and urged on them that were leaders of 


the i,,ykianri to fight uround Snqjcdi-ai, aij,d thereafter he; 
went w'ith long suid.es among the 'FrojariS, to .F’olydaiiias 
son of Panthuos and noble Agenor, and he wetit after 
AineiaSj and Hector of the helm of bronze, and standing 
by them spake winged words; “Hector, now surely art 
thou utterly forgetful of the allies, that for thy saLe tar 
from their Mends and their owm country, breathe their 
liTes away ! but thou carest not to aid them! Sarpicdon 
lies low, the ' leader of the Lykiaii shieidmen,. he that de- 
fended I.ykia by his dooms and, his .might, yea him ..hath 
mailed Ares subdued beneath the spear of Patroklos. . But, 
friends, stand by him,,a 2 id be angry in .your hearts lest .the 
Mynnidons strip him of his harness, and, dishonour the 
dead, in wrath for the sake' of the Danaans, even -them that 
perished, whom we sle’.7 with spears by the swift ships.” 

So spake he, and sorrow seized the Trojans utterly, un- 
governable and not to be borne j for Sarpedon was ever 
the stay of their city, ail a stranger as he was, for many 
people follow^ed with him, and himself the best warrior 
of them all. llien they made straight for the Danaans 
eagerly, and Hector led them, being wroth fur Sorpedon’s 
sake. But the fierce heart of Patroklos son of klenoitios 
urged on the Achaians, And he spake iirst to the twain 
Aiantes that themselves were right, eager: “Aiantes, now 
let defence be your desii'c, and be such as afore ye were 
aiiitjng rnon, or eveJi braver ys.T That man lies ii>w who 
first icape.d on to the wall of the Acliaians, even Sarpedon. 
hiay, let us strive to take him, and woi-k his body shame, 
and stri]’) the hsmess; from his hltnukitn's, and iminy ;; one 
of his coiTiraues .figlitlng foi ids sake id ua iaihdue with the 
pitilcK'; hrunrv.” 

So .spate he, arid they thennsulves were eager in defence. 
So on both sides they strengthened the coxupHnics, 1‘rojans 
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:!.ud Lykiarss, M ymiidons and Aduiians, and tliGy joiiicd bat::,ie 
to fig'lit aiuund the dead man feiien; tonibly Uioy id-jouied, 
and loud rang the harness of meiL But Zeus drew baneful 
night above the sirojtg battle, that round his dear sozr Tnighi 
be the woful toil of war. Now first the Trojans drove back 
the bright-eyed Achaians, for a man in no wise the wfsrss 
ami.vng the Myrmidons was smitten, the son of great-hearted 
Agakles, goodly Epeigeus, who ruled fair-set 'noudeion of old, 
but when he had slain a good man of hir, kin, to Pelsus he 
came as a suppliaut, and to silver-footed Thetis. A-ud they sent 
him to follow with Achilles, the breaker of the ranks of rneii, 
to llios of the goodly steeds, to war with the Trojans. Tiien 
him. as he -was laying hold of the dead man, did renowned 
Fiector smite on the head with a stone, and all his head was 
broken in twain within the strong helm, and prone on tire 
dead he fell, and round him was poured deatli that siayeth the 
spirit. Then grief came on Patrokios for his comrade slain, 
and lie rushed through the foremost fighters, like to a falcon 
swift of flight, that scareth daw's and starlings, even so against 
the Lykians, O Patrokios, warrior - charioteer, and against 
the Trojans didst thou rush, being ivroth at heart for thy 
comrade^s sake. And he smote Stheneiaos, the dear son of 
Ithaimenes, on the neck, with a stone, and brake array his 
sinews. Then back drew the foremost fighters, and renowned 
Hector. And as far as is the flight of a long javelin, that a 
man casts, making trial of his skill, either in a conte.st for a 
prize, or in vrar, being pressed by deadly foernen, so iar did 
the Trojans draw back, and the Achaians drave them. And 
Glaukos first, the leader of the Lykian shieldmen, turned 
him about, and slew Bathykles great of heart, the dear son 
of Chalkon, that dv/elt in his home in Hellas, and for 
wealth and riches was pre-eminent among the Myrmidons. 
Him did Glaukos wound in the mid-breast v/ith a spcftr, 
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turning wKiCCfily about, when Bathykles was about to sei?;e 
hinj 'aii he iblloued hard after him. With a crash he fell, 
and great woe ‘-aune on tlte Achaians, that a good man 
w’as dowti, liut mightily did the 'frojans rejoice. And 
they all dironged around him and stood firm, nor did 
tl'iC Achaians forget their valour, but bare their might 
straight down on tlicm. '.there likewise Iv.jcriones slow a 
mailed wanior of tiic Trojans, Laogono.s, the, bold st>u of 
Orictor,. Oioi w.as priest of Idaean Z.eus, and as a god 
was Ironoured l/v the people, — him ho f-uiotc beneath 
the javv and the ear. and swiftly his spirit departed from 
his limbs, and so Irsatlily darkness gat hold on him. And 
Aiueias cast again.st Meriones his spear of bron/.e, for he 
ho]'eil to smite him as he came on beneath the shield, 
.But lie kip- it a forward watch, and avoided the spear of 
bronze, stooiiiTig forward, and behind him the long dart 
stood far-l in the ground, but the butt of the spear quivered, 
and tliere then strong Ares took its strength away, [And the 
spear of .'Vintius sunk quivering into the eartli, since vainly 
it had sjiod from his strong hand]- But .Aincias was ivroth 
at lieart, and spake aloud : “ Meriones, swiftly should my 
spear have stopped thy dancing for ever, good dancer as 
thou art, if I Imd but struck thee.'’ 

But to him again Aieriones, spearman renowned, replied ; 
** .MnesaK, it is Imrd lor thee, strong as thou art, to quench 
the migl'il iT even' mam tliat cometh against thee in liattle. 
Yc.a. thoi! too art a morlaJ, And if ever I should ca.st at 
thee and striki- 'iluie bn ihe midst with the .sharp Irronze, 
quickly huonld-l tl.'ou for all thy valour and trust in thy 
hand'' i{hc glory to me, and thy soul to il;ide,s of llic 
famous stoe£,is/ 

ho spake he, i.'ut kiim did the strong son of McnoHios 
tebiiko“ “ M'erio-nes, why speakest thou thus, thou tliat art 
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a man of valour ? O my friend, not for rmling words wiii 
the Trojans draw back from the dead, the earth must hold 
some fast ere that may be. For in the hands of men is the 
end of v,^ar, but of words the end is in council, vdrerefore in 
no wise should we multiply words, but do battle.” 

So speaking, he began, and the other followed him, a 
godlike man. And as the din ariseth of woodcutters in the 
glades of a mountain, and the sound thereof is heard far 
away, so rose the din of them from the wide-wayed earth, the 
noise of bromie and of well-tanned bulls’ hides smitten witli 
swords and double-pointed spears. And now not even a 
clear-sighted man could any longer have known noble Sar- 
pedon, for with darts and blood and dust was he covered 
vdi oily from head to foot. x\nd ever men thronged about the 
dead, as in a steading flie s buz gr around the full milk-pails, in 
the season of spring, when the milk 'dreiTcIieslIieT^^ 
so tEfdnpd'11miri^rouTTRe'3HHr'’'N^ eveTdr'd ' Zeus turn 
from the strong fight his shining eyes, but ever looked down 
on them, and much in his heart he debated of the slaying of 
Patroklos, whether there and then above divine Sarpedon 
glorious Hector should slay him likewise in strong battle 
with the sword, and strip his harness from his shoulders, or 
whether to more men yet he should deal sheer labour of 
war. And thus to him as he pondered it seemed the better 
way, that the gallant squire of Achilles, Peleus’ son, should 
straightway drive the Trojans and Hector of the helm of 
bronze towards the city, and should rob many of their life. 
And in Plector first he put a weakling heart, and leaping into 
his car Hector turned in flight, and cried on the rest of the 
Trojans to flee, for he knew the turning of the sacred scale.? 
of Zeus. Thereon neither did the strong Lykians abide, but 
fled all in fear, when they beheld their king stricken to the 
heart, lying in the company of the dea,d, for many had fallen 
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above bi.ra, when Kroaion made fierce the fight. Then the 
others stripped from the shoulders of Sarjjcdon his shining 
arms of bronze, and these the strong son of Mcnoitios gave 
to his comrades to bear to the hollow ship.s. Then Zeus that 
gathereth the clouds spake to Apollo : “ Prithee, dear Phoe- 
bus, go take Sarpedon out of range of darts, and cleanse the 
black blood from him, and thereafter bear him far away, and 
bathe him in the streams of the river, and anoint him with am- 
brosia, and clothe him in garments that wax not old, aii<! send 
him to be wafted by fleet convoy, by the twin brethren Sleep 
and Death, that quickly will set him in the rich land of wide 
Lykia. There will his kinsmen and clansmen give him burial, 
with barrow and pillar, for such is the due t>f the dead.” 

So spake he, nor was Apollo disobedient to his father. 
He went down the hills of Ida to tire dread !)attle-din, and 
straightway bore goodly Sarpedon out of the darts, and 
carried him far away, and bathed him in the streams of the 
river, and anointed him with ambrosia, and clad him In gar- 
ments that wax not old, and sent him to be wafted by fleet 
convoy, the twin brethren Sleep and Death, that swiftly set 
him down in the rich land of wide Lykia, But Patroklos 
cried to his horses and Automedon, and after the Trojans 
and I,.ykians sverit he, and so was blimily forgetful, in his 
witlessness, for if he had kept the saying of tlie son of Pcleus, 
verily he should have escaped the evil fate of I'jlack death. 
But ever is the wit of Zeus stronger tlian the wit ofmeii, [for he 
driveth the valiant man in flight, and easily taketh avray the 
victory, and then again himself rouseth men to fightj.so now 
he roused the sjjirit of Patvoklos in his breast, 'i’here wdiom 
first, wb.<'srn last didrst thtiu slay, ,!kar<sklr;s, when the gods 
(xilled thee deatlnvard? A.drestoK tirst, atid Autonuos, and 
Echeklos, and Ferimos, son of Slegar,, and .Epistesr, and M-o- 
ianippoS; and thereafter EiasoH, and Al'oiilios, and Fylanes’ 
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these he slew, hut the others were each man of them fain ol 
flight. Then would the sons of the Achaians have taken 
high-gated Troy, by the hands of Patroklos, for around and 
before him he raged with the spear, but that Phoebus Apollo 
stood on the well-builded wall, with baneful thoughts towards 
Patroklos, and succouring the Trojans. Thrice clomb 
Patroklos on the corner of the lofty wall, and thrice did 
Apollo force him back and smote the shining shield with his 
immortal hands. But when for the fourth time he came on 
like a god, then cried far-darting Apollo terribly, and spake 
winged words : “ Give back, Patroklos of the seed of Zeus! 
Not beneath thy spear is it fated that the city of the valiant 
Trojans shall fall, nay nor beneath Achilles, a man far better' 
than thou.” 

So spake he, and Patroklos retreated far back, avoiding 
the wrath of far-darting Apollo. But Hector within the 
Skaian gates was restraining his whole-hooved horses, pon- 
dering whether he should drive again into the din and 
fight, or should call unto the host to gather to the waU. 
Wliile thus he was thinking, Phoebus Apollo stood by him 
in the guise of a young man and a strong, Asios, who was 
the mother’s brother of horse- taming Plector, being own 
brother of Hekabe, and son of Dymas, who dwelt in Phrygi^ 
on the streams of Sangarios. In his guise spake Apollo, son 
of Zeus, to Hector: “Hector, wherefore dost thou cease 
from fight ? It doth not behove thee. Would that I were 
as much stronger than thou as I am weaker, thereon quickly 
shouldst thou stand aloof from war to thy hurt. But come, 
turn against Patroklos thy strong-hooved horses, if perchance 
thou mayst slay him, and Apollo give thee glory.” 

So spake the god, and went back again into the moil of 
men. But renowned Hector bade wise-hearted Kebriones 
to lash his horses into the war,. Then Apollo went and 


passed into the? press, and sent a dread panic among the 
Argives, but to the Trojans and Hector gave he renown. 
And Hector let the other Argives be, and slew none of them, 
but against Patrokios he turned his strong-hooved horses, 
and Pacrokhrs on tlie other side leaped from his chariot to 
Ihe ground, witlj a spear in his left hand, and in his other 
hand grasped a shining jagged stone, that his hand covered. 
Firmly he planted himself and hurled it, nor long did he 
shrink from bis foe, nor was his cast in vain, but he struck 
K.ebriones the charioteer of Hector, the bastard son of re- 
nowned Priam, on llie brow with the sharp stone, as he held 
the reins of the horse.s. Both his brows the sloiie drave 
together, and his bone held not, but his eyes fell to the 
ground in the dust, there, in front of his feet. Then he, 
like a, diver, fell from the vrcll-wrought car, and his spirit 
left his bones. Then taunting him didst thou address him, 
knightly Patrokios : “ Out on it, how nimble a man, how 
lightly he diveth ! Yea, if perchance he were on the teem- 
ing deep, this man would satisfy many by seeking for oysters, 
leaping from the ship, even if it were stormy weather, so 
lightly now he diveth from the chariot into the plain. 
Verily among the Trojans too there be diving men.” 

So speaking he set on the hero Kebriones with the rush 
of a lion, that while wasting the cattle-pens is smitten in 
the breast, and his own valour is his bane, even so against 
Kebriones, i^a^.roklos, didst thou leap furiously. But Hector, 
Oil the otb.er side, leaped from his chariot to the ground. 
■\rid tiresc t\vain strove for Kebriones like lions, that on the 
mountain pe-aks light, both hungering, both high of heart, 
ftjr a slain luud. iiivcn so for Kebriones’ sake these two 
ioaslcrs o-f the war-cry, Patrokios son of Menoitios, and 
i'erjovvni,(! Ihctor, were eager each to hew the other’s flesh 
with lUc mthless bronze. 
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Hector tlicn seized him by the head, and. slacketied not 
hold, Tvliilc Patroklos on the other side grasped him by 
the foot, and thereon the others, Trojans and Danaans. 
joined strong battle. And as the East wind and the South 
contend with one another in shaking a deep wood in the 
dells of a mountain, shaking beech, and ash, and smooth- 
barked cornel tree, that clasli against each other their long 
boughs with maiwellous din, and a noise of branches broken, 
so the Troj.ans and Achaians were leaping on each other and 
slaying, Pior had either side any thought of ruinous flight. 
And ma.ny sharp darts were frxed around Kebriones, and 
winged an-ows leaping from the bow-string, and ma.ny might}- 
stones smote the shields of them that fought around him. 
But he in the whirl of dust lay mighty and mightily fallen, 
forgetful of his chivalry. 

Now while the sun was going about mid -heaven, so 
long the darts smote either side, and the host fell, but when 
turned to the time of the loosing of oxen, lo, then 
thelr^ doom the Achaians proved the better. The 
Kebriones drew they forth from the darts, out of the 
tumult of the Trojans, and stripped the harness from his 
shoulders, and v^^ith iU design against the Trojans, Patroklos 
rushed upon them. Three times then rushed he on, peer 
of swift Ares, shouting terrilrly, and thrice he slew nine men. 
when tlie fourth time he sped on like a god, thereon to 
Patroklos, did the end of life appear, for Phoebus met 
thee in the strong battle, in dreadful wise. And Patroklos 
was not ware of him coming through the press, for hidden 
in thick mist did he meet him, and stood behind him, and 
his back and broad shoulders with a down-.stroke of 
his hand, and hi.s eyes were dazed. And from his head Phoe- 
bus Apollo smote the helmet that rolled rattling away with 
& din beneath the hooves of the horses, the helm with upright 


of old it suffered that the iieloi with tmrsc-hair crest 
should be defiled with dust, nay, but it kept the head and 
beautiful face of a man divine, even of Acliillcs. Jhit as 
then Zeus gave it to Hector, to bear on his heiui, yet. was 
destniction near him. And all the long-shadov-ccl sp.-'ra' wns 
shattered in the hands of Patroklos, the spear greut ansi 
heavy and strong, and sharp, while from bis .dvai:-’deKi the 
tasselled shield with the baldric fell to the grotme.!. 

And the prince Apollo, son of Zeus, lo-.v;L-d liis corslet, 
and blindness seized Hs heart and his shining limbs were 
raistriing, and he stood in amaze, and at clf>s!.‘ qua~tc’s fr.nm 
behind a Dardanian smote him on the back, between tire 
shoulders, with a sharp spear, even Euphorbos, son of Pan- 
thods, who excelled tliero, of his age in casting tb,e speaparsd in 
horsemanship, and in speed of foot. Even thus, vetilj% had he 
cast down twenty men from their chariots, though then first 
had he come with his car to leani the lesson of war. He 
It wasthat firstsmote adart into thee, knightly Patroklos, nor 
overcame thee, but ran back again and mingled with the 
throng, first drawing forth from the' flesh his ashen spear, nor 
did he abide, the onset of Patroklos, unarmed as he ivas, in 
the strife. ; But Patroklos, being .overcome by the stroke of 
the god, and by the spear, gave ground, and rLtreetcd to the 
host of his comrades, avoiding Fate. , But I loot' .-r, when he 
beheld . great-hearted Patroklos give groiKu]. h-tunc, sin i iter- 
with the. keen bronze, came nigh imto liiiii through the 
ranks, and v-foimdecl him with a spear, in the lowermost part 
of ‘be I'jelly. and drave the’, bronze cle.au through. And he 
fell vriPi a crash, and so.rc!y grieved the h(»st of Achaians. 
An.d as when a lion hath oveicomc ir. battle an untiring boan 
they tvoiin fighting with high heart on tlio crests of s hill, 
abinit a little well, and both are desirous to drink, and the 
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lion hath by force overcome tbe boar that dravoeth difficult 
breath ; so after that he had slain many did Hector son 
of Priam take the life away from the strong son of Menoitios, 
smiting him at close quarters with the spear; and boasting 
over him he spake winged words : “ Patroklos, surely thou 
saidst that thou wouldst sack my town, and from Trojan 
women take away the day of freedom, and bring them in 
ships to thine own dear country : fool! nay, in front of these 
were the swift horses of Hector straining their speed for the 
fight ; and myself in wielding the spear excel among the war - 
loving Trojans, even I who ward from them the day of 
destiny: but thee shall vultures here devour. Ah, wretch, 
surely Achilles for all his valour, availed thee notsWl-.io straitly 
charged thee as thou earnest, he abiding there, saying, ‘ Come 
not to me, Patroklos lord of steeds, to the hollow ships, till 
thou hast torn the gory doublet of man-slaying Hector about 
his breast;* so, surely, he spake to thee, and persuaded the 
wits of thee in thy witlessness.” 

Then faintly didst thou answer him, knightly Patroklos : 
“Boast greatly, as now, Hector, for to thee have Zeus, son 
of Kronos, and Apollo given the victory, who lightly have 
subdued me ; for themselves stripped my harness from my 
shoulders. But if twenty such as thou had encountered me, 
here had they all perished, subdued beneath my spear. But 
me have ruinous Fate and the son of Leto slain, and of men 
Euphorbos, but thou art the third in my slaying. But 
another thing will I tell thee, and do thou lay it up in thy 
heart; verily thou thyself aft not long to live, but already 
doth Death stand hard by thee, and strong Fate, that thou 
art to be subdued by the hands of noble Achilles, of the 
seed of Aiakos.” 

Even as so he spake the end of death overshadowed 
him. And his soul, fleeting from his limbs, went down to 
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the house; of Hades, wailing its own doom, leaving manhood 
and youth, ^ . 

'I'lven renowned Hector spake to him even in his death : 
‘‘Fatroklos, wherefore to me dost thou prophesy sheer de- 
struction? who Imows but that Achilles, the child of fair- 
tr-essed Th.etis, will first be smitten by my spear, and lose his 
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So spake he, and drew the spear of bronze from the 
'.vourn;!, s>ri.ting his foot on the dead, and cast him off on his 
iijick from !,he sjrear. And straightway with the spear he 
veeut after Auiomedon, the godlike squire of the swift-footed 
Aiakidos. for he was eager to smite him ; but his swift-footed 
immortal I'kwkcs bore In-n out of the battle, horses tlud the 
gesds gave to Peleus a splendid gift. 


BOOK XVIL 

Of the battle around the body of Patroklcs. 

But Atreus’ soil, M.erielaos dear to Ares, was n ot miawaTa...— 
of the slaying of Patroldos by the Trojans in the fray. He 
v/ent up through the front of the nghl harnessed in flashing 
bronze, and strode over the, body as above a flrst-b(:>rn calf 
staudeth lo wing its mother, ere then unused to molheifl iooBT 
Thus above Patroklos strode fair-haired Menciaos, and be- 
fore him lield his spear and the circle of his shield, eager 
to slay whoever should encounter him. Then was Panthoos’ 
son of the stout ashen spear not heedle.ss of ijoble ]''atroldos 
as he lay, and he stood anigii him and spake to 'Menelaos 
dear to Ares : “ Atreus’ son Menelaos, Zeus-fostered, cap- 
tain of the host, give back and leave the body and yield 
the bloody spoils] for before me was there none of the 
Trojans and tlieir famed allies who smote Patroldos with 
the spear in the stress of fight ; wherefore yield me this fair 
glory to win among the Trojans, ie.st I hurl and smite <-bee, 
and bereave thee of sweet life.” 

Then sorely wroth spake unto him fair -haired .Mene- 
laos : “ O father Zeus, no seemly thing is it to boast above 
measure. Verily neither is spirit of pard or of lion or of 
.PQ jel wild boar, in the strength of whose breast rageth 
fury fiercest of all, so high as those proud spirits of Pan- 
thoos’ soils of the good ashen spear. Yet had the mighty 


Ilyinricnorj tamer of horscrf, no ])rolit of lu's yoiuli when he 
reviled me and abode my onset and deemed that I wais the 
vneaneHt warrior among the Danaans ^ not on his own feet, 
I ween, did lie fare home to gladden h.is dear wife and his 
good parents. Thus, melhiriketh, will I quench thy spirit 
als'O, if tlioii stand up against me j rather 1 hid time gel thee 
back into the throng nor stand to encuiu-ter nit., or ever 
some ill thing befall tlice s by the event is even a fool macie 

Thus he said, but persuaded not the other, but lie spake, 
to him in. answer; ‘"’Now therefore, Zcii.s- fostered Alene- 
Laos, thou shait in very deed pay for my lirollier ivhotn tluHi 
slewest and boastest over, and thereivitlsai didst leave Ids 
wife a widow in her new bridal- chamber ahir. and to bis 
parents broughtest lamentation unspeakable ‘ and ivue. 
Verily to those hapless twain shall 1 be for a. v.ithsiaying of 
their lamentation, if I sh.all carry back lliy head and arniour 
and lay them in the liands of .Panthobs and ra'l-de Throiitis. 
But now no longer sliaii the struggle be untried or unfought, 
whether for victory or for rout.” 

Thus saying he smote on the circle of the shield of Alene- 
laos, but the bronac spear brake it not, but the point was 
bent back in the stub!K>rn shield. And Alenelaos Atreus’ son 
in his turn made at hi:)i with Ills bronze spi’ar, having prayed 
unto fa'dier Zeus, and as he gave back pierced the nether 
part of his throat, and threw his rveight into the stroke, fol- 
lowdng his lieavy hand ; and sheer through tlic tender neck 
went tlie point of the sj'^car. And he fell with a crash, and 
lus armour iat5g upon him. In blood was his hair drenched 
that was like unto dte hair c<f the Graces, and liis tresset- dor.ely 
knit with. lja.ads of siKer and gold. As wlteri a man jeaveth 
some lusty sapling of an olive in a c Sr spacewtere water 
^ Reading &pf>7trat>. 
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springcth plenteoiisly, a goodly shoot fair -growing ; and 
blasts of all winds sha,ke it yet it bursteth into white blos- 
som I then suddenly cometh the wind of a great hurricane 
and wresteth it out of its abiding place and stretcheth it out 
upon the earth : even so lay Panthoos* son Euphorbos of the 
good ashen spear when Menelaos Atreus’ son had slain hirns 
and despoiled him of his arms. 

Now as when some mountain-bred lion, trusting in his 
i might, hath seized the best heifer out of a feeding herd, and 
\first taketh her neck in his strong teeth and breaketh it, and 
pen devoureth fiercely the blood and all the inward parts, 
while around him hounds and herdsmen clamour loudly 
afiir off yet will not come up against him, for pale fear 
:akcth hold on them, — even so dared not the heart in the 
.ireast of any Trojan to come up against glorious Menelaos. 
^I'hen easily would the son of Atreus have borne off the 
noble spoils of Panthoos’ son, had not Phoebus Apollo 
grudged it him, and aroused against him Hector peer of 
swift Ares, putting on the semblance of a man, of Mentes 
chief of the Kikones. And he spake aloud to him winged 
words : “ Hector, now art thou hasting after things unattain- 
able^ even the horses of wise Aiakides ; for hard are they 
to be tamed or driven by mortal man, save only Achilles 
whom an immortal mother bare. Meanwhile hath warlike 
Menelaos Atreus’ son stridden over Patroklos and slain the 
best of the Trojans there, even Panthoos’ son Euphorbos. 
and hath stayed him in his impetuous might,” 

Thus saying the god •went back into the strife of men, but 
dire grief darkened PCector’s inmost soul, and then he gazed 
searchingly along the lines, and straight'way w^-as a'W’^are of the 
one man stripping off the noble arras, and the other lying 
on the earth; and blood was flowing about the gaping wou'ud. 
Then be went through the front of the fight harnessed in 
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flashing brofize, a 7 ing a shrill cry, like unto Hephaistos* 
fla me unquendTial:ilc. Not deaf to his shrill cry w:is Atrcus* 
son, rtnd sore troubled he spake to his great heart : “ Ay 
me. if I shall leave behind me these goodly arms, and 
Patroklos v;ho here lieth for my vengeance’ sake, I fear lest 
some Dauaan beholding it be 'ivroth against me. But if for 
honour’s sake I do battle alone ■with Hector and the Tro- 
ja'/is, I fear lest they come about me many against one ; for 
all the 'j’rojans is bright-helmed Hector leading hither. But 
vrherefore thus debateth my heart? When a man agains t 
th e }-)Ower of heaven is fain to fight with anotlicr whom (5od 
oxalteth, the n svdflly rollcth on him mighty woe.^ Therefore 
shall none of tlie D'anaans be -wroth with me though he be- 
hold me giving place to Hector, since lie %varreth with gods 
upon his side. But if I might somewhere find Aias of the 
loud war-cry, then both together would we go and be mindful 
of battle even were it against the power of heaven, if haply 
we might save his dead for Achilles Peleus’ son : that were 
best among these ills.” 

While thus he communed with his mind and heart, there- 
withal the Trojan ranks came onward, and Hector at their 
head. Then M'enelaos gave backward, and left the dead 
man, turning himself ever about like a de ep -maned lion 
which men and dogs cha^from a fold w ith s ])ear.s and 
cries ; and his strong heiirt within him groweth chill, and 
loth goeth he from the stc.ading ; so from Patroklos went 
fair-haired Menelaos, and turned and stood, when he came 
to tlie host of his comrades, searching for mighty Aias 
Telamon’s son. Him very s]jcedily he esjued on the left of 
the whole K>altle, cheering bi.s comrades and rousing theni to 
fight,, for great terror had Phoebus Apollo sent on them j 
and he hasted him to run, and straightway stood by him 
and said : “ This way, beloved Aias ; let us bestir us for the 


dead Patro'klos. if haply his nalied rorpse r-,t leasjt v.-e maj 
carry to AcliiiJes, though his amour is iseui by rlector of 
the glancing helm.” 

Thus ;;])ako be, and aroused the heart of v/isc Aias. And 
he went up through the front of the fight, and with itirn 
fair-liahed Menelaos. Now Hector, when he had stripped 
from Patroldos his noble amiour. tvas dragging him thence 
that he might cut off the head from the shoulders vrith the 
keen bronze and carry his body to give to the dogs of Troy. 
But Aias came anigii, and the shield t hat he bare vr.ar. as a 
torver ; then Rector gave back into tire company of his 
comrades, and sprang into his cliariot; and the goodly 
armour he gave to the I'rojans to carry to the city, to be 
great glory unto him. But Aias spread his broad shield 
over the son of Menoilios and stood as it were a lio n before 
his^whelps when huntsmen in a fore st c nc oun ter,.liim... tLl, he 
l eadeth his y oung ~t lien" waxeth he in his strength, and 
draweth down all his brows to cover his eyes : — so over the 
hero Patroklos Aias strode. And by his side stood Atreus' 
son, hlenelaos dear to Ares, nursing great sorrow in his 
breast. 

Then Glaukos, Hippolochos’ son, chief of the men of 
Lykia, looked toward Elector with a frown and chode him 
with rough words : “ Hector, in semblance bravest, lo, in 
battle sorely art thou lacking. Verily in vain doth fair glory 
rest on thee since thou turnest runagate. Bethink thee now 
how thou shalt save thy city and home, thou only with the 
host who were born in Ilios ; for of the Lykians at least 
shall none go up to fight against the Danaans for the city’s 
sake, since no boon, it seemeth, is it to fight unsparingly 
ever against men of w^or. How an thou like to bring back 
safe into thy host any lesser man, thou hard of heart, when 
Sarpedon that was both guest and friend thou leftest to the 


Argjves tt> ?'»e their prey and s^joil, thoiigli in his life he 
aided oftenliiaes both thy city and thyself? Vet nmy thon 
hast not dared to save him from the dogs, 'rheroforc now 
if any of the men of Lykia will hearken unto me we will go 
home, and to Troy shall be revealed sheer doom. i"or if 
now a spirit of good courage were in the Trojans, a fearless 
spirit such as entereth into men who for tlteir nalhe latid 
array toil and strife against men that are tlicir eneniie.s, 
speedily should we drag Patroklos tvithin Ilios- wall. And 
if this dead man were brought into the great city of king 
Priam, and we drew him fcalh from the battle, then speedily 
would the Argives give back the goodly arntour of Sarpedon, 
and we should bring his body into Ilios ; so great is he 
whose squire is slain, even the man who is far best of the 
Argives beside the .ships — he and bis dose-hgliting squires. 
B\it thou enduredst not to stand up against great-hearted Aias 
and to look in his face amid the cry of the men of war, nor to 
do fair battle v/ith him, since he is a better man than thou.” 

Then, with a frown, spake unto him Hector of the 
glancing helm : “ GIauko,s, wherefore hath such an one as 
thou sjioken thus over measure ? Out on it, 1 verily thought 
that thou in wisdom wert above all others that dwell in 
deep-soiled I^ykia ; but now’ think I aitogetSier scorn uf thy 
wusdom, since thou speakest thus, and sayest that I dared 
not to meet the mighty Aias. No terror have I of baiilt; or 
din of cirariots, but the intent of aegls-bearina Zc-us is ever 
s trongest, and even a br ave man he overawel h lightly _ 
snalcht’thmmTTi^^ and yet anon binis elf arouseth 

him to fight Gome liiiher, friend, .stand hc.sidc me ami sec 
ray handiwork, whether all this day I shall play the cowaid, 
acmoniing to thy w'ords, or .. shall yet. stay certain of the 
Danaans. how fierce soever. be.their.val.our, - from., doing battle 
for I'atroklos’ cor]>se.” 
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Thus saying he called on the Trojans with a mighty 
shout: “Trojans and Lykians and Dardanians that fight 
hand to hand, be men, my friends, and bethink you of imne- 
tuous val our, until I do on me the goodly arms of noble 
Achilles that I stripped from brave Patroklos when I slew 
him,” 

Thus having spoken went Hector of the glancing helm 
forth out of the strife of war, and ran and Speedily with fleet 
feet following overtook his comrades, not yet far off, who were 
bearihg to the city Peleides’ glorious arms. And standing 
apart from the dolorous battle he changed his armour ; his 
own he gave the warlike Trojans to carry to sacred liios, 
and he put on the divine arms of Acliillqs, Peleus’ son, 
which to his dear father the gods who inhabit heaven gave, 
and Peleus committed them unto his child when old him- 
self ; but never in his father’s armour did that son grow old. 

But when Zeus that gathereth the clouds belreld from 
afar off Plector arming him in the armour of Peleus’ godlike 
son, he shook his head and spake thus unto his soul : “ Ah, 
hapless man, no thought is in thy heart of death that yet 
draweth nigh unto thee; thou doest on thee the divine 
armour of a peerless man before whom the rest have terror. 
His comrade, gentle and brave, thou hast slain, and un- 
meetly hast stripped the armour from his head and shoulders; 
yet now for a while at least I will give into thy hands great 
might, in recompense for this, even that no wise shalt thou 
come home out of the battle, for Andromache to receive 
from thee Peleides’ glorious arms,” 

Thus spake the son of Kronos and bowed his dark brows 
therewithal. 

But the armour fitted itself unto Hector’s body, and 
Ares the dread war-god entered into him, and his limbs were 
filled within with valour and strength. Then he sped among 
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the noble ollicfi vvith a mighty cry, and in the flashing of his 
armour he seemed to all of them like unto Peieus’ great- 
hearted son. And he came to each and encouraged him 
vihh his \vords — Mesthles and Giaukos and Medon and 
Thsrsilochos and Asteropaios and Deisenor and Hippothoos 
and Phorkys and Chromios and the augur Ennomos — these 
encouraged he and spake to them winged words : “ Listen, 
ye countless tribes of allies that dwell round about. It was 
not for mere numbers that I sought or longed when I 
gathered each of you from yotir cities, but that ye might 
zealously guard the Trojans’ wives and infant little ones 
from the war-loving Achaians. For this end am I wear}'ing 
my people by taking gifts and food from them, and nursing 
thereby the courage of each of you. Now therefore let all 
turn straight against the foe and live or die, for suclr is the 
dalliance of war. And whoso shall drag Patroklos, dead 
though he be, among the horse-taming men of Troy, and 
make Aias yield, to him will I award half the spoils and 
keep half myself; so shall his glory be great as mine.” 

Thus spake he, and they against the Danaans charged 
with all their weight, levelling their spears, and their hearts 
were high of hope to drag the corpse from under Aias, 
Telanion’s son. - Fond men ! from full many reft he life 
over that corpse. And then spake Aias to Menclaos of the 
loud war-cry : ** Dear Mcneiaos, fosterling of Zeus, no longer 
count I that we two of ourselves shall return home out of 
the w.ar. Nor have I so much dread for the corpse of 
Patroklos, that shall soon glut the dogs and birds of the men 
of Troy, as fur tliy Iiead and mine lest .some evil fall thereon, 
for all is .shrouded by a stonn-trioud of war, even by Hector, 
and sliecr doom stareth in our face. But come, ciill thou 
to the best ms-.n of the Danaans, if haply any hear.” 

Thus spake lie, and Menelaos of the loud war-cry dis- 
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regordefl bira not, but shouted unto the Dananns, crying a 
far-heard cry : “ O hietids, ye leaders and counsellors of the 
Argives, \vhn by the side of the sons of Atreus, Agauicnmon 
and Menelaos, odnk at the common cost and are all com- 
manders of the host, on whom wait glory and honour from 
Zeus, hard is it for me to distinguish each chief amid the 
press — such blase is i.here of the strife of war. But let each 
go forwT'.rd of himself and be wroth at heart that Patroklos 
should become a sport among the dogs of Troy.” 

Thus spalre he, atid Oiieus’ son fleet Aias heard him 
clearly, and was first to run along the mellay to meet him, 
and after hi)n Idomeneus, and Idomeneus’ brother-in-anns, 
Merioues, peer of (he man-slaying war-god. And who shall 
of his own thought tell the names of the rest, even of ail that 
after these aroused the battle of the Achaians ? 

Now the Trojans charged forward in close array, and 
Hector led them. And as when at the mouth of some 
heaven-bom river a mighty wave roareth against the stream, 
and arouseth the high cliffs’ echo as the salt, sea belloweth on 
the beach, so loud was the cry wherewith the Trojans came. 
Bui the Achaians stood firm around Menoitios’ son with one 
soul all, walled in with shields of bronze. And over their 
bright helmets the son of Kronos shed thick darkness, for 
in the former time w'as Menoitios’ son not unloved of him, 
while he was yet alive and squire of Aiakides. So was Zeus 
loth that he should become a prey of the dogs of his enemies 
at Troy, and stirred his comrades to do battle for him. 

Now first the Trojans thrust back the glancing- eyed 
Achaians, vdio shrank before them and left the dead, yet 
the proud Trojans slew not any of them with speans, though 
they were foin, but set to hale the corpse. But little wlnle 
would the Achaians hold, back therefrom, feu- very .swiftly 
Aia.s rallied them, Aias the first in presence and in deeds 



strength was imstnmg, and from Ms hand^ he let great- 
hearted Patroklos’ foot fall to earth, and close thereon fell 
he prone upon the corpse, far from:; deep-soiled Larissa, nor; 
repaid Iris dear parents for his nurture, ftr sh»rt was iiis' 
span of life as Ije fell beneath .great-hearted Aia.s’ spear. 
Aral Hector tubis tuirn Iiuiied at Aias .with Ms hriaht spear, 
but the other saw the .bronze dart as it came: an<l hardlj 
avoided it; yet: Sdiedios, son of.;great-hearted J-p-iM.os, the 
best runn of tJic Plsokians who in famous Panopeus had bis 
dwelling and was king over .many men--^ this man Htjctor 
KiTK’-l.e. beiK'atli iJ'to, midst of his collar-bone, and right tin migk 
went the point of the bronze spear and stood out M.siili,. the 
nctiicr part of in'r; shouJdo. And he fell with a crash, nod 
his armour rann, upon him. And Aias in his turn .snmle 
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Phorkys in the midst of the belly, the wise son of Phainops, 
as he bestrode Hippothoos, and brake the plate of his 
corslet, and the bronze let forth his bowels, and he fell in the 
dust and g rasped the earth with his hand. And the front 
fighters and glorious 'Hector gave back, and the Argives 
shouted aloud and haled the dead men, Phorkys and Hip- 
pothoos, and did off the armour from their shoulders. 

Then would the Trojans in their turn in their weakness 
overcome have been driven back into liios by the Acliaians 
dear to Ares, and the Argives would have won glory even 
against the appointment of Zeus by their power and might. 
But Apollo himself aroused Aineias, putting on the semblance 
of Periphas the herald, the son of Epytos, who grew old with 
his old father in his beraldship, of friendly thought toward 
Aineias, In his similitude spake Apollo, son of Zeus ; 
“Aineias, how could ye ever guard high Ilios if it were 
against the will of God? Other men have I seen that trust 
in their own might and power and valour, and in their host, 
even though they have scant ^ folk to lead. But here, albeit 
Zeus is fainer far to give victory to us than to the Danaans, 
yet ye are dismayed exceedingly and fight not.” 

Thus spake he, and Aineias knew far-darting Apollo 
when he looked upon his face, and spake unto Hector, 
shouting loud: “liector and ye other leaders of the Tro- 
jans and their allies, shame were this if in our weakness over- 
come we were driven back into Ilios by the Achaians dear 
to Ares. Nay, thus saith a god, who standeth by my side : 
Zeus, highest Orderer, is our helper in this fight. Therefore 
let us go right onward against the Danaans. Not easily at 
least let them take the dead Patroklos to the ships.” 


^ Reading with all MSS. iTrepSta, But Brocks piausibty suggests 
hrkp AU, and would translate “ even against the favour of Zeus protect- 
ing thdr own folk. ” 
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Thus S}>ake he, and leapt forth far before the figliters in 
the front. And the Trojans rallied and stood up against 
; the Achaians. Then Aineias wounded with his spear Leo- 

! kritos son of Arisbas, Lykomedes’ valiant comrade. And as 

he fell Lykomedes dear to Ares was grieved for him and 
came hard by him and halted and hurled his bright spear 
and smote Hippasos’ son Apisaon, shepherd of the host, in 
the liver beneath the midriff and straightway unstrung his 
knees, Apisaon who had come out of deep-soiled Paionia 
and after Asteropaios was their best; man in fight. And 
as he fell warlike Asterof»aios was grieved for him and 
made onward full fain to do battle against the Danaansj 
but that could he no wise any more, for they were fenced on 
■ every side with shields us they stood around Patroklos, and 

held their spears in front of them. For Aias ranged through 
them all and called on them now and again, and bade that 
none of the Achaians should give back behind the corpse 
nor fight in front of the rest but keep close beside the dead 
and do battle hand to hand. Thus mighty Aias commanded, 

I and the earth was wet with dark blood, and the dead fell 

I thickly both of the Trojans and their brave allies, and like- 

wise of the Danaans, for these too fought no bloodless fight, 
yet far fewer perished of them, for they W'ere ever mindful 
to ward sheer death from one another in the press. 

Thus strove they as it had been fire, nor wouldst thou 
have thought tliere was still sun or moon, for over all 
; the battle where the chiefs stood around the slain son of 

; ]\Ienc<itios tliey were shrouded in darkness, while the other 

Trojans and well-gfcaved Acliaians fonght at ease in the 
clear air, and piercing sunlight was sjwead over them, and 
on all llic and hills there was no cloud seen; and 

the) ceased fighting now and again, avoiding each other’s 
dolorous darts and standing far apart Bi,it th.ey who were 


L 


3S4 


ILIAD XVTT, 375-407 


ill tl>e uu'dst endured affliction oll.,Alie darknass find ihsj 
battle, and all the best men of them v,-cre weai-ied by the 
pitiless weight of their bronze arms. Yet two men, famous 
^varrior-s, Thrasyniedes and Antilochos, knew not yet tlsat 
noble Patroklos was dead, but deemed that he tvas yet alive 
r.nd fighting against the Trojans in the foreirout of the 
press. So they twain in watch against the death or fliglit of 
their comrades were doing battle apart from the rest, sI.k'c 
thus had Nestor charged when he roused them fortli to the 
battle from the black .ships. 

Thus all day long waxed tlie mighty fray of their sore 
strife, and imabatingly ever v/ith the sweat of toil vrere tlic 
knees and legs and feet of each man g.nd arms arid cares 
bedewed as the two hosts did battle around the brave squire 
of fleet Aiakides. And as when a man givelh the liide of a 
great bull to his folk to stretch, all soaked in fat, and they 
take and stretch it standing in a circle, and straightway ihe 
moisture thereof departeth and the fat entereth in under the 
haling of many hands, and it is all stretclied throughout, — 

( thus they on both sides haled the dead man tiiis way and 
that in narrow space, for their hearts were high of hope, the 
Trojans that they should drag him to Ilios and the Achaians 
to the hollow ships j and around him the fray w’axed wild, 
nor might Ares rouser of ho.sts nor Athene despise the sight 
thereof, albeit their anger were exceeding great. 

Such was the grievous travail of men and horses over 
Patroklos that Zeus on that day ^vrought. But not as yet 
knew noble Achilles aught of Patroklos’ death, for far away 
from the swift ships they were fighting beneath the wall of the 
men of Troy. Therefore never deemed he in his heart that 
he was dead, but that he should come back alive, after that 
j he had touched the gates j for neither that other thought bad 
he anywise, that Patroklos should sack the stronghold without 


^5- aii.v-, iiav, yd tl'scrcwitnal, ior thus had ofi heard 
from bis mother, hearkening to her apart as she broiiglitr 
tidin.gs unto him of the purposes of mighty Zeus. Yet verily 
then his mother told him not how great an ill was come to 
pass, that his fe.r dearest comrade was no more. 

Now the rest continually around the dead, man with 
their keen spears made onset relentlessly and slew each th:e 
other. And thus would one speak among the mail-dad; 
Achaians : ‘‘ Friends, it were verily not glorious for us to go 
back to the hollow ships j rather let the black earth yawn for ; 
us all beneath our feet. .Far better were that straightway 
for us if we suffer t!,ie horse-taming Trojan.s to hale this man 
to their city and win renown.” 

And thus on iIk; other side vrould one of l,he great- 
hearted Trojans say : “ Frimuls, tliough it were our fate 
that all together we be slain beside this m.an, lot none yet 
give backward from the fray.” 

Thus would one speak, and rouse the spiiit of c;ach. So 
they fought on, and the iron din went up through the high 
desert air unto the brazen heaven. But the horses of 
Aialddes that were apart from the battle were weeping, since 
first they were aware that their charioteer wa.s fallen in the 
dust beneath the hand of man-slaying Hector. Verily Auto- 
medon, Diores’ valiant .=<ni, plied them oft with blows of the 
swift lash, and oft witli gentle words he spake to tlrem and 
oft with chiding, yet would they neither go hack to the shi{).s 
rit the broad Hellespont nor yet to the battle after the 
Achaians, but as a pillar abidelh firm that standeth on the 
ton.ib of a mail or woman dead, so abode they immovably 
with the beautiful chariot, abasing their heads unto the earth. 
And hot tears flowed from their eyes to the ground as tlu.y 
mourned in sorrow for their chariofeer, and their rich moru*.s 
were soiled as they drooped from beneath the yoke-cushion 
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on both !?’'dei; beside the yoke. And when the soxi of K.ronos 
beheld them mourning he had compassion on them, and 
shook his head and spake to his oto heart: “Ah, hapless 
pair, why gave we you to king Peleus, a mortal man, vfhile 
ye are deathless and ever young ? Was it that ye should 
suiTer sorrov.’S among ill-fated men ? For methinketh there 
is noth ing more piteous than a maivjamong ail things that^ 
breathe and creep upon the ea rt h. But ^^erily Hector 
Priam’s son shall not drive you and your deftly -vvTought 
car; that will I not suffer. Is it a small thing that he 
holdeth the armour and vaunteth himself vainly thereupon? 
Nay, I will put courage into your knees and heart that ye 
may bring Automedon also safe out of the war to the 
hollov/ ships. For yet further will I increase victory to 
the men of Troy, so that they slay until they come unto the 
I well-timbered ships,: axid the sun set and divine night come 
* down.” 

Thus saying he breathed good courage int o the horses. 
And they shook to earth the dust from their manes, and 
lightly bare the swift car amid Trojans and Achaians, And 
behind them fought Automedon, albeit in grief for his com- 
rade, swooping with his chariot a s a vulture on wild geese ; 
for lightly he would flee out of the onset of the Trojans 
and lightly charge, pursuing them through the thick mellay. 
Yet could he not slay any man as he hasted to pur.sue them, 
for it was impossible that being alone in his sacred car he 
should at once assail them with the spear and hold his fleet 
horses. Then at last espied him a comrade, even Alkimedon 
son of Laerkes, son of Haimon, and he halted behind the 
car and spake unto Automedon: “Automedon, what god 
hatlx put into thy breast unprofitable counsel and taken 
from thee vvisdora, that thus alone thou art figliting against 
> the Trojans in the forefront of the press? Thy comrade 


even now was slain, and Hectot goetii prondlyj wearaig on 
his owii shoulders the armour of Aiakides.” 

And Automedon son of Diores answered him, saying : 
“Alkimedon, what other Achaian hath like skill to guide 
the spirit of immortal steeds, save only Patroklos, peer of 
gods in counsel, while he yet lived? but now have death and 
fate overtaken him. But take thou the lash and shining roinfs, 
and I will get me down from my horses, that I may fight." 

Thus spake he, and Alkimedon leapt on the fleet war- 
cliariot and .swiftly took the lash and reins in his hands, and 
Automedon leapt down. And noble Hector espied them, 
and straightway spake unto Aineias as he stood near; 
“ Aineias, counsellor of mail-clad Trojans, I espy here tlie 
two horses of fleet Aiakides come forth to battle with feeble 
charioteers. Therefore might I hope to take them if thou 
in thy heart art willing, since they would nca abide our onset 
and stand to do battle against us.” 

Thus spake he, and the brave son of Anchises disre- 
garded him not And they twain -went right onward, their 
shoulders shielded by ox-hides dried and tough, and bronze 
thick overlaid. And with them went both Chromios and 
godlike Aretos, and their hearts were of high hope to slay 
the men and drive ofl' the strong-necked horses — fond hope, 
for not without blood lost were they to get them back from 
Automedon. He praying to father Zeus was filled in his 
inmost heart with valour and strength. And straightway he 
spake to Alkimedon, hi.s faithful comrade : “ Alkimedon, 
hold the horses not far from me, but with their very breath 
upon my Ijackp for l deem that Hector the son of Priam 
will not mTrain hiin from his fury untfl he mount beliijid 
Aclufles’' horses of goodly manes after slaying its twain, and 
dismay the , ranks of Argive. men, or .else , himself fall ,ai iionj! 
the foremost. 
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Thus said he, and called upon the Aiantes and Menelaos ; 
‘A 4 iantes, leaders t;u the , Argives, and Ivleiielaos, lo now, 
commit ye the corpse unto w^hoso may best avail to bestride 
it arxd resist the ranks of men, and come ye to ward the day 
01 doom from us who are yet alive, for here in the dolorous 
yvar are Hector and Aineias, the best men of the Trojans, 
pressing hard. Yet verily these issues lie in the lap of the 
gods : I too vrtli cas t rny spear, ai^ the rest £hali Zeus 
decide.” —-—w 

He said, and poised his far-shadowing spear and hurled it, 
and smote on the circle of the shield of Aretos, and the shield 
sustained not the spear, but right through went the bronze, 
and he forced it into his belly low down through his belt. 
And as when a strong man with a sharp axe smiting behind 
the horns of an ox of the homestead cleaveth the sinew 
asunder, and the ox leapeth forward gnd falleth, so leapt 
Aretos forward and fell on his back j and the spear in his 
entrails very piercingly quivering unstrung his limbs. And 
Hector hurled at Automedon with his bright spear, but he 
looked steadfastly on the bronze javelin as it came at him and 
a-s'oided it, for he stooped forward, and the long spear fixed 
itself in the ground behind, and the javelin-butt quivered, 
and there dread Ares took away its force. And then had they 
lashed at each other with their swords hand to hand, had not 
the Aiantes parted them in their fury, when they were come 
through the mellay at their comrade’s call Before them 
Hector and Aineias and godlike Chromios shrank backward 
and gave ground and: left Aretos W'ounded to the death as 
he lay. And Automedon, peer of swift Ares, stripped ofi 
the armour of the dead, and spake exultingiy : “ Verily, I 
have a little eased my heart of grief for the death of Menoi- 
tics' son, albeit a w'orse man than him have I slain.” 

Thus saying he took up the goiy spoils and set them 
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in LLi car, unci [^ut him thereon, with feel and hands aii 
hiuudvj as a iit.n) that hiUth devoured a bull. 

So again above P;ilrokI<!s was waged tlie violent fray, cruel 
•uid woful, and Athene roused their strife, from heaven de- 
scended, tor far-seeiiag Zeus sent her to urge on the Danaans, 
for his mind was change<i. As Zeus stretcheih forth a 
gleaming rainbow from heaven to be a sign tv inoitals 
ahell'iev of war or of chill storm that maketh inx-u to cea.se 
from their nvorks upon the face of the earth, and afilictclh 
flocks, thus Athene clothing her in a gleaming cloud entered 
the Achaians’ host, and roused each man thereof. First to 
urge Atreus’ son, strong Menelaos, for he was nigh to her, 
she spake to him, making herself like unto Phoinix in shape 
and unwearying voice : “ To thee verily, Menelaos, will be it 
shame and reproach if beneath the wall of the men of Troy 
fleet dogs tear the faithful comrade of proud Achilles. Nay, 
bear thee stoutly up, and urge on all the host.” 

Then answered her Menelaos of the loud war-cry, say- 
ing: “O Phoinix, ancient father of the elder time, would 
that Athene may give me strength and keep off the assault 
of darts. So would I well be fain to .stand by Patroklos and 
to shield him, for his death touched me very close at heart. 
But Hector hath the terrib le fury of fire, neither ceaseth in 
making havoc with his spear, for to him Zeus giveth glory.” 

Thus spake he, and the bright-eye3" goddeS''AffiHieAvas^ 
glad, for that to her first of all gods whatsoever he prayed. 
And she put force into his shoulders and his knees, and in 
•his breast the boldness of the fly that albeit driven away 
he skin of men still is eager to ’ ' 


and sweet to it is the blood of mankind— even with .such 


boldness the goddess* filled his inmost heart, and he bestrode 
Patroklos, and 'hurled' with his bright - spear. Now among 
the Trojans was one , Podes,' Son of.-Eetion, .a rich man and 



a brave, and Rector honoured him especially among the 
people for that he was Ms dear comrade and boon companion. 
Rim smote fair-haired Menelaos in the belt as he started 
to tlee, and drove his spearhead right through, and he fell 
•with a crash, and Menelaos, Atreus’ son, haled his body 
from amid the Trojans among his comrades’ company. 

But Apollo came and stood, near Hector and aroused him,, 
in the semblance of Asios’ son Phainops, who of all guesb 
friends was dearest to him, and had his home in Abydos. 
[In his likeness spake far-darting Apollo unto Hector] ■. 
“ Hector, what other of the Achaians will fear thee anymore, 
if now thou hast shrunk from Menelaos who formerly was 
an unhardy warrior ? Now is he gone and alone hath seized 
a dead Trojan from among our ranks, and hath slain thy 
faithful comrade, a good man among the fighters in the front, 
even Podes, son of Eetion.” 

Thus spake he, and a black cloud of grief fell on Hector, 
and he went through the forefront of the battle, harnessed 
in flashing bronze. Then also the son of Kronos took up 
his tasselled aegis g littering, and shrouded Ida in clouds, 
and lightened and tlmndered mightily, and shook the earth; ^ 
and he gave victory to the Trojans, and the Achaians he 
dismayed. 

First to set dismay on foot was Peneleos the Boiotian. 
For he was smitten in the shoulder by a javelin grazingly 
on the surface, as he kept ever his face to the foe; the 
spe.ar point of Polydamas scratched the bone, for he cast 
it from nigh at hand. Then again Hector in close fight 
■u'ounded .Le'itos on the wi'ist, the son of gi‘eat-hea.i led 
Alcktryon, and stayed him f rom the ioy of battM; and he 
shrank back as he gazed around him, for that he might no 
longer hope to hold spear in hand to do battle against the 
* Reading jw with Zeiiodotos. 


niCi: of Troy. 'I'hcn Idoineneus smote Hector as he pm- 
sued after Le'ftos on tlie conslet of his brt.’ast boside the nipple, 
but the long si’^ear brake at the socket and the Trojanis 
shouted. And Hector liurled at Idomeneus son csf Deuka- 
lion as he liad mounted his car, and missed him by a little, 
but smote Koiranos, Meriones’ brother-in-arms and chario- 
teer vvlio from stablished I.yktos followed hiiri — (tor on foot 
cajue id<uneneus first from the curved ships and wouhi have 
yielded great liiutnph to the Trojans had not Kftiranos 
rjuickly driven up his fleet horses, and Lhu.s come us suc- 
cour to Idomeneus and guarded him froiri the day of death, 
hut himself lost his life at the hands of man-siaying ii'eetnr) 
- -him Hectt)r smote beneath the jaw and ear, and the spear* 
end d;j.shed out his teeth and clave his tongue asunder in 
the midst. And he fell forth from the cluu ioi and let fall 
the reins to the gi'ound. 'Fhen Meriones stooped and 
gathered them in his own hands from the earth and spake 
unto Idomeneus ; “ Now lay on, till thou come to the swift 
ships: thyself too knowest that triumph is no longer with 
the Achaians." 

Thus spake he, and Idomeneus lashed the horses of 
goodly manes back to the hollow ships ; for fear had fallen 
upon his soul. 

Now great-hearted Aias and Menelaos were aware o! 
Zeus how he gave the 'Irojans their turn of victory. First 
of these to speak was great Aias son of 'relamon : “Ay roe, 
uow may any man, even though he be u \'cry tool, know 
fathei Zeus himself is helping the ‘rrojans. For the 
dans oi all of them strike, whosoever Imrleth them, be ht 
good mart (jr bad — Zeus guideth them notwiibstandirjg 
home: but all oiir darts only fall idly to the earth. Nay ceme, 
let UK otuseites devise some excellent meaus, tlrat we may 
both base the corpse away and ourseives -eturij home 
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the joy of our friends, who grieve as they look hitherward 
and deem that no longer shall the fmy of man -slaying 
Hector’s unapproachable hand refrain itself, but fall upon 
the black ships. And would there vrere some comrade to 
carry tidings with all speed unto the son of Peleus, since I 
deem that he hath not even heard the grievous tidings, how 
his dear comrade is slain. But nowhere can I behold such 
an one among the Achaians, for themselves and their horses 
likewise are wrapped in darkness. O father Zeus, deliver 


thou t he sons o f the Ach aians from the d arkness, and m ake 
clearly and vouchsafe sight unto our eyes._^ In theTf^f 
be it that thou slayest us, since it is thy good pleasure tisat 
we die.’’ 

Thus spake he, and the Father grieved to see him w’eep, 
and straightway scattered the darkness and drave away the 
mist, and the sun shone out on them, and all the battle was 
manifest. Then spake Aias to Menelaos of the loud war- 
cry : “ Look forth now, Menelaos fosterling of Zeus, if haply 
thou mayest see Antilochos yet alive, great-hearted Nestor’s 
son, and rouse him to go with speed to wise Achilles to tell 
him that his far dearest comrade is slain.” 

Thus spake he, and. Menelaos of the loud war-cry dis- 
regarded him not, but went forth as a lion from a steading 
when he is tired of vexing men and dogs that sufier him 
not to devour fat oxen and all night keep their w'atch ; but 
he in hunger for flesh presseth onw'ard yet availeth nought, 
for thickly fly the javelins against him from hardy hands, 
with blazing firebrands, wherefrom he shrinketh for all his 
Ifury, and in the morning departeth afar with grief at heart : — ■ 

I thus from Patroklos went Menelaos of the loud war-cry, sore 
loth 3 for exceedingly he feared lest the Achaians in cruel 
rout should leave him a prey to the enemy. And strastly 
charged he Meriones and the Aiantes, saying ; “Aiaates, 
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leaders of the Argive«, and Meriones, now let each rcjnor" 


‘atroklos, for he would 


fe ; now death and 


hte have overtaken him.” 

Thus saying fair -haired Menelaos departed glancing | 
every wliitlieiy as an eagle which men say hath keenest sight | 
of all birds under heaven, and though he be far niofi iiu‘| 
fleet-footed hare eludetli him not by crouching beneath a \ 
leafy bush, but the eagle swoopeth thereon and swiftly | 
seijieth her and taketh lier life. I'hus in tliat hour, Menc- 
laos fosterling of Zeus, ranged thy shining eyes everywhither 
through the multitude of the host of thy cojnrades, if 
haply they might behold Nestor's son yet alive. Him 
quickly he perceived at the left of the whole battle, hearten- 
ing his comrades and rousing them to fight. And fair- 
haired Metielaos came and stood nigh and said unto him ; 

“ Antilocbos, fosterling of Zeus, come hither that thou rnayest 
learn woful tidings — would it had never been. Ere now, I 
ween, thou too hast known by thy beholding that God 
rolleth mischief upon the Dauaans, and with the Trojans 
is victory. And slain is the best man of the Achnians 
Patroklos, and great sorrow is wrought for the Danaana 
Rut run thou to the ships of the Achaians and quickly tell 
this to Achilles, if haply he may straightway rescue to his 
ship the naked corpse : but his armour is held by Hector of 
the glancing helmet” 

Thus spake he, and Antilochos had horror of the word 
he licard. And long time speechlessness possessed him, 
i.iis eyes were filled with tears, and hi.s full voice choked. 
'Vui for all tliis disrergarded he not the liidding of Menelaos, 
l.mt set him to run, when he had given his armour lo a 
noble coravadej Laodokos, who close anigh him was wheel- 
ing Ms whoie-hooved horses. ’ 
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So him his feet bare out of the battle weeping, to 
Achilles son of Peleus canying an evil tale. But thy heart, 
Meuciaos fosterling of Zeus, chose not to stay to aid the 
wearied comrades from whom Antilochos departed, and 
great sorrow was among the Pylians. But to them Mene- 
laos sent noble Thrasymedes, and himself went again to be- 
stride the hero Patroldos. And he hasted and stood beside 
the Aiantes and straightway spake to them : “ So have I sent 
that man to the swift ships to go to fleet-footed Achilles. 
Yet deem I not that he will now come, for ail his v^rath 
against noble Hector, for he could not fight unarmed against 
the men of Troy. But let us ourselves devise some ex- 
cellent means, both how we may hale the dead away, and 
how we ourselves may escape death and fate amid the 
Trojans’ battle-cry.” 

Then answered him great Aias Telamon’s son, saying; 
“All this hast thou said well, most noble Menelaos. But 
do thou and Meriones put your shoulders beneath the dead 
and lift him and bear him swiftly out of the fray, while we 
twain behind you shall do battle with the Trojans and noble 
Hector, one in heart as we are in name, for from of old 
time we are wont to await fierce battle side by side.” 

Thus spake he, and the others took the dead man in theii 
arms and lifted him mightily on high. But the Trojan host 
behind cried aloud when they saw the Achaians lifting the 
corpse, and charged like hounds that spring in front of 
hunter-youths upon a wounded wild boar, and for a while 
run in in haste to rend him, but when he wheeleth rotind 
among them, trusting in his might,' then they give ground 
and shrink back here and there. Thus for a while the 
Trojans pressed on with all their power, striking with swords 
and double-headed spears, but when the Aiantes turned 
about and halted over against them, then they changed 
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coIoiWj and; none: dared ; farther driset to do battle around 
the dead.'.;,.,',: 

Thus were those twain struggling to bear the corpse out 
of the battle toward the hollow ships, but the stress of war| 
waxed fierce upon them as fire that leapeth on a city of men 
and bursteth into sudden blaze, and houses perish amid t!rc 
mighty glare, and it roareth beneath the strength of the 
wind. Thus roared the unceasing din of horses and of fight- 
ing men against the bearers as they went. As mules that 
throw their great strength into the draught and drag out tlu*, 
ttKmntain down a rugged track .some beam or huge ship- 
timber, and their hearts as they strive are spent willi toii and 
sweat, thus were those twain struggling to bear the corp.se. 
And behind them, the two Aiantes held their ground, as a 
woody ridge that chanceth to stretch all its length across the 
plain holdeth back a flood and stayeth even the wasting 
streams of mighty rivers, and turneth all tiieir current wander- 
ing into the plain, neither doth the violence or their riream 
break through it. Thus ever the Aiantes kept back the 
Trojans’ battle, but they pressed hard anigh, and among 
them tw'aln the first, even Aineias, Anchises’ son, and glori- 
ous Hector. As flieth a flock of starlings or of daws with 
confused cries virhen they see a hawk coming, to small birds 
bearer of death, thus before Aineias and Hector the Achaian. 
youth confusedly crying fell back, and forgat the joy ol 
battle,. And thickly fell the goodly arms about and around 
the trench, the Danaans fled, and there was never a oause 




How Achilles grieved for Patrobltjs, and how Thetis Rsked for Isim 

ne\v anuoliv oi Kephaistos and of the making of the armour. 

Thus fought the rest ui the likeness of blazing fircj while 
to A,chilles came AntilochoSj a mess^ingcr ileei of foot. Rirn 
found he in front of his sliips of upright horns, boding li j his 
soul the things which even no\4' were accomplished. And 
sore troubled he spake to his gi-eat heart ; “Ay me, wherefore 
again are the flowing-haired Achaians flocking to the ships 
and flying in rout over the plain ? May the gods not have 
wrought against me the grievous fears at my heart, even .as 
my mother revealed and told me that while I am yet alive 
the best man of the Myrmidons must by deed of the men 
of Troy forsake the light of the sun. Surely now must 
Menoitios’ 'valiant son be dead — foolhardy ! surely I bade 
him when he should have beaten off the fire of the foe to 
come back to the ships nor with Hector fight amain,*'' 

While thus he held de]:>ate in his heart and soul, there 
drew nigh unto him noble Mestor’s son, shedding hot tears, 
and spake his grievous tidings: “Ay me, wise Peleus’ son. 
very bitter tidings must thou hear, such as I would Itad 
never been. Fallen is Patrokios, and they are fighting 
around his body, naked, for his armour is held by Hectot 
of the glancing helm.” 

Thus spake he, and a black cloud of grief enwrapped 



Achilles, and with both' lian'ds;. he took-, dark dust; and poured 
it over his head and defiled bis comely face, and on hiJ 
fragrant doublet black ashes fell. And himself : in the diisl 
'0.y m.ighty and mightily fallen, and with his own hands ttml 
and marred his hair. And the handmaidens, whom Achilles] 
and Patroklos took captive, cried aloud in the grief of Iheii- ' 
hearts, and ran forth around valiant Achilles, and all beat «:m| 
their breasts rvith their hands, and the knees of each of them ' 
were unstrung. And Antilochos on the other side wailed 
and shed tears, holding Achilles’ hands while he groauvd in 
his noble heart, for he feared ]e.st he should cleavci his 
throat with the sword. Then terribly moaned Achilles ; 
and his lady mother heard him as she sate in tlie depths of 
the sea beside her ancient sire. And thereon she uttered a 
cry, and the goddesses flocked around her, all tlie daughters 
of Nereiis that were in the deep of the sea. There weie 
Glauke, and Thaleia, and Kymodoke, Nesaia and Speio 
and Thoe and ox-eyed Halic and Kymothoe and Aktaie 
and Limnoreia and Melite and laira and Araphithoe 
and Agaue and Doto and Proto and Pherusa and 
Dynaniene ami Dexarnene and Araphinome and. Rallia- 
neira, Doris aitd Panope and noble Galateia, and Nemertes, 
and Apseudes and Kallianas.sa, and there were Klynrene 
and laneira and lanassa and Alaira, arid Oreithuia, and 
fair-tressed Amathyia, and other Nereids that were in the 
deep of the .sea. With these the bright cave was filled, and 
they all beat together on their breasts, and Thetis led the 
lament t “ Listen, sister Nereid.s, that ye all he-it and know 
weii what sorrows are in iny, heart. Ay roe unhappy,: ay me 
tliat bare to iny sorrow the first of men.!. For after. I hail 
born a ;;on noble and strong, the chief of heroes, and he 
shot up like, a young br anch, then when I had reared him as 
a plant in a very fruitful field I sent him in beaked ships to 


ilios to fight againiit tho men of Troy t but never again sliali 
I welcome him back to his homcj to the house of Pcleus, 
jVnd while he yet liveth in my sight and beholdeth the light 
of the sun, he sorroweth, neither can I help him any whit 
though I go unto him. But I will go, that I may look 
upon my dear child, and learn what sorrow hath come to 
him though he abide aloof from the war.” 

Thus spake she and left the cave j and the nymphs werit 
with her weeping, and around them the surge of the sea was 
sundered. And when they came to deep-soiled Troy-land 
they went up upon the shore in order, where the ships of the 
Myrmidons were drawn up thickly around fleet Achilles. 
And as he groaned heavily his lady mother stood beside 
him, and with a shrill cry clasped the head of her child, and 
spake unto him winged words of lamentation; “My child, 
why weepest thou? what sorrow hath come to thy heart? 
Tell it forth, hide it not. One thing at least hath been 
accomplished of Zeus accordipg to the prayer thou madest, 
holding up to him thy hands, that the sons of the Achaians 
should all be pent in at the ships, through lack of thee, and 
should suffer hateful things.” 

Then groaning heavily spake unto her Achilles fleet of 
foot: “My mother, that pr ayer truly hath the Olym pian 
accomplished: for me. But what delight have 1 therein.^ 
smcelnydear^mra3.e; is <^axl, Patroklos, whom I honoured: 
aboye all my comrades as it were my very self? Him have 
I lost, and Hector that slew him hath stripped from him the 
annour great and fan.-, a wonder to behold, that the gods 
gave to Peleu.s a splendid gift, on the day when they 
laid thee in the bed of a mortal man. Would thou 
hadst abode among the deathless daughters of the sea, and 
Peieus had wedded a mortal bride! But now', that thou 
mayest have sorrow a thousandfold in thy heart for a dead 



son, never sank ihuu welcome him back home, snice my 
soul bifulcUi iiic also Uve no lon<:rer nor abide among men, 
if Hector be not ilrst smitten by my spe*ar and yield his liie, 
and pay for his slaughter of Patroklos, Menoitios’ son.” . 

Then ansvfered unto liira Thetis shedding tears: “Short- 
lived, I ween, must thou be then,, my child, by what thou 
sayestjTor straightway tifter Hector, is death, appointed mito 
thee,” , 

I’hesi mightily moved spake unto her Achilles lieet of 
foot ; “StrniidJbAwy riiay . I die, since . I might not suc- 
cour .my comrade at liis .slaying. He hath fallen afar 
from his country and' kicked my help 'in his sore. need. 
Now therefore, since I go not Irjack to my dear n<tt.i.ve' kaoiL 
neither have' fit a.ll been succour to Patroklos nor to all my 


sit beside my ships a profitless burden of the earth, I that in 
war am such an one as is none else of the mail-clad Achai- 
ans, though in council are others better-"-rnay strife perish 
utterly among gods_^;^d stirreth even a j 

wise man t o be vex ed, wraih that fiir sweeter than t rickling / 
honey wax evh like sn \oke in the breasts of men, even as I | 
was wroth even nov,- against Aganieninoii king of men. I 
But bygones will v.-e let be, for all our pain, curbicig the } 
heart in our bicusts under necessity. Now go I forth, that | 

1 may light on tb.-; de.stroyer of luin f lovt'd, mi Hector : then | 
will I accept my ufa.ri; vIjensoevC'” Zeu.s ivillctlj to accom- 1 
plish it .'unl the ot'icr imnioital givds. Fur not even the I 
miglity nei'aklcs essaafsed death, allseit most ticarto Kronianj 
Zens liie king, hut F;itc overcame him andi Hera’s cruel | 
e'-rath. d'l also sbrul I, if my fate luith been ibshiiini'd like- \ 
wise, lie lo-.v when 1 am dead. But now let me win high \ 
renown, let niv; vet some Trojan, w’ori:an, some dccp-l'tosomcd f 
dfiughler of Dauumus, staunching wiiii both hands the tears j 
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upon her tender choel-:s and \Yailing bitterly ; yea, let them 
know that I am come back, though I tanied long from the 
war. Hold not me then from the battle in thy love, for 
thou shalt not prevail with me.’' 

Then Thetis the silver-footed goddess ansvvererl him say- 
ing: “Yea verilj’’, my child, no blame is in this, that thou 
ward sheer destruction from thy comnadcs in their distress. 
But thy fair glittering armour of bronze is held among the 
Trojans. Hector of the glancing helm beareth it on his 
shoulders in triumph, yet not for long, I ween, shall lie glory 
therein, for death is hard anigh him. But thou go not yet 
down into the mellay of war until thou see me with thine 
eyes come hither. In the morning will I return, at the 
coining up of the sun, bearing fair armour from tire king 
Hephaistos.” 

Thus spake she and turned to go from her son, and as 
she turned she spake among her sisters of the sea: “Ye 
now go down within the wide bosom of the deep, to visit the 
Ancient One of the Sea and our father’s house, and tell him 
all. I am going to high Olympus to Hephaistos of noble 
skill, if haply he will give unto my son noble armour shin- 
ing gloriously.” 

Thus spake she, and they forthv/ith vent down beneath 
the surge of the sea. And the silver-footed goddess Thetis 
went on to Olympus that she might bring noble armour 
to her son. 

So her unto Olympus her feet bore. But the Achaians 
with terrible cries were fleeing before man-slaying Hector till 
they came to the ships and to the Hellespont, Nor migbi 
the well-greaved Achaians drag the corpse of Patroklos 
Achilles’ squire out of the darts, for now again overtook him 
the host and the horses of Troy, and Hector son of Priam, 
in might as it were a flame of fire. Thrice did glorious 
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f lector seize him from behind by tile feet, resolved to drng 
him a', va>v and mightily called upon the men of Troy. 
Thrice did the two Aiantes. clothed on with iuiDcftiuus 
might, beat him off from the dead mans but he nathlcBb, 
trastmgln his might, anon would charge into the press, an.nn 
would stand and cry aloud, blit he gave groimd never a whit. 
x\s when shepherds in the held av.iil no wise to chase a 
fiery lion in fierce hunger away from a carcase, sf' availed 
not the two warrior Aiantes to .scare Hector .son Ihians 
from the dead. And now would he have won the h'odyand 
gained renown unspeakable, had not fleet wind-footed fri.s 
come, speeding from Olympus with a message to the son of 
Peleus to array him, unknown of Zeus and the other gods, 
for Hera sent her. And she stood anigh and sp.ake to 
him 'winged words ; “Rouse thee, son of Peleus, of all men 
most redoubtable ! Succour Patroklos, for who.se body is 
terrible battle afoot before the ships. There slay they one 
another, these guarding the dead corpse, ivhile the men of 
Troy are fierce to hale him unto windy Ilios, and chiefliest 
noble Hector is fain to drag him, and hi.s heart biddeth him 
fix the head on the stakes of the wall when he hath sundered 
it from the tender neck. But arisg^ lie thus no l ongcg^l let 
awe enter thy heart to forbid ih.at, ?d.atrokl''j.s hecQU!e_the. 
spoil "'oT'dogs of Troy. Thine w ore the shame if 'he go- 
d wn " ihafi^cra'm'S" tne ocadA ” ■ 

Thin answered her fleet-footed noble Achilles: “God- 
dess Iris, ■vvh.at god sent thee a messenger unt.o me ?” 

And to him again .spake 'wind-footed fleet Iris : “It was 
Mera that sent me, the wise ■wife of Zeus, nor knoweth 'Jie 
hlgl'i throned son of Kroncjs nor any other of the Irumorto’s 
th'.'t on sn<=‘’'''v Olysnpus have their dwelHngplafe,”’ 

And Achdics fleet of iVxjt made answer to her and .---.id ? 
.\ncl bf'w may I eo into the frav? The Troi.-ms lufld .ae 
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.'irrafv; and W dear mother bade me forbear to array sne 
until I behold her with my eyes returned, for she promised 
to bring fair armour from Hephaistos. Other man know I 
none whose noble armour i might put on, save it were the 
sliield of Alas Telamon’s son. But himself, I ween, is in 
the fore-front of the press, dealing death with his spear 
around Patroldos dead.” 

Then again spake unto him wind-footed fleet Iris : “ Well 
are we also aware that thy noble armour is held from thee. 
But go forth unto the trench as thou art and show thyself to 
the men of Troy, if haply they will shrink back and refrain 
them from battle, and the warlike sons of the Achaians tale 
breath [amid their toil, for small breathing-time is in the 
thick of light].” 

Thus spake fleet-footed Iris and w^ent her w^ay. But 
Achilles dear to Zeus arose, and mpund his strong shoulders 
Athene cast her tasselled aegis, and, arounc^ his head the 
bright goddess set a crown of a golden cloud, and kindled 
therefrom a blazing flame. And as when a smoke issueth 
from a city and riseth up into the upper air, from an island 
afar off that foes beleaguer, while the others^ from their city 
fight all day in hateful war,— -but with the going down of the 
sun blaze out the beacon-fires in line, and high aloft rusheth 
up the glare for dwellers round about to behold, if haply 
they may come with ships to help in need---thu.s fibni the 
\ head of Achilles soared that blaze tow'ard the heavens. And 
Ihe went and stood beyond the wall beside the trench, yet 
miingled not among the Achaians, for he minded the wrise 
bidding of his mother. There stood he and shouted aloud, 
and afar off Pallas Athene uttered her voice, and spread 
terror unspeakable among the men of Troy. Clear as the 
voice of a clarion w'hen it sotmdeth by reason of slaiighterou.s 
^ K calling ol 5ef for cf re. 


fow-'.cn thiit bdej'.'giicr a city, so doar rung id;ii‘i iliC voice 
of Aiuki-ie.;. And '.vhcn they heard the hsu/.m voifc oi 
Aiuk'ulcSj Llifc ssjuls of ail of them were dismiiyed, and the 
horses of goofily ‘ainnc-.s were fain to turn the diuriots hack- 
ward. for tl'.ey lifidcd anguish in their heaus. Aral Ihf 
diurioiocrs v.c-re cni:!7.cd when lhf;y saw the lUiVioarjjng hie 
bli'Zo- on rhc ht-ad of tlie gi'cat-hcarted r.ui) of i'cleii.-!, 

for the hiighi-eyed goddess Athene made it hktac. 'Phrice 
u-..'n>, over the sicnch shonted mightily noble Acdii.'lt,-:, atul 
tJiric'e rnTc tin; mcis of 'Proy confounded and ihei-- i^riiud 
ailies, \\::i tlnav and then perished twelve men of tia.-ir best 
b) iheh' ovvt^ chariot wheels and spears. But ihc Achaiuns 
wiih joy cm w l\a.rekiuH forth of the dails .md laid him 
0:1 i! lit'iCT, aiid liiH dour comrades .stood arutind lameniiog 
him ; and amosig them followed fleet-footed AchillL*.s, shed- 
ding hot tears, fur his tvoe comrade he saw lyitr: oa the. 
bier, iu.anyfcd by the keen bronze. Hhiy^^sent b.e forth 
witli charicjt and horses unto the battle, bat home again 
welcdroed never more. 

Then Tlera the ox-eyed queen sent down the unwearying 
Su!rto^'’g(^^^ the streams of Ucxixn. So" 

the Sun sel, and the noble AchaiansTnmTirpaai^lnTin 
stress of ixitiie and the hazardous war. 

K-''.w the men of Troy on their side whei5 they were come 
bru'k out of the violent fray loosed their swift horses from 
die chariot;, and gathered themselves in •3;-jsernl)ly <.-r eve; 
they would bvi]:*. U]io)i their feet they stood in the assembly, 
iieliher had any man lieart to sit, for fear waf^ fallfm npem all 
bi'.aufac Acijilies vv;\s lanne forth, after long ceasing from 
fell bailie. 1‘hen begun to speak among lluna wise -Puly- 
damus, ssm of Ihtnihous, for he alone saw fmfou; and afir: 
Curuivnie !.d* [bveior -.v.'ss he, and in the same niglil v'k 'x both 
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v/lth the spe.'iiT. So 'vitii good intent toward them lie made 
harangue and spake ; Take good heed on both sides, O 
iny friends ; lor my part I would have ye go up now to the 
city, not rvait for bright morning on the plain beside the 
ships, for we are far off from the wall. So long as this man 
was wroth with noble Agamemnon, so long were the Achaians 
easier to iighi against, ayand I too rejoiced when I couched 
nigh their swift ships, trusting that we should seize the curved 
ships for a prey. But now arn, I sore afraid of the fleet son 
of Peleus ; so exceeding fierce is his heart, he will not choose 
to abide in ihe plain where Trojans and Achaians both in 
the midst share the spirit of war, but the prize he doeth battle 
fur will be our city and our wives. Now go we up to our fast 
ness j hearken unto me, for thus will it be. Now hath divine 
night stayed the fleet son of Peleus, but if to-morrow full- 
armed for the onset he shall light upon us abiding here, well 
shall each know that it is he, for gladly will whosoever fieeth 
win to sacred Ilios, and many of the men of Troy shall dogs 
and ^mltiires devour— far be that from my ear. But if, 
though loth, we hearken unto my words, this night in counsel 
w^e shall possess our strength, and the city shall be guarded 
of her towers and high gates and tall well-polished doors 
that fit thereon close-shut. But at dawn of day in armour 
harnessed will we take oiir stand along the towers. Ill will 
he fare if he come forth from the ships to fight with u& fur 
our wall. Back to his ships shall he betake him when in 
vain cha.se he hath given his strong-necked horses their fill 
of hasting everywhither beneath the town. But within it 
never will he Irave heart to force his way, nor ever lay it 
waste ; ere then shall he be devoured of swift dogs.” 

Then with stern gaze spalce unto him Hector of the 
glancing helm: “ Polydaraa.s, no longer to my liking do.st 
thou speak now, in that thou biddest us go back and be 
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pent within tlie town. Hn.ve ye not had your fil] already of 
being pent behind the towers ? Of old time all mortal men 
.vould tell of this city of Priam for the much gold and bronze 
thereof, i>ut now are its goodly treasures jierished out of 
its dvveHiiigs, and much goods are sold away to Phrygia 
and pleasani Maionia, since mighty Zeus dealt evilly with 
us. Blit now when live sun of cioolced<'ounselling Kronos 
Lath given me to win glory at the shijis and to pen the 
Achaians bcfiide tlic .sea, no longer, fond man, put forth 
such counsels among the folk. Xo man of 1'roy will hearken 
unto thee, I sviU not suffer it. But come let us all be 
persuaded a:: I shall say. Sup now’ in your rank.s through- 
out the liost, and kec]) good ward, and eat'h watch in his 
place. And whoso of the Trojans is grieved beyond mea- 
sure foe his goods, lot him gather them together and give 
them to the peoiile to consume in common, for it is better 
they have joy thereof than the Achaians. 'I'hen at dawn of 
day in armour harnessed at the hollow ships w’e will arouse 
keen war. What though in. very truth noble Achilles be 
arisen beside the ships, ill shall he fare, if he will have it so. 
i at least will not flee from him out of the dread-sounding 
war, but full facing him w'ill I stand, to try whether he win 
great victory, or haply L T lie war-god is alike to all and a 
slayer of him that would slay.” 

Thus Hector spake, and the men of Troy applauded 
with fond hearts, for Pallas Atl’iene bereft them of their 
v/it. .'\nd they gave assent to the ill advi.sing of Hector, but 
noiic hearkened to Polydarnas who devised good counsel 
'Hien they supped throughout the host ; hut the Achaian.s 
all night nuide moan in lamentation for Patroklos. And 
first of il'-em in the loud lamentation was the son cjf 
Pelc'ij., laving upon the breast of his comrade his m.an -slay- 
ing hr.r,uls :nid moaning very sore, even as a deep -bearded 



50 


lion whose whelps some stag-Iiunter hath snatched away out 
of a deep wood ; and the lion coming afterward griei^ethj and 
many glens he raiigeth on the track of the foot- 
steps of the man, if anywhere he might find him, for most 
bitter anger seizeth him thus Achilles moaning heavily 
spake among the Myrmidons r “ Ay me, vain verily was 
the word I uttered on that day when I cheered the hero 
Menoitios in his halls and said that I would bring back to 
Opoeis his son in glory from the sack of Ilios with the 
share of spoil that should fall unto him. Not all the pur- 
poses of men doth Zeus accomplish for them. It is ap- 
pointed tliat both of us redden the same earth with our 
blood here in Troy-land, for neither shall the old knight 
Peleus welcome me back home within his halls, nor my 
mother Thetis, but even here shall earth keep hold on n-!,e. 
Yet now, 0 Patroklos, since I follow thee under earth, I 
not hold thy funeral till I have brought hither the 
armour and the head of Hector, thy high-hearted slaji^er,-- 
and before thy pyre Twill cut the throats of twelve noble sons 
the men of Troy, for mine anger thou art slain. Till 
beside the beaked ships shalt thou lie as thou art. and 
thee deep-bosomed women, Trojan and Dardanian, 
weeping night and day, even they whom 
we toiled to wan by pur strength and pur long spears when 
we sacked rich cities of mortal meiL” 

spake noble Achilles, and bade his comrades set 
;at tripo d on the fire, that with all ST.)eed they might 
from Patroklos the bloody gore. So they set a tripod 
of ablution on the burning fire, and poured therein water 
took wood and kindled it beneath; and the lire 
the helly of the tripod^ and the water grew hot 
the water boiled in the bright bronze, theis 
Os. imuiag vm. “ slayer of tliee tlje bHfh-Ueartefl '* 



washeti they rum and anointed' with olive.' oils and hlLed 
ills wounds mutli fresh ointment, and laid him on a bier and 
covered iimi with soft doth from head to foot, and there- 
over a while robe. Then ail night around Achilles fleet dl 
foot the Myrmidons made lament and moan for Patroklos. 

Meanwhile Zeus spake unto Hera his sister and wife 
“Thou hast accomplished this, 0 Hera, ox-eyed queen, 
thou hast aroused Achilles fleet of foot. Verily of thine 
own children must tlie flowing-haired A chaians be.” 

Then answered unto liim Hera the ox-eyed queen 
“Most dread son of Kronos, what is this word thou 
said ? Truly even a man, I ween, is to accomplish wfliat he 
may for another man, albeit he is mortal and hath not 
wisdom as we. How then was I w'ho avow me the first of 
goddesses both by birth and for that I am called thy wife, 
and thou art king among all Immortals — how was I not in 
mine anger to devise evil against the rnen of Troy?” 

So debated they on this wuse with one another. But 
Theti.s of the silver feet came unto the house of Hephaistos, 


imperishable, star like, far seen among the dwellings of Im- 
mortals, a ho use of bro nze, wr oug ht by the crook-footed god 
himself. . Him found she sweating in toil and busy about 
his bellorvs, for he w-as forging tripods twenty iri ail to stand 
around the wadi of his stablished hall, and beneath the base 
of each rie Irsid set golden wlieels, that of their uwu motion 
tiicy might (.mter the assembly of the gods and agnin return 
unto Jiis liunse, a marvel to look upon. Thus much were they 
finislied that not yet were the ears of cunning work set 
tlicreon j tlic-se was he making ready, and w'^ehiing chriius. 
vViiile hcreat he was labouring .with wise intent, then drew 
nigh, unto him Thetis, goddess of the silver feet 
Charis went; forward and beheld her, fair Char is of 
shining diaiflet wh<)ra the reriowiied ianie god had 
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And she clasped her hand in iiers and spake and called he/ 
by her name: “ Wherefore, long-robed Thetis, cornept thou 
to our house, honoured that thou att and dear? No fre- 
quent comer art thou hitherto. But come Oiuvard v/ith me 
that 1 may set guest-chcer before thee.” 

Thus spake the bright goddess and led her on. Then 
set she her on a silver-studded throne, goodly, of cunning 
work, and a footstool was beneath her feet ; and she called 
to Hephaistos, the famed artificer, and said unto him : 
“ Hephaisto.s, come forth hither, Thetis hath need of thee.” 

And the renowned lame god made answer to her: “Verily a 
dread rmd honoured goddc.ss in my sight is she that is within, 
seeing that she delivered me when pain came upon me from 
my great fall though the ill-rviil of my shameless mother who 
would fain have hid me away, for that I was lame. Then had 
I suffered anguish of heart had not Eurynome and Thetis 
taken me into their bosom — Eurynome daughter of Ocean 
that floweth back ever upon himself. Nine years with them 
I wrought much cunning work of bronze, brooches and spiral 
arm-bands and cups and necklace.s, in the hollow cave, 
v^hiie around me the stream of Oc ean with nuiriuudp^.COtUh- 
flowed infiitite. Neither knew thereof any other of gods or 
of mortal men, save only Thetis and Eurynome who de- 
livered me. iknd now cometh Thetis to our house ; where- 
fore behoveth it me verily in all wise to repay fair-tressed 
Thetis for the saving of my life. But do thou now set 
beside her fair entertainment, while I put away ray bellows 
and all rny gear.” 

He said, and from the anvil rose limping, a huge bulk, 
but under hiui his slender legs moved nimbly. The bellows 
he set away from the lire, and gathered all his gear where- 
with he worked into a silver chest ; and with a sponge Ik: 
wiped hi.s face and hands and sturdy neck and shaggy 


breast. ari<j did on his dtailslelj and took a stout staff and 
went forth liinping: but there were handmaidens of gold that 
moved to liclp their Im'd, tlie sen-blanccs of living maids, 
in them is understanding at their hearts, in them are voice 
aiid .strength, and they have skill of the immortal gods. 
Tlieso moved beneath their lord, and lie gat him iialtingiy 
near to where Tlietifs was, and set him on a bright seat, aind 
clasped her hand in his and spake and called her by her 
name: “ Wherefore, long-robed Thetis, comest thou to our 
house, honoured that thou,.: art and,,, dear? ,No frequent 
comer art thou hitherto. Speak what thou hast at heart ; 
my soul is fain, to accomplish it, if accomplish.it I can, and 
if it I )e appointed for accomplishment ” 

Then answered unto hiisi Thetis shedding tears : “ He- 
phaislos, hath there verily been any of all godde.sses in 
Olympus that hath endured so many grievous sorrows at 
iicart as are the woes that Kronian Zeus hath laid upon me 
above ail oiiiers ? He chose me from among the sisters of 
the sea to enthrall me to a man, even Peleus Aiakos’ son, 
and with a man I endured wedlock sore against my will. 
Now lietb. he in his halls forspent with griet^oiis age, but 
other griefs are mine, A son he gave me to bear and 
nourish, the chief of heroes, and he shot up like a young 
branch. Like a plant in. a very fruitful field I reared him 
and .sent liini forth on beaked ships to Ilios to fight against 
the men of Troy, liut never again shall I welcome him back 
to his home within the house of Peleus. And wfoile he yet 
liveth in rny sight and beholdeth the light of the sun, be 
sorrowcih, neither can I help him any whit thougbi I go unto 
him. I'he maiden whom the sons of the Achaiaus chose 
om to be I'iis pri>f,e, tier hath th.e lord Agamemnon taken 
back out of his hands. In grief for her wasted he his heart; 
while the men of 'iCroy were driving the Achaians on their 



ship!?, nor suffered them to come forth. And the eiders ot 
the Argives entreated him, and tid-d o'^'er many noble gifts, 
I’heu albeit hisnaeif he refused to ward destruction fron.'. 
them, he put; Ids? armour on Palroklos and sent him to the 
war, and much people with liirn. All day they fought. 
;iround the Skaian gates and that same day bad sacked the 
town, but tliat when now Menoiliorf valiant son had wrought 
much iiarm, Apollo slew him in the forefront of th.c battle, 
and gave glory unto Hector. Therefore now come 1 a 
suppliiiut unt'O thy knees, if haply thou ],)e willing to gi've 
rny siiort-livod sou shield and beimet, and goodly greaves 
fitied vdil'i ankle-nieces, and cuirass. For the armour that 
he bad erst, his trusty comrade lost when he fell beneath 
the men of Troy; and my son lieth on the earth with 
anguish in his soul” 

Then made answer unto her the lame god of great 
renown : “ Be of good courage, let not these things trouble 
thy heart. Would that so might 1 avail to hide him far 
from dolorous death, when dread fate cometh. upon hixu, as 
surely shall goodly armour be at his need, such as ail men 
afterward shall marvel at, whosoever may behold.” 

Thus saying he left her there and went unto his bellows 
and turned them upon the fire and bade them work. And 
the bellows, twenty in all, blew on the crucibles, sending 
deft blasts on every side, now to aid his labour and now 
anon howsoever Hephaistos willed and the work went on. 
And he threw bronze that weareth not into the fire, and tin 
and precious gold and silver, and next he set on an anvil- 
stand .a great anvil, and took in his hand a sturdy hammer, 
and in the other he took the tongs. 

First fashioned he a shield great and strong, adorning it 
all over, and set thereto a shining rim, triple, briglu-glancing, 
and therefrom a silver baldrick. Five were the folds of 
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die rihioki itficlfj and tjierein fashioned he much ennning 
work from liis vdse heart. 

There iviouglit he. the earth, and the heavena, and the 
sea, and the unwearying sun, and the moon waxing to the 
full, and the signs every one wherewith the heavens are 
Growned, Pleiads and Hyads and Orion’s might, and the 
Bear that men cal! also the Wain, her that turneth in hor 
place and 'watcheth Orion, and a,lone hath no part in the 
oaths of Ocean. 

Also he iiishioned therein tv/o fair cities of mortal men. 
in the one were espousals and marriage feasts, and beneath 
the blaze of torches they were leading the brides from thtir 
cliambers through the city, and loud arose the bridal song. 
A,nd young men were whirling in the dance, and among them 
flutes and viols sounded high 5 and the women standing each 
at her door v/ere marvelling. But the folk were gathered in 
the assembly place; for there a strife w.as arisen, two men 
striving about the blood -price of a man slain; the one 
claimed to pay full atonement, expounding to the peop'le, 
but the other denied him and would take naught ; ,and both 
were fain to receive arbitrament at the hand of a daysman. 
And the folk were cheering both, as they took part on 
either side. And heralds kept order among the folk, while 
the elders on polished stones were sitting in the sacred 
circle, and holding in their hands staves from the loud- 
voiced heralds. Then before the peojAe they rose up and 
gaye judgment :ea.ch Ip turn. And in the midst lay two 
talents of gold, to be given unto him w'ho should ple.a,d 
smong, them most Tighteously.L 

But aroimd the other city were two .armies in:. siege with 
gjittering arms. And ■tw'O- counsels ' found favour . among 
them, .either .to sack.. the. towiv or .to .share all with .the downs* 

Ck.tathfa, sboaki sjtter among them the most righteoas doom.” . . 



folk’ even 'iyhatsoever substance the fair city held within. 
But the besieged were not yet yielding, but arnring for an 
ambushment. Otr the wall there stoi'id to guard it their de;ii 
wives and infant children, and with these the old men ; but 
the rest went forth, and their leaders v/ere Ares and Pallas 
Athene, both wrought in gold, and golden was the vesture 
they had on. Goodly and great were they in their armour, 
even as gods, fa,r seen around, and the folk at their feet were 
smaller. And when they came where it seemed good to them 
to lay arnbu-sh, in a river bed where there w'as a common 
watering-place of herds, there they set them, clad in glitter- 
ing bronze. And two scouts were posted by them afar oiT to 
spy the coming of docks and of oxen with crotrked horns. 
And. pre.sently came the cattle, and with them two herdsmen 
playing on pipes, that took no thought of the guile. Then 
the others when they beheld these ran upon them and quickly 
cut off the herds of oxen and fair flocks of wirite sheep, 
and slew the shepherds withal. But the besiegers, as they 
sat before the speech-places* and heard much din among the 
oxen, mounted forthwith behind their high-stepping horses, 
and came up with speed. Then they arrayed their battle 
and fought beside the river banks, and .smote one another 
with bronze-shod spears. And among them mingled Strife 
and Tumult, a,nd fell Death, grasping one man alive fresh- 
v/ouuded, another without wound, and dragging another 
dead through th.e mellay by the feet ; and the raiment on 
her shoulders was red with the blood of men. like living 
mortals they hurled together and fought, and haled the 
co.rp3e3 each of tlie other’s slain. 

Furthermore he set in the shield a soft fresh-ploughed 

’ This mur.t be ihe meaning in xxii. mn i ?!r. where the same wonts 
Hie repeated. But here it might also be “.share all (er.actly} betw'een 
the two annies” (forbidding promiscuou.s pluncl'^.i-), 

^ From which Iheorsitors spohs. 
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field, rieh liit'h and vdde, the third time ploughed and 
many plougliers therein drave their yokes to and fro as- 
they -vvl'celed aberLit, Wdiensoever they came to the bound- 
ary of the field and turned, then would a man come to eachi 
and give ijiio his Itands a goblet of sweet wirie, ^vhile others! 
would be turrung back along the furrows, fain to reach the! 
boundary of the deep tilth. And the field grevr black be- 1 
liind and seemed as it were a-ploughing, a-lbeit of gold, fori 
this w u; the great marvel of the work. 

Furthermore he set therein the demesne-land, of a king, 
where hinds w'ere reaping with sharp sickles in their hands. 
Some rfrirdVilii along the swathe were falling in rovrs to the 
earth, r hilst others the sheaf-binders -^veTC binding in ' 
tv-v'isted band.s of straw. I'hree sheaf-binders stood over 
them, rrhile behind hoys gathering corn and bearing it in 
tlicij :u-in;i gave it constantly to the binders ; and among 
them tilt- king in silence u-as standing at tlie swatijc with his 
staff, rejoicing in his It J,C.-)r4i>X Ii« And henchmen apart beneath 
an oak. were making ready a feast, and preparing a great ox 
they had sacrificed ; while the women were stre-wing much 
white barley to be a supjjer for the hinds. 

Also he set therein a vineyard teeming plenfcoiisly with 
clusters, wrought fair in gold : black were the grapes, bur, the 
vines hung throughout on silver poles. An-d aicund it he 
ran a ditt';h cf cyaniis, o,nd round that a fence of tin ; and 
one single pathway kd to it, whereby the vintagers might 
go when tlioy should gather the vintage. And maiden.s and 
striplings in chihiish glee bare the sweet fruit i?! plaited baskets. 
And in the midst of them a boy made pleasant music on s 
clear- toned viol, and sang thereto a sweet Linos-song^ with 
rielicatf vciice ; -vvhile the rest with feet falling together kepjt 
okne with the juusic and song. 

" Probtibiy a Iriinent for departing .simnaie'*'. 


hcsrns, rsnd the kuie were !;u;hioned of gold and tin, a,!:<d with 
lowing they hurried from the byre to pasture beside a imir- 
mnring river, beside the waving reed, /\nd herdsmen of 
gold were following vrith the kine, four of them, and nine 
dogs fleet of foot came after them. But tyro terrible liovis 
araciig the frremost kine isad seized a loud-roaring bull that 
bellowed mightily .is they lialed him, and tlie. dogs and 
the young men sped ;.'t'ier him. Hie Hons rending tiie great 
bull’s hide were devouring hicj vitals and his black blood; 
while the Irsidsinen in vain tarred on tlieir fleet dogs to set 
^on, for they shrank from bhiiig the lioas but stood hard liy 
and barked and swerved away. 

Also the glorious lame g<ocl vvrought therein a [lasture in 
a fair glen, a gieat pasture of white sheep, ami a steading, 
and roofed hutvS. -ind fold-i. 

Also did the glorious lame god devi.se a dancing-place 
like unto that; v/hicli once in wide Knosos Ilaidalos wrought 
for Ari.adne of the ksvely tresses. There were youths danc- 
ing and maidens of costly wooing, tlieir hands uporx one 
.another's wirists. Fine linen the maidens ha.d on, and the 
youths well-wovei'i donh-lets faintly glistening witli oil Fair 
wreaths had the maidens, and tlie youths daggers of gold 
hanging from silver baldrics. And now would they run 
round with deft ieet exceeding liglitiy, as when a potter 
sittiiig by bis wheel that fitteth. between his li-ands maketh 
trial of it whether it run : and. ?iow anon t’iiey would run in 
lines to meet -each otlier. And r, great company stood 
rmuid the lovely dance in joy : fand among them a divine 
minstrel wis n-mking rnii.sic on his iyre,] and through 
the midst of tlimA, leading tiie lueasurc, two tumblers 
winded. 
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around tlie . uttermost- rim. of the cunningly'-fashioned 

shield. 

Now m'lien lie had wTOUght'the shield great, and strong, 
then wrought he him a corslet brighter than a flame of fire. 

: and he wrought him a massive helmet to fit his brows, 
goodly and graven, and set thereon a crest of gold, and he 
wi’Oiight him greaves of pliant tin. 

So when the renowned lame god bad finished all the 
armour, he took and laid it before the mother of Aohillea. 
T hen she like a falcon sp rang down from, snowy Oh/mpus 
bearing from Hephaistos the glittering arms. 


S' 0" 


BOOK XIX. 


How Achilles and Agaraeinnon were reconciled heforc Ihe a; 

the Achaians, and Achilles went forth with them to liattk. 

Now Mf-irning saffron-robed arose from the streams of Ocean 
to bring light to gods and men, and Thetis came to the 
ships, bearing his gift, from the god. iier dear son she 
found fallen about Patroklos and littering loud lament ; and 
round him many of his company made moan. And the 
bright goddess stood beside him in their midst, and clasped 
her hand in his and spake and called upon his name : “ My 
child, him who lieth here we must let be, for all our pain, 
for by the will of gods from the beginning was he brought 
low. But thou take from Hephaistos arms of pride, arms 
passing goodly, such as no man on his shoulders yet hath 
borne.” 

Thus spake the goddess and in front of Achilles laid the 
arms, and they rang all again in their glory. And aive fell 
on all the Myrmidons, nor dared any to giue thereon, for 
they were awe-stricken. But when Achilles looked thereon, 
then came fury upon him the more, and his eye.s bla''cd ter- 
ribly forth as it were a flame bene ath their lids : gIa/1 was 
he as he held in his hands that splendid gift of a god. But 
when he had satisfied his soul in gassing on the glory of the 
arms, straightway to his mother spake he w-inged words ; 
“ My mother, the arms the god has given are such as it he- 
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S(xnK,'t}i iIiaL Uie wfirk ui Iniruortals should be, and lliat no 
mortal man shouitl Isave wrought Now thercfoiii will I arm 
me in them, but I hro-e fi.rievons fear lest rne:?nt'irnc on the 
gashed wounds of Aicnoitios’ valiant son flies light and breed 
worms therein, and de.flle hi.s corpse — for tlie life i.s slain out 
of him — and so all his flesh shall rot” 

'Then nn.svrercd him Idielis, goddess of the silver feet : 
“ Ciuld, have no care, for this within ih}? mind. I will see 
to wardl from him the cruel tribes of flies ^vliich prej- on men 
siaia in flgb!, : for (even though he lie till a wb.ole year’s 
course l>e run, yoi his flesh shall be sound conlinunliy, or 
better even tlian now, hut call tlioii the AchaiatT ^Ya'^viors 
to the place of cis:->t.:uii.)ly, and unsay thy sviath agninat Aga- 
memnon shepherd of the host, and then arm swiftly for 
battu:, and clothe thee w'kh thy strength.” 

Thus saying she filled him with adventurous mighi., 
while on Patrs.)klos she shed ambrosia and red iiectar tlirotigh 
his nostrils, that his flesh might abide the same continually. 
But noble Achilles went down the beach of the sea, 
crying hi.? terrible cry, and roused the Acliai.-ui w-arriors,. 
And they who before w'cre wont to abide in the circle of the 
ships, and tb.ey who were helmsmen a nd kept the steerage of 
the .ships, or were stewards there and dealt out food, eveiftlic.se 
caihe then to the place of as.sembly, because Achiile.s wa.s 
come forth, after loiig ceasing from grievous war. Limping 
came two of Aa-es’ company, Tydeiis’ son staunch in fight and 
noble Odysseus, each leaning on his spear, for thei.’- wounds 
were grievous still ; and they went and sate them down in 
the fiireirout of the assembly* And last came Agamemnon 
lung of men, with his wound upon him. for him too in the 
Bbess of battle Koda Antenor’s son had wounded with his 
iironze-tipped spear. But when all the Achaians v/ere 
gatheied, then niirosu^ fleet-footed Achilles and snake in 


ILIAD XIX, 


dtei* midst; “Son of Atreiis, was this in any wise the better 
way for both thee and me, what time with grief at out 
henrt;; we waxed fierce in soul-devouring strife for the sake 
of a girl? Would that Artemis had slain her with he: 
.irrow^ at the ships, on the day whereon I took her to me. 
ivhen I liacl spoiled Lyrnessos; so should not then so many 
Achaisns liave bitten the wide earth beneath their enemies’ 
hands, by reason of my exceeding wrath, It hath }>een 
well for Hector and the Trojans, but the Achaians I think 
shall long remember the strife that was betwixt thee and me. 
But bygones will we let be, for all our pain, and curb under 
necessity the spirit within our breast.s. 1 now will stay my 
,inger: it beseems me not implacably for ever to be wroth ; 
but come rouse speedily to the fight the flowing-haired 
Achaians, that I may go forth against the men of Troy and 
put them yet again to the proof, if they be fain to couch hard 
by the ships. Methinks that some among them shall lie 
glad to rest their knees when they are fled out of the fierce- 
ness of the battle, and from before our spear.” 

He spake, and the well-greaved Achaians rejoiced that 
the great-hearted son of Peleus had made renouncement of 
his wrath. Then among them spake Agamemnon king of 
men, speaking from the place w'here he sat, not arisen to 
stand forth in their midst : “O Danaan friends and heroes, 
men of Ares’ company, seemly is it to lissten to him who 
standeth up to speak, nor behoveth it to break in upon his 
words; even toward a skilled man that were hard. For 
amid the uproar of many men how should one listen, or yet 
speak ? even the clearest-voiced speech is marred. To the 
son of i’eleus I will declare myself, but ye other Argives give 
heed, and each mark well my word, Oft have the Achainn.s 
spoken thus to me, and upbraided mc^ but it is not I who .am 
the cause, but Zeus and Destiny and Krinys that walketh in 



the (.r.'ikrs!*.;:-:, -.Tiio jtut into my soul fierce madncs;; on the 
ili'iv when in the assembly I, even I, bereft Achilles of his 
meed, vViiat cuukl I do? it is God who aecomplisheth all. 
Eldest daughter of Zeus is Ate wdio biindeth all, a y-ower of 
banc ; delicate are her feel, for not upon earth she goeth, 
but vvaiketlr over the heads of men, ma.king men to fall ; 
and oatangleth this one or that. V'ea even Zeus was bliudcd 
trpitu a time, he who they say is greatest among gods and 
uien; yet even him T-Iera with female wile deceived, on the 
day when Alkraene in fair-crowned Thebes w'as to bring 
forth the strengtii of flerakles. For then proclaimed he 
solemnly anrong all the gods : * Ileav me yc all, both gods 
and goddesses, while T utter the counsel of rny soul within 
my heart. This day shall Eileithuia, the help of travailing 
women, bring to the light a man who shall be lord over all 
that dwell round about, among the race of men who are 
sprung of me by blood.’ And to him in subtlety queen 
Hera spake ; ‘ Thou wilt play the cheat and not accomplish 
thy word. Come now, Olympian, swear me a firm oath that 
verily and indeed shall that man be lord over all that dwell 
round about, who this day shall fail between a woman’s feet, 
even he among all men who are of the lineage of thy blood.’ 
So spake she, and Zeus no wise perceived her subtlety, but 
iware a mighty oath, and therewith was he sore blinded. For 
Hera darted from Olympus’ peak, and came swiftly to 
Achaian Argos, where she knew was the stately wife of 
Stlieneios son of Perseus, who also was great with child, 
and her seventh month was come. Her son Hera brought 
to the light, though his tale of months was untold, but she 
stayed .Alkmene’s bearing and kept the Eileithiiiai from her 
aid. : Then she brought the tidings herself andTo Kronos’ 
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vi valour who shall rule among the Argives, Eurysthensj 
son of Sthenelos the son of Perseus, of thy lineage j not 
unmeet is it that he be lord among Argives.’ She said, but 
sharp pain smote him in the depths of his soul, and straight- 
way he seized Ate by her bright-haired head in the anger of 
his soul, and sware a mighty oath that never again to 
Olympus and the starry heaven should Ate come, who 
blindetlv all alike. He. said, and whirling her in his hand 
dung her from the starry heaven, and quickly came she 
down among the works of men. Yet ever he groaned 
against her when he beheld his beloved son in cruel travail 
at Eurystlieus’ best. Thus also I, what time gveat Hector 
of the glancing helm was slaying Argives at the sterns of our 
ships, could not be unmindful of Ate, who blinded me at 
the first. But since thus blinded was I, and Zeus bereft 
me of my wit, fain am I to make amends, and recompense 
manifold for the wrong. Only arise thou to the battle and 
rouse the rest of the host. Gifts am I ready to offer, even 
all that noble Odysseus went yesterday to promise in thy hut 
So, if thou wilt, stay a w'hile, though eager, from battle, and 
squires shall take the gifts from my ship and carry them to 
thee, that thou mayest see that what I give sufficeth thee.” 

Then answered him Achilles swift of foot: “Most noble 
son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, for the gifts, to 
give them as it beseemeth, if so thou wilt, or to withhold, 
is in thy choice. But now let us bethink us of battle with 
all speed: this is no time to daily here with subtleties, for a 
great work is yet undone. Once more must Achilles be 
seen in the forefront of the battle, laying waste with his 
brazen spear, the battalions of the men of Troy. Thereof 
let each of you think as he fighteth with his man.” 

Then Odysseus of many counsels answered him and said; 

Kay yet, for all thy vaiour, godlike Achilles, not agaimst 


m 
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iiius ioad thou the houfe ot Achaiaiii; listing to fight the 
men of Tiuy, since not of short; spell shah the battle be, 
when once the ranks of nicn are met, and. God shall breathe 
valour into both. But l>id tlie Achaians taste at tlie swift 
ships food and wine; for thence is vigour and might. For 
no man fasting from food shall be able to fight with the 



assembly, that all Achaians, may behold them with their 
eyes, and thou be glad at heart. And let him swear to thee 
an oath, standing in the midst of the Argives, that he hath 



he have been the first to deal vioieutly.*’ 

'fhen to him sp.uke Agamemnon king of men: “Son of 
V../acrteSj I rejoice to listen to thy speech ; for riglitfully hast 
ihon tedd s'n'er all. .And the oalii I ani ’willing to swear, yea 
iny heap, biddeth it, nor will I forsvrear myself before God. 
Let Achilles abide, for a space, eager for battle though he 
be, and all ye others abide togetlier, until the gifts come 
forth from my hut, and we make faithful oath with sacrifice. 


r 



But tlieo ti)yf!dr’ f thus charge and bid. Choose diee youn^ 
men, princes of the Achaiaii folk, and bear ray gifts froiu nry 
ship, even all that we promised yesterday to Achilles, and take 
with thee the women. And let Talthybios speedily ma.i:e 
me ready a boar-swine in the midst of the wide Achaian host, 
to sacrihee to Zeus and to the Sun.” 

And to him in answer swift-footed Achilles spake? 
“Most noble son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, at 
some other time were it even better ye should be busied 
thus, when haply there shall be some pause of war, and the 
spirit within my breast shall be less fierce. But now they 
lie mangled on the field— even they whom Hector son o! 
Priam slew, when Zeus gave him glory — and ye call men to 
their food. V erily for my part I would bid the sons of the 
Achaians to fight now unfed and fasting, and with the set- 
ting sun make ready a mighty meal, when w^e shall have 
avenged the shame. Till then down rny throat at least not 
food nor drink shall go, since my comrade is dead, 'who in 
my hut is lying mangled by the sharp spear, with his feet 
toward the door, and round him our comrades mourn ; 
wherefore in my heart is no thought of those matters, but oj 
slaying, and blood, and grievous moans of men.” 

Then answered him Odysseus of many counsels : “ O 
Achilles, Peleus' son, mightiest of Achaians far, better and 
mightier not a little art thou than I with the spejir, but in 
counsel I ma3' surpass thee greatly, since I was born first and 
know more things : •wherefore let thy heart endure to lister; 
to my speech. Quickly have men surfeit of battle, ol 
that wherein tlie sword streweth most str-avr yet is the 
harve.si scantiest,^ when Zeus inclineth his balance, who 
is disposer of the wars of men. But it cannot be that tire 

* t.e, in a pitched battle there is little plunder, the hope of 
anight help to sustain men’s eflbrts jn srormiag a tov.n-. 
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Acnaians t,o mourn a corpse j for exceeding many 
thick fall such on every day^ when then sliouid there 
rest from toil ? Na.y, it behoveth to bury him who is dead, 
steeling our hearts, wheii once we have wept hita for a day ; 


tripods tb.ey bare from the hut, as he promised him, and 
twenty bright caldrons, and twelve horses, and anon 
led forth women skilled in goodly arts, seven, and the 
was fair-faced Briseis. Then Odysseus, ha'^dng weighed 
talents of gold in all, led the way^ and with Mm 
of the Achaians bare the gifts. These they set in the 
of the place of assembly, and Agamemnon rose up, 
beside that shepherd of the host stood Talthybios, whose 
voice was like a god’s, and held- a- boar, between his hands. 
And the son of Atreus drawing, with . hisAhands his 
which ever Imng beside the mighty scabbard of Ms 
c.ut off the ilrst hairs, from the boari and lifting up: Ms 
he prayed to Zeus, :and all, the., Arglves sat silent in their 
places, duly hearkening to the king. And he 
looking up to tlie wide heaven ; “Be 
higiiest and best of gods, and Earth, and 
who under earth take vengeance upoix men, 
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3Wf, troth i\iinseli', tliJit never have I laid hand on the dainKei 
Briscis, neither to lie with her nor anywise else, but she hat; 
abode untouched within my huts. And if aught that I swear 
be false, may the gods give me all sorrows manifold, that 
they send on him who sinneth against them in his oath.” 

He said, and cut the boar’s throat with the pitiless knife. 
And the body Talthybios whirled and threw into the great 
wash 01 the hoary sea, to be the food of fishes ; but iVchilles 
arose up and si)ake in the midst of the warrior Argives : 
“ Father Zeus, sore madness dealest . thou verily to men. 
Never could the son of Atreus have stirred the soul within 
my breast, nor led off the damsel implacably against my 
vrill, had not Zeus willed that on many of the Achaians death 
should come. But now go forth to your meal, that we may 
join battle thereupon.” 

Thus he spake and dispersed the assembly with all speed, 
The rest were scattered each to his own ship, but the great - 
hearted Myrmidons took up the gifts, and bare them to the 
ship of godlike Achilles. And they laid them in the huts 
and set the women there, and gallant squires drave the 
horses among their troop. 

But Briseis that was like unto golden Aphrodite, when 
she beheld Patroklos mangled by the keen spear, fell about 
him and made shrill lament, and tore with her hands her 
breast and tender neck, and beautiful face. And she spake 
amid her weeping, that woman like unto goddesses : 
“Patroklos, dearest to my hapless heart, alive I left thee 
when I left this hut, but now, O prince of the people, I aui 
come back to find thee dead ; thus evil ever followeth evi: 
in my lot. My husband, unto whom my fatlrer and lady 
mother gave me, I beheld before our city mangled with the 
keen spear, and my three brothers whom rny own mother 
bore, my near and dear, who all met iheir day of doom 


.Cut tiioU; v'!u:n Jiv. ift Achilles sli.>v liiy husband and wasted 
godlilte JvJyues’ city, wouldst ever that I should not: even 
•••s^eep, and snidest that thou wouldst make me godlike Achilles’ 
wedded v.'ife, and that ye would take me in your ships to 
Phthia and rnalce rne a marriage feast among the Myrmidons. 
Therefore tviih all iv>y soul I mourn thy death, for thou w^ert 
ever kind.” 

Thus spake she wc.e[>ing, and thereon the women wailed, 
in semblance lor Patrol; lu;-, but each ll)i' her own tree. Hut 
round Achilles gathered the eiders of the Achaians, praying 
him that he would eat ; but he denied them with a groan : 
“Tpray you, if any kind comrade will hearken to me, bid mo 
not sate my heart with meat and drink, since terrible grief 
Is come upon me. Till the sun go down I wall abide, and 
endure continually uatiTthen.” 

He spoke, and his speech made the other chiefs depart, 
but the two sons of Atreus stayed, and noble Odysseus, and 
Nestor and Idomeneus and Phoinix, ancient knight, sooth- 
ing him in his exceeding sorrow', but he could no whit be 
soothed until he had entered the mouth of bloody war. And 
bethinking him he sighed very heavily and spake aloud : 
“ Thou too, 0 hapless, dearest of my friends, thyself 
wouldst verily of yore set forth in our hut with ready speed 
a savoury meal, what time the Achaians hasted to wage 
against the horse-taming Trojans dolorous war. But now 
thou best mangled, and my heart will none of meat and 
drink, that stand within, for desire of thee. Nought w'orse 
than this could I endure, not though T should hear of my 
fatb.er’s death, who now I ween in Phthia is shedding big 
tears tor lack of a son so dear, even me that in an alien 
land tor sale of biileful Helen do battle wdth the men of 
Troy ; nor tliough it were my beloved son who is reared for 


For bithorio had iny soul •withiri rue trusted tliat I! alouc 
should perish far from horse-pasluririg Argos, here in the 
Trojau land, but that thou shouldsi returri to Phthia, Ss.) that 
thou migl'itest lake me the child in thy swift black ship from 
Skyros and shorv him everything --my substance and sei- 
vaiits, and high-roofed inighty hail For Peleus I ween 
already must be dead and gone, or else in feeble life he hath 
sorrow of hateful age, and of waiting ever for bitter news of 
me, till he hear that I ■ aiB dead” 

Thus spake he weeping, and the elders mourned with 
him, bethinking them what each had left at home. And 
when the son of Kronos beheld them sorrowing he pitied 
them, and forthwith to Athene spake he winged words : 
“My child, thou hast then left utterly the man of thy heart. 
Hath Achilles then no longer a place within thy thought? 
He before the steep-prowed ships sits mourning his dear 
comrade j the rest are gone to their meal, but he is fasting 
and unfed. But go, distil into his breast nectar and pleasant 
ambrosia, that no pains of hunger come on him.” 

Thus saying he sped forward Athene who before was 
fain. And she, like a falcon wide-winged and shrill-voiced, 
hurled herself forth horn heaven through the upper air. So 
while the Achaians were arming presently throughout the 
camp, she in Achilles* breast distilled nectar and pleasant 
ambrosia, that grievous hunger might not assail his knees, 
and then herself was gone to the firm house of iier mighty 
father. Then the Achaians poured forth from the swift 
ships. As when thick snov/flakes flutter down from Zeus, 
chill beneath the blast of Boreas born in the upper air, so 
thick from the ship.? streamed forth bright glittering helme 
I and bossy shields, strong-plated cuirasses and ashen spears.. 

' And the sheen thereof went up to heaven and all the earth 
\ around laughed in the flash of bronze, and there went a 



.LLlAI) XIX, 363-396 397 

S‘.>und beneath the ft el of the men, and in the midst of them 
nol>!e Achilles havr.cssed biiis,. His teeth gnashed together, 
and h.is syi:;s blaxcd as it were the fl ame of a fi re, for into 
his heart was intolerable anguish entered in. Thus wroth 
against the men of Troy he put on the gift of the god, which 
He[)haisto!i wrougal him by his art. First on his legs he set 
the fair greaves fitted wi;.h silver ankle-pieces, and next he 
donned rhe cuirass about his breast, ft'hcn, round 1\is 
shoulJer.s he slung the bronze sword siiver-stadded ; then 
lastly he t(x>k the great and strong shield, and its brightness 
shou.e afar off as the inooids. Or as when over the sea 
there appeareth to sailors the. brightness , of a, burning fire, 
andit burneth on high among the mountains in "someTonefy 


tirercof shot up toward heaven. . And he lifted the stout 
helmet .and set it on his head, and like a star it shone, the 
hoise-hair crested helmet, and arouna it %?aved pumes of 
gold tltat Hephaistos had set thick about the crest. Then 
noble Achilles proved him in Ms armour to know whether 
it fitted unto him, and whether Eis. glorious limbs ran free; 
4nd it became to him as it wera -jdngs.' and buoved . up the 
iihepherd of hosts. 

And fortlr from its stand he drew Ms fathers : spear, 
heavy aird gtc?at and strong ; that spear could none otlier of 
the Achuians wield, but Achilles alone awaited to wield it, 
the I'elian ashen spear that Cheiron gave to hi-s father dear, 
from a peak of Peiion, to be . the death of warriors. And 
Autoiuedon and Alkirnos went about to yoke the horses, and 
put or. ihciu fair breast-straps, and: bits- within their jaws, and 
stretched the leins behind tp theiirm-built chariot. Then 
Ardrauftdoi! fcocsl the blight ksh. fitted to his hand, and 
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sprang up behind the horses, and after him mounted Aj' hilles 
armed, effulgent in his armour like bright Hyperion. And 
terribly he called upon the horses of his sire; “Xanthos 
and Baiios, famed children of Podarge, in other sort take 
heed to bring your charioteer safe back to the Danaan host, 
when we have done with battle, and leave him not n; yc* 
left Patroklos to lie there dead,” 

Then the horse Xanthos of glancing feet made answer 
unto him from beneath the yoke ;---and he bovred with his 
head, and all his mane fell from the yoke -cushion beside 
the yoke and touched the ground; — for the white -armed 
goddess Hera gave him speech : “ Yea verily for this hour, 
dread Achilles, we will still bear thee safe, yet is thy death- 
day nigh at hand, neither shall we be cause thereof, but a 
mighty god, and forceful Fate. For not tlirough sloth or 
heedlessness of ours 3 id the men of Troy from Patroklos’ 
shoulders strip his arms, but the best of the gods, wdiom 
bright-haired Leto bore, slew him in the forefront of the 
battle, and to Hector gave renown. We even with the 
wind of Zephyr, swiftest, they say, of all wdnds, well might 
run; nathless to thee thyself it is appointed to be slain in 
fight by a god and by a man.” 

Now when he had thus spoken the Erinyes stayed his 
voice. And sore troubled did fleet-footed Achilles answer 
him : “ Xanthos, why prophesiest thou my death ? no w'ise 
behoveth it thee. Well know I of myself that it is appointed 
me to perish here, far from my father dear and mother: 
howbeit anywise I will not refrain till I give the Trojans 
surfeit of waiv” 

He said, and with a cry among the foremost held an Ins 
whole-hooved steeds. 


BOOK XX. 


, .''-.dT.jlk;;? ruai'le havoc among the racii iifTi-u,. 

;;0 bv ilic ht;ai.;.ed shipf; nround thee, son nf' Peleufi, bungrjf 
for war, the Achaians armed j and over against them 
n'icn i>n'!oy, npon the high ground of the plain. 

'.But Zeus bade 'i’heinis call the guds to council from 
rnany-fulded Olympus* brow; and she ranged all about and 
ioadt^ them to the house of Zeus. There was no tliver came 
not up, save only Ocean, nor any nymph, of all that haunt 
fair thickets and springs of rivers and grassy watcr-iueadows. 
And they came to the bouse of Zeus who grtthe.reth the 
clouds, and sat them down in the polished colonnades which 
Hephaistos in the cunning of his heart bad wrought for 
father Zeus. 

Thus gathered they witliin the doors of Zeus ; nor was 
the Efirthahaker heedkss of the goddess’ call, but from the 
salt sea cjtrneup after the re.st5 and set him in the midst, and 
inquired concenrlng the purpose of Zeus ; " lyherefore, O 
of the bright lightning, hast thou called the gods again 
to conrscil ? Say, pondcre.st thou .somewhat concerning the 
'Trojans and Achaians? for lo, the war and the fighting of 
them are kindled very nigh.” 

And Zous, v.hf./ gall icrcti'i the clouds answered liim, saying : 
'‘Thou knowe.st, O Earthshaker, the purpose within niy;' 
tneast. wherefor 1 gatliered you hither ; even in their perish- 
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haTc I re^iard unto them. But for me I will abide here, 
witiun a fold of Olympufj, vvhcre I will gladden my 
with gazing ; but go all ye forth shat ya couie among 
the Trojans and Achaians and succour these or those, how- 
soever each of you hath a mind. For if Achilles alone shall 
t against the Trojans, not eveii a little while shall they 
bach the son of Peleus, the fleet of foot. Nay, but 
even afosetime they trembled when they looked upon him ; 
now therefore tlrat his wrath for his friend is wa>:en terrihlo 
I fe.ir nre icst he overleap the bouiid of fate, and storm dte 


us sp.ike the son of Kronos, and roused unabating 
For on this side and on that the god-s went forth to 
the company of the ships %veut Hera, and Pallas 
and Poseidon, Earth - enfolder, and the Helper 
pre-eminent in subtle thoughts; and with these 
went Hephaistos in the greatness of his strength, halting, but 
shrunk legs moved nimbly under him : but to the Trojans 
Ares of the glancing helm, and with him Phoebus ol 
unshorn hair, and archer Artemis, and Leto and Xanthos 
and laughter-loving Aphrodite. 

Now for so long as gods were afar from mortal men, so 
long waxed the Achaians glorious, for that Achilles "was come 
them, and his long ceasing from grim battle w'as 
an end. And the I'rojans were smitten with sore trem- 
1 the limbs of every one of them, in terror when they 
the son of Peleus, fleet of foot, blazing in his arms, 
of man-skying Ares. But when among the mellay of 
the Olynipians were come down, then leapt up in her 
might Strife, rouser of hosts, then sent forth Athene a cry, 
standing by the hollowed trench without the wcal'i, and 
ixovr on the echoing shores she shouted aloud And a shout 
uttered Ares against her, terrible as the blackness of the 


Siorm, now iruui the heiglit of the city to the 'l.'rojaris calling 
dear, or again along Simois shore over Kallikolone he sjied.^ 
ho urged the blessed gods^oth to battle, then 

themselves burst into fierce wir. And terribly thundered 
the father of gods and raen from heaven above : and from 
beneath Poseidon, made the vast eartli shake and tlic steep 
mountain iops« Thejj trembled a.ll the sj-'ier*-. cn uiany- 
fcnuitained Ida, and all her crests, and the city of the 
Trojans, and the ships of the Achaians. And tlic .Lord, ot 
the Underworld, A/donens, had terror in hell, andlciust from 
his throne in iliat terror and cried aloud, lest ir.i; w'orid be 
cloven above him by hoseidon, Shaker of earth, bis 
dwelling-place be laid bare to mortals arid iiimiortaU? — grim 
Iralls, and vast, and lotlrly to the gods. So luud th«.^ roar rose 
of that battle of gods. P’or agairjst Kina Po.Si..’iclon stood 
Phoebus Apollo with his winged arrows, and agaiu'-a Enyalios 
stood Athene, bright-eyed goddess, aru.I against I;Iera she of 
the goldexs shafts and echoing cliase, even arcboi .Artemis, 
sister of the Far-darter and against Leto the strong .1 Teiper 
liermes, and against Ilephaistos tire great deep -eddying 
River, w-hom gods call Xaiithos and men Ifkamandros. 

Thus gods with gods were matched. .Aleanwhile -Achilles 
yearned above all to meet I-Tector, son of Priam, in the fray : 
for w'ith tluu: blood chie.iliest his spirit l>ade him sate. Ares, 
stubborn lord of war. But straightway Apoilo, rou&er of hosts, 
moved A.lneias to go to meet the son of Pcleu.s, raid filled 
him with brave spirit: and he made his own voice like the 
voice of i.ykaon the son of Friarn ] in his semblance spake 
Apcdlo, son of Zeu.s : ■' Aiimias, counsellor of Th-ojans, where 
now an- tliy threats wbevenvith thou didst boa.st to the Trojar? 
lords over thy wine, saying thou wouldest: stand up In ’nattie 
against Achilles, Peleus’ son ? ’’ 
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And to him Aineias answered and said : “ Son of Priam, 
v/hy biddest thou me thus face the fierce son of Pcleus in 
battle, though I be not fain t hereto ? Not for the first time 
now shall I match me with Achilles, fleet of footj once 
before drave he me with his spear from Ida, when he harried 
our kine and wasted Lyrnessos and Pedasos; but Zeus 
delivered me out of his hand and put strength into mjr 
knees that they were swift. Else had I fallen bcneatli the 
hands of Achilles, and of Athene wlio went licfore and gave 
him light, and urged him to slay Leleges and Trojans with 
his spear of bronze. Therefore it is impossible for man to 
face Achilles in fight, for that ever some god is at his side to 
ward off death. Ay, and at any time his spear flieth straight, 
neither ceaseth till it have pierced through flesh of man. 
But if God once give us fair field of battle, not lightly shall be 
overcome me, not though he boast him made of bronze 
throughout.” 

And to him in answer spake Apollo son of Zeus : “Yea. 
hero, pray thou too to the everliving gods ; for thou too, 
men say, w^ast born of Aphrodite daughter of Zeus, and 
Achilles’ mother is of less degree among the gods. For thy 
mother is child of Zeus, bis but of the Ancient One of the 
Sea. Come, bear up thy unwearying spear against him, let 
him no wise turn thee back with revilings and bitter worcis.” 

He said, and breathed high spirit into the shepherd of the 
host, and he went onward through the forefront of the fight- 
ing, harnessed in flashing bronze. But white-armed Hera 
failed not to discern Anchises’ son as he went through the 
press of men to meet the son of Peleus, and gathering the gods 
about her she spake among them thus : “ Consider ye twain, 
Poseidon and Athene, ■within your hearts, •what shall come ul 
these things that are done. Here is Aineias gone forth bar- 
nejsed in flashing bronze, to meet the son of Peleus, and it 


ILIAD XX, 118-15- 


403'. 

is Plioebm Aptjilo that hath sent him. Come then, be it 
our?; to turn him back straightway; or else let some one of 
vis stand likewise beside Achilles and give him miglity power, 
so that he fail not in his spirit, btit know that they %vho love 
him are the best of the Immortals, and that they vdio from 
of old ward war and fighting from the Trojans are vain., aii 
wind. All we from Olympus are come down to mingle in 
this fight that he take no hurt among the Trojans on this 
day --afterward he shall sufler whatsoever things Fate span 
for him with her thread, at his beginning, v/hen his mother 
bare him. If Achilles learn not this from voice divine, then 
shall he be afraid when some god shall come against him in 
the battle ; for gods revealed are hard to look upon.” 

Then to her made answ’er Poseidon, Shaker of the earth : 
’‘Hera, be not fierce beyond wisdom ; it behoveththee not, 
N ot fain a m I at least to match gods with gods in strife.^ 
Let us go now into some high place apart and seat us there 
to watch, and battle shall be left to men. Only if Ares or 
Phoebus Apollo fail to fighting, or put constraint upon 
Achilles and hinder him from fight, tlien straightway among 
us too shall go up the battle-cry of strife ; ’-ight soon, me- 
thinks, shall they hie them from the issue of the fray back to 
Olympus to the company of the gods, overcome by the force 
of our hands,” 

llius spake the blue-haired god, and led the way i.n the 
mounded wall of heaven-sprung Herakles, tl-at lofty wall built 
him by th.e Trojans and Pallas Athene, that he miglit escape 
the inun3tt;r and be safe from him, what time he should 
make his onset from the beach to the plain.® 'Pherc sate, 
them down Poseidon and the other god.i, and clotlied theii 
shoulders with impenetrable cloud. ,‘\nd they oi' the other 
part cat i.lovm on the brows of f<allikolone around ihoe, 
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Archer Phoebus, and Ares waster oi' cities, Thus they on 
either side sat devising counsels, but shrank all from falling 
10 grievous war, and Zeus from his high seat coinmanded 
them. 

Meanwhile the whole plain was filled with men and 
horses, and ablaze with bronze ; and the earth rang w’-ith the 
feet of them as they rushed together in the fray. Two men 
far better than the rest were meeting in the midst between 
the hosts, eager for battle, Aineias, Anchises’ son, and noble 
Achilles, First came on Aineias threateningly, tossing his 
strong helmj his rapid shield he held before his breast, and 
brandished his bronze spear. And on the other side the 
son of Peleus rushed to meet him, l ike a lion, a ravaging 
lion whom men desire to slay, a whole tribe assembled ; and 
first he goeth his way unheeding, but when some warrior 
youth hath smitten him with a spear, then he gathereth him- 
self open-mouthed, and foam cometh forth about his teeth, 
and his stout spirit groaneth in his heart, and with his tali 
he scourgeth either side his ribs and flanks and goadeth 
himself on to fight, and glaring is borne straight on them by 
his passion, to try; whether he shall slay some man of them, 
I or w'hether himself shall perish in the forefront of the tlmong; 
thus was Achilles driven of his passion and valiant spirit to 
go forth to meet Aineias great of lieart. And wiien they 
were come near against each other, then first to Adneias 
spake fleet-footed noble Achilles : “Aineias, wherefore bast 
thou so far come forward from the crowd to stand against 
me: doth thy heart bid thee fight with me in hope of hold- 
ing Priam’s honour arid lordship among tlie horse-taming 
Trojans ? Nay, though thou slay me, not for that will Priam 
lay his kingdom in thy hands, for he hath sons, and is sound 
and of unshaken mind. Or have the Trojans allotted thee 
some, lot of ground more choice than all the rest, fair land 
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of tilth and orchard, tiiat thou raayest dvrcll therein, if thou 
slay rae? But raethiuks iriou wilt find the slnying hard ; for 
once before, I ween, have 1 made thee iiee before niy ^]jear. 
Hast thovi forgotten the day when thou wert alone with the 
kine, and I made thee run swuft-fooied down Ida’s steepis in 
haste ? --liien didst thou not look behind thee in thy flight. 
']’hens;e fieddest thou to Lernes.sos, bin, I wasted it, having 
fouj^iU against it with tire help of Athene and of lather Zeus, 
and carried away women captive, bereaving them of llieir 
dny of freedom : only thee Zeus shielded, and other gods. 
But not this time, nielhinks, shall they shield tlieir, as thou 
huGgiiiost In thy lioari : therefore I bid thee go bach into 
ibc thja.-ng and come not forth against iue, while as yei 
iliou art unlmrt — alter tire event even a fool is wise.’' 

'rhen to him in answer again Alncias spake ; Son of 
Peleus, think not with words to affright me as a child, .since I 
too 'ivtll know myself how'to speak taunts and unjust speech. 
I'Ve know eacli others race and lineage, in that we have 
heard th.e fame proclaixned by mortal men, ijut never hast 
thou set eyes on my parents, or 1 on tliiue. Thou, they 
say, art son of noble Peleus, and of Thetis of the fair tresses, 
tire daughter of the sea : the sire I boast is Anchises great 
of heart, and my mother is Aphrodite. Of these shall one 
£>air or the other mourn their dear son to-day j for verily 
not with idle words shall ive two satisfy our strife and depart 
out of the battle. But, if thou wilt, learn also this, that 
tlvju mayest well know our lineage, known to full many 
men : First Zeus the cloud-gatherer begat Dar-danos, and he 
stahlished Ikrrdania, for not yet was holy Ilios built upon 
the plain to he a city of mortal men, but still they dwelt on 
slopes of many-fountained Ida. Then Dardanos begat a 
son, king Erkhthonios, who became: richest of mortal men. 
Three thousand mares had he that pastured along the marsh 
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iTieadc’nv, vtyoicing in their tender fotds. Gf them was 
Boreas enamoured as they gra^edj and in semblance of a 
dark-rnaned horse he covered them : then they having con- 
ceived bare twelve fillies. These when they bounded over 
Earth the grain-giver would run upon the topmost ripened 
ears of corn and break them not p and when they bounded 
over the broad backs of the sea they would run upon the 
crests of the breakers of the hoary brine. Then Erich- 
thonios begat Tros to be lord over the Trojans, and to Tros 
three noble sons were born, Ilos and Assarakos and godlike 
Ganyraedes, who became the most beautiful of mortal men. 
Him the gods caught up to be cupbearer to Zeus, for sake 
of his beauty, that he might dwell among immortals. Then 
\ Ilos again begat a son, noble I.aomedon, and Laoincdon 
! begat Tith{3nos and Priam and Lampos and Klytios and 
iHiketaon, of the stock of Ares, And Assarakos begat 
Kapys, and Kapys Anchises, and Anchises me j but Priam 
' begat the goodly Hector. 

“ Lo then of this blood and lineage declare I myself unto 
thee. But for valour, Zeus increaseth it in men or rninisheth 
it according as he will, for he is lord of all. But come, let 
us talk thus together no longer like children, standing in 
mid onset of war. For there are revilings in plenty for both 
of us to utter — a hundred-thwarted ship would not suffice for 
the load of them. Glib i.s the tongue of man, and many 
words are therein u{ every kind, and wide is the range of his 
speech hither and thither. Wiatsoever word ihoti speak,, 
such wilt thou hear in answer. But what need tiiat we 
should bandy strife and wrangling each against each, like 
wonien, wlio w’hen they wax wroth for some heart -wa, sl- 
ing quarrel g(T forth into the mid street and wrangle each 
- against each with words true and false ; for these loo anger 
I bids tlicra sp(;ak. But not by speech shah thou tttrn me 


from the baulc that I desire, until we have fought together, 
point to ptiint: come then, and straightway we will each 
try the other with bronze-headed spears.” 

He said, and against rliat other’s dread and mighty shield 
hurled his gn-^at spear, and the shield rang loud beneath the 
spear-point. And the son of Peleus held away the shield 
from him with his stout hand, in fear, for he thought that the 
far-shadowing spear of iVineias great of heart would lightly 
pierce it through— fond man, and knew not in his mind and 
heart that not lightly do the glorious gifts of gods yield to 
force of mortal men. So did not the great spear of wise 
Aineias pierce that shield, for the gold resisted it, even the 
gift of the god. Yet through two folds he drave it, but 
three remained, for five folds had the lame god wielded, two 
bronze, and tw'O inside of tin, and one of gold ; therein was 
stayed the ashen spear. 

Then Achilles in his turn hurled his far-shadowing spear, 
and smote upon the circle of the shield of Aineias, beneath 
the edge of the rim, where the bronze ran thinnest round, 
and the bull-hide was thinnest thereon ; and right through 
sped the Pelian ashen spear, and the shield cracked under 
it. And Aineias crouched and held up the shield away from 
him in dread; and the spear flew over his back and fixed 
itself in the earth, having divided asunder the two circles of 
the sheltering shield. And having escaped the long spear 
he stood still, and a vast anguish drowned his eyes, afixighted 
that the spear was planted by him so nigh. But Achilles 
drew his sharp sword and furiously made at him, crying 
hLs terrible cry : then Aineias grasped in his hand a stone (a 
mighty deed) s uch as two men, as men now are, would not 
avail to lift, but he with ease wielded it all alone. Then 
would Aineias have smitten him with the stone as he charged, 
either on helm or shield, which had warded from him bitter 



df.'ath, aJid ■hen would the pon of Pelenn huvc cloyed anc 
slain him with his sword, had not Poseidon, Shaker of earth, 
marked it with speed, and straightway spoken among the 
immortal gods : “ Alas, woe is me for Aineias great of heart, 
who qnickly W’ill go down to Hades slain by the son of Peleus, 
for tliat he will obey the words of Apollo the far-darter, 
fond man, but nowise shall the gcid help him from grievous 
death. But wherefore now is he to suffer ill in his innocence, 
causelessly for others’ wicked! ies.s,^ yet welcome ever are 
his offerings to the gods wdio inhalsit: tire spacious heaven ? 
Come, let us guide him out of death’s way, lest the son of 
Kronos be woth, if Achilles slay him; for it is appointed to 
him to escape, that the race of Dardanos perish not without 
seed or sign, even Dardanos w'hom the son of Kronos lox^ed 
above all the children born to him from the daughters 
of men. For the race of Priam hath Zeus already hated. 
But thus shall the might of Aineias reign among the Trojans, 
and his children’s children, who shall be born in the after- 
time.” 

And him then answered Hera the ox-eyed queen : “Shaker 
of earth, thyself with thine own mind take counsel, whether 
thou wilt save Aineias, or leave him [to be slain, brave though 
he be, by Achilles, Peleus’son]. For by many oaths among 
all the Immortals have w'e two sworn, even Pallas Athene and 
I, never to helj» the Trojans from their evil day, not even when 
all Troy shall burn in the burning of fierce fire, and they 
that burn iier shall be the warlike sons of the Achaians;” 

Now when Poseidon Shaker of earth heard that, lie 
went up amid the battle and the clash of spears, and came 
w'liere Aineias and renowned Achilles were. ; Then presently 
he shed mist over the eyes of Achilles, Peleus’ son, and 
drew the bronze - headed ashen spear from the shield of 
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lifted Aineias and s%vnng him high from off the earth. Over 
many ranks of warriorSj of horses many, simang Aineias 
soaring in the hand of the god, and lighted at the farthest 
verge of the battle of many onsets, where the Kaukones 
were arraying them for the fight. Then iiard beside him 
came Poseidon, Shaker of earth, and spake alond to him 
winged words; “Aineias, what god is it that biddeth thee 
tight infatuate against Peleus’ vehement son, who is both a 
bettor man than thou and dearer to Immortals ? Rather 
withdraw thee whensoever thou fallest in with him, lest even 
contrary to thy fate thou enter the house of Hades. But 
vhen. Achilles shall have met his death and doom, then be 
them of g^ood courage to fight among the foremost, for there 
shall none other of the Achaians sky thee.” 

He spoke, and left him there, when he had shown him 
all tlmse things. Then quickly from Achilles' eyes he purged 
the magic mist ; and he stared with wide eyes, and in trouble 
spake unto his proud soul: “Ha! verily a great marvel 
behold I here with mine eyes. My spear Hetli here upon 
the ground, nor can I anywise see the man at rvhom T hurled 
it with intent to slay him. Truly then is Aineias likewise 
dear to the immortal gods, liowbeit I deemed that his boasl- 
ing thereof was altogether vanity. Away with him ! not 
again rvill lie find heart to make trial of me, noiv that oni.e 
more he has escaped death to his joy. But come, I will 
call on llie ■warlike Danaans and go forth to make trial of 
some other Trojan fece to face.” 

He .said, and leapt along fne lines, and crslled upon each 
man: “No longer stand afar from the men of Troy, noble 
•Achaians, but come let man match man and throw his soul 
into the fight. Hard is it for me, though I be strung, to 


assail so vast a folic, and fight thetii all : not even AreSj 
though an immortal god, nor Athene, could plunge into the 
jaws of such a fray and toil therein. But to my utmost 
power with hands and feet and strength no whit, I say, will 
I be slack, nay, never so little, but right through their line 
will I go forward, nor deem I that any Trojan shall be glad 
who shall come nigh my spear.” 

Thus s]')ake he urging them. But to the Trojans glorious 
Hector called aloud, and proclaimed that he would go forth 
against Achilles: “High-hearted Trojans, fear not Peleus' 
son. I too in words could fight even Immortals, but witl 
the spear it were hard, for they ;i.re stronger far. Neither 
shall Achilles accomplish all his talk, but part thereof he 
is to accomplish, and part to break asunder in the midst. 
And against him will I go forth, though the hands of him be 
evet Las fire, yea though his hands be as fire and his fierce 
ness as the flashing steel.” - 

Thus spake he urging them, and the Trojans raised their 
spears for battle ; and their fierceness was mingled con- 
fusedly, and the battle-cry arose. I'hen Phoebus Apollo 
stood by Hector and spake to him : “ Hector, no longer 
challenge Achilles at all before the lines, but in the throng 
await him and from amid the roar of the battle, lest haply 
he spear thee or come near and smite thee with his sword.” 

Thus spake he, and Hector again fell back into the 
crowd of men, for he wa.s amazed when he heard the sound 
of a god’s voice. 

•But Achiile.s sprang in among the Trojans, his heart 
clothed with strength, crying his terrible cry, and first he 
took Iphition, Ofryiiteus’ valiant son, a leader of much peo- 
ple, born of a Naiad nymph to Otrynteus waster of cities, 
beneath snowy Tmolos, in Hyde’s rich domain. Him as 
be came right on did goodly Achilles smite with his hurled 


sjK*ar, dot'll Jirough the midst of his head, and it ivas rent 
sounder inaeily. And he fell with a crash, and goodly Achilles 
exulted over him ; “ Low liest thou, son of Otryuteus, most 
rcdotibuible of men; here is thy death, thy birth v.-as on the 
Gygaian lake, where is thy sire’s demesne, by Ilyilos rich in 
dsh and eddying Henuos.” 

Thus spake lie exultant, but darkness fell upon the eyes 
of Ip’iition : him the chariots of the Achaians clave with 
their tires asunder in the forefront of the battle, and over 
him /u'.hilies pierced in the temples, through his bronze- 
cheeked helmet, i )eiuoleon, brav e stemmer of battle, Antenor’s 
son. No stop maclo the bronze helmet, but therethrough 
sj'jed the spear-Jrcad and clave the bone, and the brain with- 
in was all scattered ; that stroke made ending of his zeal. 
Then Iiipi>odamo:55 as he leapt from his chariot and fled 
before him, Achilles wounded in the back with his spear : 
iUid he breathed forth his spirit with a roar, as when a 
dragged bull roareth that the young men drag to the altar of 
the Lord of Helike ; for in such hath the Earthshaker bis 
delight : thus roared Hippodamas as from his bones fled 
fort!) his haughty spirit. But Achilles with his spear went 
on after godlike Folydoros, Priam’s son. Him would his 
sire conlinually forbid to fight, for that among his children 
he w'us youngest born and best beloved, and overcamt; all in 
ileetness of foot, just then in boyish folly, displaying the 
swiftness of his feet, he was rusliing through the forefighters, 
until he lost Ids life. Him in the midst did fleet-footed 
noble Achille.s smite with a javelin, in his back as he 
darted by, where his belt’s golden buckles clasped, and the 
breast and back plates overlapped : and right through beside 
the navel went the spear-head, and he fell on his knee with 
a cry, and dark cloud covered him round about, and he 
clasped hj.s bowels to him with his hands as he sank. 


I'hen T/hen Hector saw his brother P^-ilyduros rjaKifing 
his bowels with his hands, and sinkitig to the earth, a mist 
fell over his eyes, nor longer might he endure to range so 
far apart, but ire came up agaiirst Achilles brandishing his 
sharp spear, and like a flame of fire. And. Achilles when he 
sa vv him, sprang up, and spake exult, ingly : Behold the man 
who hath deepest stricken into my soul, who slew iny dear- 
prised friend ; not long shall we novr shrink from ea.ch other 
along the highways of the war.” 

He said, arid looking grimly spake unto goodly Hector ; 
“ Corrre thou near, that the scioner thou mayest arrive at lire 
goal of death.” 

Then to him, nnterrified, said Hector of the glancing 
helm : “ Son of Feleus, think not with vrords to affright me 
as a child, since 1 too know’ myself how to speak taunts and 
unjust speech. And 3! know that thou art a man of might, 
and a far better man than I. Yet doth this issue lie in the 
lap of the gods, whether I though wreaker shall take tliy life 
with my hurled spear, for mine too hath been fouad keen 
ere now,” 

He said, and poised his spear and hurled it, and Athene 
with a breath turned it back from glorious Achilles, breath- 
ing very lightly ; and it came back to goodly Hector, and 
fell there before his feet. Then Achilles set fiercely upon 
him, e.ager to slay him, crying his lenibie cry. But Apollo 
caught Hector up, very easily, as a god may, and hid him 
in thick mist. Thrice then did lieei-fbote<i noble Achilles 
make onset with his spear of bronze, and thrice smote the 
thick mist [But when the fourth time ho had come godlike 
on,] tlieu with dread shout he spake to him winged words 
“ Dog, thou art now again escaped from deaih ; yet came 
ill very nigh thee| but now- hath Phoebus Apollo saved 
thee, to whom thou must surely pray v.dicn thou goest fortb 


amid the dash of spe.'irs. Verily I will siay thee yet^^ w I 
meet thee hereafterj if any god is helper of me too. Now 
will I make after the rest, whomsoever I may seize.” 

Thus spealdng he pierced Dryops in the midst of his 
neck with his spear, and he fell down before his feet. But 
he left him where he lay, and hurled at Demiichos Philetor’s 
son, a good man and a tall, and stayed him with a stroke 
upon his knees ; then .smote him with his mighty sword and 
rcift him of life. Then springing on Laogonos and Dardanos, 
sons of Bias, he thrust both from their chariot to the ground, 
one with a spear-cast smiting and the other in close battle 
¥/ith his sword. Then Tros, Aiastor’s son — -he came and 
clasped bis knees to pray him to spare him, and let him 
go alive, and slay him not, having compassion on his like 
age, fond fool, and knew' not that he might not gain his 
prayers ; for nowise soft of heart or tender was that 
man, but of fierce mood — with his hands he touched 
Achilles’ knees, eager to entreat him, but he smote him in 
the liver with his sword, and his liver fell from him, and 
black blood therefrom filled his bosom, and he sw'ooned, and 
darkness covered his eyes. Then Achilles came near and 
struck Mulios in the ear, and right through the other ear 
went the bronze spear-head. Then he smote Agenor’s son 
Echeklos on the midst of the head with his hiked sword, and 
all the sw'ord gi*ew hot thereat wuth blood; and dark death 
jieized his eyes, and forceful fate. Then next Deukalion, just 
vd\ere the sinews of the elbov/ join, there pierced he him 
through the forearm with his bronze spear-head j so abode 
he with Ms arm weighed down, beholding death before him ; 
and Achilles smiting the neck with his sword swept far both 
head and helm, and the marrow rose out of the backbone, 
and the corpse lay stretched upon the earth. Then went ho 
onward after Peiras’ noble son, Rhigmos, who had come ftoin 


deep-soiled Thrace; him in the midst he smote Isir. 
hurled javelin, and the point fixed in his lung, and he fell 
forth of his chariot. And Areithoos his squire, as he turned 
the horses round, he pierced in the back with his sharp spear, 
and thrust him from the car, and the horses ran wild witli 
fear.. ■■ 

j As through deep glens rageth fierce fire on some parch 
mountain-side, and the deep forest burnetlu and the wind 
jdriving it whirletli every v>'ay the flame, so raged he eveiy 
|way with his spear, as it had been a god, pressing hard on 
the men he slew ; and the black eartli ran with blood. For 
even as when one yoketh wide-brov/ed bulls to tread white 
I barley in a stablished threshing-floor, and quickly is it 
trodden out beneath the feet of the loud-Iowiag bulls, thus 
beneath great-hearted Achilles his whole -hoovcd honses 
trampled corpses and shields together ; and with blond all the 
axletree below was sprinkled and the rims that ran around the 
car, for blood-drops from the horses’ hooves sploshed them, 
and blood-drops from the tires of the wheels. But the son 
of Peleus pressed on to win him glory, flecking with gore bis 
irresistible hands. 


BOOK XX!. 


i'uOvv Acijui>ii- rnuffbt with tiie River, and chased the jiier; t'f'Tis.>y 
within their gates. 

But -wlien now tiiey came imto the ford of tb.e fair-.Oowing 
rh’-er. even eddying Xantlios, whom immortal Zcas begat, 
there sundering them he chased the one part to the plain 
toward die city, even where the Achaiams were flying in 
affright tite day before, wlien glorious Hector was in hi;3 fury 
— thither poured some in hight, and Hera ajiread before 
them thick mist to hinder them : — -but half were pent iitto the 
deep-flowing silver-eddied river, and fell therein with a mighty 
noise, and the steep channel sounded, and the banks around 
rang loudly ; for with shouting they swam therefln hither and 
thither, whirled round the eddies. And as w^hen at the rush 
of fire locusts take wing to fly unto a river, and the unweary- 
ing fire flameih forth on them with sudden onset, and they 
huddle in thewvater; so before Achilles was the stream of 
deep-eddying Xarithos filled with the roar* and the tltrong of 
horses and men. 

Then the seed of Zeus left behind him hi.s spear upon 
the bank, leant against tamarisk bushes, and leapt in, as. it 
wereago^ keeping his sw'ord alone, and devised grim \York 
at heart, and smote as he turned him every way alxnUn and 
their groaning \vent up ghastly as they Were stricken by the. 
nwTjrd, and the water reddened with blood. As before a 


dolphin i>{ huge maw ily other fish and fill the nooks of 
some feir-havened bay, in terror, for he devoureth amain 
whichsoever of them he may catch ; so along the channels 
of that dread stream the Trojans crouched beneath the pre 
cipitous sides. And when his hands were weary of slaughtei 
he chose twelve young men alive out of the river, an atone- 
ment for Patroklos Menoitios’ son that was dead. These 
brought he forth amazed like lawns, and bound behind 
them their hands with well-cut thongs, which they themselves 
wove on their pliant doublets, and gave them to his comrades 
to load down to the hollow ships. Then again he made his 
onset, athirst for slaying. 

I'here met he a son of Dardanid Priam, in flight out of 
the river, Lykaon, whom once himself he took and brought 
unwilling out of his father’s orchard, in a night assault ; he 
was cutting with keen bronze young shoots of a wild fig tree, 
to be hand-rails of a chariot ; but to him an unlooked-for 
bane came goodly AchiEes. And at that time he sold him 
into well-peopled Lemnos, sending him on ship board, and the 
son. of Jason gave a price for him ; and thence a guest friend 
freed him with a gi'eat ransom, Eetion of Imbros, and sent 
Mm to goodly Arisbe ; whence flying secretly he came to 
his fathers house. Eleven days he rejoiced among his 
friends after; he was come from Lemnos, but on the twelfth 
once more CJod brought him into the hands of Achilles, who 
was to send him to the house of Hades though nowise fain 
to go. Him when fleet-footed noble Achilles saw bare of helm 
and shield, neither had he a spear, but had tlirown all to the 
ground j fur he sweated ; grievously as he tried to flee out 
of the river, an.d Ms; knees were failing hhn for weariness : 
then in wrath spake Achilles to his great heart : “ tia ! verily 
great marvel is this that I behold with my eyes. Surely then 
will the ])rcud Trojans whom I have slain rise up again 



frora beneath the mrnirv dooiu, since thus hath this man 
come back t:sca.])cd from liis pitiless fate, though sold into 
goodly Lemnos, neitlter liath tb.e deep of the hoary sea 
stayed him, that holdeth many agaijisl their will. But come 
then, of our sp(^ar’s point shall he taste, tl tat I may see..a.luL 
learn in m y mind vrhether likewise he shall come back even 
from b eneath , or whether the life-giving Earth shall hold 
him down, she that holdetli so even the strong.” 

I'hus pondered lie in his place ; but the other came near 
amazed, fain to touch his knees, fcji: his soul longed exceed- 
ingly to dee from evil death and black destruction, I'hen 
goodly Achilles lifted his long sgiear with intent to smite 
him, but he stooped and ran under it and caught his knees; 
and the spear tvent over his back and stood in the gi'ound, 
hungering for fl esh of m en. Then Lykaon besought him, 
with one band holding his knees, while with the other he 
held the sharp spear and loosed it not, and spake to him 
winged w'ords ; “ I cry thee mercy, Achilles ; have thou 
regard and pity for me : to thee, O fosterling of Zeus, am I 
in the bonds of suppliantship. For at thy table first I tasted 
meal of Dcmeter on the day wlien thou didst take me 
captive in tlie well-ordered orchard, and didst sell me aw-ay 
from my father and my friends unto goodly Lemnos, and I 
fetched thee the price of a hundred oxen. And now have I 
been ransomed for thrice that, and this is my twelfth morn 
since I came to Ilios afna- much pain. Now once again 
hath ruinous fate delivered me into thy hands; surely I 
must be hated of father Zens, llsat lie hath given me a 
second time unto thc-e ; and to short life my mother bare me, 
l^uthoti, old Aite.s’ dmighter — Aitos wb.u vuleth among the 
war-loving I.ekges, hulding steep Pedasos on the Satnioeis. 
liis daughter I’riam had to wife, with many others, and of 
her wei'e we ttvo born, and thou w'ilr butclier both. Him 





among the toremost ot tne loot-soiaiers aiast tnou lay loW; 
even godlike Polydoros, when thou smotest him with thy 
sharp spear : and now will it go hard with me here, for no hope 
have I to escape thy hands, since God hath delivered me 
thereunto. Yet one thing will 1 tell thee, and do thou lay 
it to heart ; slay me not, since I am not of the same mother 
as Elector, who slew thy c omrade the gen tle and br ave.” 

Thus spake to him the noble son of Priam, beseeching 
him with words, but he heard a voice implacable : “ E'ond 
fool, proffer me no ransom, nor these words. Until Patrokios 
met his fated day, then was it welcomer to my soul to spare 
the men of Troy, and many I took alive and sold beyond 
the sea ; but now there is none shall escape death, whom- 
soever before Ilios God shall deliver into my hands — yea, 
even among all Trojans, but chiefest among Priam’s sons. 
Ay, friend, thou too must die ; why thus lamentest thou ? 
Patrokios too is dead, who was better far than thou. Seest 
thou not also what manner of man am I for might and 
goodliness ? and a good man was my father, and a goddess 
mother bare me. Yet over m e too hang death and forceful 
fate. There cometh morn or eve or somF'ndoiiday when 
my lif e too some man shall take in battle, whe ther with spear 
he smite or arrow from the string.” 

Thus spake he, and the other’s knees and heart were un- 
strung. He let go Achilles’ spear, and sat with both hmids 
outspread. But Achilles drew bis sharp sword and smote on 
the collar-bone beside the neck, and all the two-edged 
sword sank into him, and he lay stretched prone upon the 
earth, and blood flowed dark from him and soaked the 
earth. Elim seji:ed Achilles by the foot and sent him down 
the stream, and over him exulting spake winged w'ords: 
“ There lie thou among the fishes, which shall lick off thy 
wound’s blood heedlessly, nor shall thy mother lay thee on 



id and mourn for thee, but Skamandros shall bear thee 
lis eddies into the broad ' bosom of the sea. Leaping 
.g the wave shall many a fish dart up to the dark ripple 


reach the citadel of sacred Ilios, ye flying and I behind 
desrroyiag. Nor even the River, fair-fiowing, silver-eddied, 
shad avail you, to w-hom long time forsooth ye sacrifice many 
biills, and among his eddies tiirow whole-hooved horses down 
slivc. For all this yet shall ye die the death, until ye pay 
all for Patrokios* slaying and the slaughter of Achaians 
whom at the swift ships ye slew while I tarried afar.” 

'rhus spake he, but the River w.axed ever more -wroth in 
his heart, and sought in his soul how he should stay goodly 
Achilles from his work, and ward destruction from the 
Trojans. Meanwhile the son of Peleus with his far-.shadow- 
ing spear leapt, fain to sky him, upon Asteropaios son of 
Pelegon, whom wide-flowing Axios begat of Periboia eldest 
of the daughters of Akessamenos, for with her lay that 
deep-eddying River. Upon him set Achilles, and Astero- 
paios stood against him from the river, holding two spears; 
for Xanthos put courage into his heart, being angered for 
the slaughtered youths whom Achilles was slaughtering 
along the stream and had no pity on them. Then when 
the twain were come nigh in onset on each other, unto him 
first spake fleet-footed noble Achilles : “ Who and -vv'hence 
art thou of men, that darest to come against me? Bi-fate^ 
are they whose children match tliem with my might,” 

And to him made answer Pelegon’s noble son PBgh- 
hearted soi-i of Peleus, why askest thou my lineage?' 1 
come from deep - soiled Paionia, a land far off, leading 
Paionian rntn veith their long spears, and this now is the 
ele'vcuth morn since I am come to Ilios. My lineage is oi 
wide-flciwing Axios, who begat Pelegon famous -witii die 
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spear, and he, men say, was niy fether/ Now fight we, 
noble Acliiilcs !” 

Thus spake he in defiance, and goodly Achilles lifted 
the Pelian ash *. but the waixior Asteropaios hurled with 
both spears together, for he could use both hands alike, 
and with the one spear smote the shield, but pierced it not 
right through, for the gold stayed it, the gift of a god ; and 
with tlie otlier he grazed the elbo%v of Achilles' right iirm, 
and there leapt forth dark blood, but the point beyond him 
fixed itself in the earth, eager to batten on fiesh. Then in 
his turn Achilles hurled on Asteropaios his straight-flying ash, 
fain to have slain him, but inissed the man and struck the 
high bank, and quivering half Its length in the bank he left 
the ashen spear. Then the son of Peieus drew his sliarp 
sword from his thigh and leapt fiercely at him, and he 
availed not to draw with his stout hand Achilles’ ashen shaft 
from the steep bank. Thrice shook he it striving to draw 
it forth, and thrice gave up the strain, but the fourth lime he 
was fain to bend and break the ashen spear of the seed of 
Aiakos, but ere that Achilles closing on him reft him of life 
with his sword. For in the belly he smote him beside the 
navel, and all his bowels gushed out to tlie earth, and 
darkness covered his eyes as he lay gasping. Then Aclulles 
trampling on his breast stripped off his armour and spake 
exultingly : “ Lie there 1 It is hard to strive against children 
of Kronos’ mighty son, even thougli one be sprung from a 
River-god. Thou truly declarest thyself the seed of a wide- 
flowing River, but I avow me of the lineage of great Zeus. 
My sire is a man ruling many Myrmidons, Peieus the son. 
of Aiakos, and Aiakos was begotten of Zeus, As Ztm is 
mightier than s caward-munn uring ri vers, so is the seed of 
Zeus made mightier thantiheseeS "of a river. Nay, there is 
* OiHiuiag line 158, with the test MSS. 


u;;r.j i)cr^k.! thcc :i great river, it' he nwy atiyvvi.st: avail ; but 
iigaiijst Zeii; die soji ot J-lvuiioti il is not possible tu fight. 
Vor him net even Idrig Acheloi'os is match, nor yet the great 
strcjigth of decp-fknving Ocean, from whom ail river:, ilow 
and every sea, svA all .springs and deep H'dls; yea, evcji he 
hath feat of die lightning of great Zeus and bis dread 
thunder, v/hen it pealeth out of heaven." 

Iric stud, Olid fioiii the steep bank dren' iti.s bronze spear, 
and left there Asteropaios vvliom he had slain, lying in the 
s.uids, and the dark water flooded iiim. Around him eels 
and fishes swanned, le.aring and gnawing thft fat abemt his 
kidneys. But Achilleswent, on after the charioted Paiones who 
still along the eddying river huddled irr tear, when they saw 
their best mrai in t!ie stress of battle slain violently by the 
hands and the sword of the son of Pelcus. There slew he 
Thersilochos and My don and Astypylos and LInesos and 
Thrasios and Ainios and Ophelestes j and more yet of the 
Paiones would swift Achilles have slain, had not the deep- 
eddying River called unto him in wrath, in semblance of a 
man, and from an eddy's depth sent forth a voice : “ O 
Achilles, thy might and thy evil work are beyond the measure 
of men ; for gods themselves are ever helping thee. If 
indeed the son of Kronos hath delivered thee all the Trojans 
to destroy, at least drive them forth from me and do thy 
grim deeds on the plain, for filled with dead men is my 
plc-isant bed, nor can I pour uiy stream to the great sea, 
being choked with dead, and thou slayesl ruthlessly. Come 
then, let bo ; I am astonied, O captain of hosts.” 

And to him answered Achilles fleet of foot: “So be it, 
heav^en-.sprung Skarnandros, even as thou biddest. BtA the 
•proud Trojans 1 will not cease from .slaying until I have 
driven thvns into dieir city, and have made trial with Hector 
face to face w'hetber he is to vanquish me or I him.” 



Thus saying, he set upon the IrcjiU;:;, ii;-.-. a god. l’’hen 
unto Apollo spake the cleep-ccldying River: on it, 

lord of the silver bow, child of Zeus, thou hast ri-.n kept the 
ordirtance of K ronos’ son, who charged thee straitly to stand 
by the ‘'frojans and to help them, until eve come with light 
late-setting; and darken the deep-soiled 

I-Ie said, and spear-famed Achilles sprarig from tlie Ijank 
and leapt into his midst ; but lie rushed on him in a furious 
wave, and stirred up all his streams in turnuir, and swept 
down the many dead who lay tliick in him, slain by Achilles • 
thefie out to land he cast with bchowung like a bull, and 
saved the living under his fair streams, hiding them wdlhin 
eddie.s deep and wide. But terribly a^-ouJid Achilles arose 
his tumultuous wave, and the stream smote violently against 
his shield, nor availed he to stand firm upon his feet. Then 
he grasped a tall fair-grown elm, and It fell uprooted and tore 
away all the bank, and reached over the fair river bed with 
its thick shoots, and stemmed the Bivor himself, fcJling all 
within him : and Achilles, struggling out of the eddy, made 
haste to fly over the plain with hi.s swift feet, for he was 
afraid. But the great god ceased not, but: arose upon him 
•with darkness on his crest, that he might stay noble Achilles 
from slaughter, and ward destniction from the men of Troy. 
And the .son of Pelens rushed a'way a spear’s throw, w'ith the 
swroop of a Idack the mighty hunter, stxongest at once 
airdTswiftest of v/inged birds. Like him he sped, and on his 
breast the brotixe rang terribly as he fled from beneath the 
onset, and behind him the River rushed on with a mighty 
roar. As when a fieid-waterer from a dark spring leadeth 
water alottg a bed through crops aiad g.vtden grounds, a 
mattock iJi his hands, casting forth hindrances from the 
ditch, and as it floweth all pebbles are iiwept do^vn, and 
swiftly gliding it murninreth down & sloping and out* 


ruaneth Mra that is Its guide; — thus ever tr»e river vy-ave caught 
up Achilles fcr all his speed; for gods are mightier than 
men. For vheDSoever ilcet-footed noble Achilles struggled 
to stand against it, and know whether all inarnortals ire upon 
him who inhabit spacious heaven, then %vould a great wave 
of the heaven-sprung River beat upon his sho alders from 
above, and he sprang ujnvard with his feet, sore vexed at 
heart ; and the Rives- was wearying bis knees -with vioienl 
rush beneath, and devouring the earth from under his feet. 
Then the son of Peleus cried aloud, looking up to the broad 
heaven ; “ Zeus, Father, ho-w doth none of the gods take it 
on him in pity to save me from the River I after that lei 
come to me what may. None other of the inhabitajits of 
Fleaven is chargeable so much, but only my dear mother, 
-who beguiled me with false words, saying that under the 
wall of the mail-clad men of Troy I must die by the swift 
arrows of Apollo. Would that Hector had slain me, the best 
of men bred here : then brave had been the slayer, and a brave 
man had he slain. But now by a sony death am I doomed 
to die, pent in this mighty river,: like a swineherd boy whom 
a torrent sweepetfa down as he essayeth to cross it in a 
■stonn.” 

Thus spake he, and quickly Poseidon and Athene came 
near and stood beside him, in the likeness of men, and 
taking his hands in theirs pledged him in words. And the 
first that spake was Poseidon, Shaker of the earth : “ Son of 
Peleus, tremble not, neither be afraid ; such helpers of thee 
are we from the gods, approved: of ;Zeus, even Palla.s Athene 
and I, for to be van'-]ui.shod of a river is not appointed 
Ibee. but he v/iil SiDOii give back, and thou wilt thyself 
perceivt.; it ; but we will give thee wise coun.sel, if thort wilt 
obey it ; hold not thy hand from hazardou.s i^attle until 
v/ithiu Ilios’ famous walls thou have pent the Trojan host, 
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even ail that flee before thee, But do thou, when thou hast 
taken the life of Hector, go back unto the ships ; this glory 
we git'-e unto thee to win,” 

They having thus spoken departed to the immortals, but 
he toward the plam—for the bidding of gods was strong 
upon hini—went onward j and all the plain was filled with 
water-flood, and many beautiful arms and corpses of slain 
youths were drifting there. So upward sprang his knees as 
he rushed against the stream right on, nor stayed him the 
wide -flowing River, for Athene put great strength in him. 
Neither did Skamandros slacken his fierceness, but yet 
more raged against the son of Peleus, and he curled crest- 
wise the billow of his stream, lifting himself on high, and on 
Simoeis he called with a shout : “ Dear brother, the strength 
of this man let us both join to stay, since quickly he will 
lay waste the great city of king Priam, and the Trojans 
abide not in the Battle. Help me with speed, and nil thy 
streams with water from thy springs, and urge on all thy 
torrents, and raise up a great wave, and stir huge roaring 
of tree-stumps and stones, that we may stay the fierce man 
who now is lording it, and deeming himself match for gods. 
For neither, I ween, will strength avail him, nor comeliness 
anywise, nor that armour beautiful, which deep beneath the 
flood shall be o’erlaid with slime, and himself I will wrap 
him in my sands and; pour round him countless shingle 
without stint, nor shall the Achaians know where to gather 
his bones, so vast a shroud of silt will I heap over them. 
Where he dieth there shall be his tomb, neither shall he 
have need of any barrow to be raised, when th.e Achaians 
make his funeral” - 

He said, and rushed in tumult on Achilles, raging from 
on high, thundering wuth foam and blood and bodies of dead 
men. Then did a dark wave of the heaven-sprung River 



SLaiiti toweriiig up and "would overwhelm the Kon of Pele\is. 
But Hera, cried aloud in terror . for Achillea, lest the great 
deep-eddying River sweep him away, and straightw’ay she 
called to Kephaistos, her dear son ; “ Rise, lame god, O my 
son ; it was against thee we thought that eddying Xanthos 
was matched in fight Help with all speed, put forth large 
blast of fla.me. Then rvill I go to raise a strong storm out 
of the sea of the west w-ind and the white south which shall 
utterly consume the dead Trojans and their armour, blow-ing 
the angry fiarne. Thou along Xanthos’ banks burn up his 
trees and wrap himself in fire, nor let bins anywise turn thee 
back by soft words or by threat, nor stay thy rage — only 
when I cry to thee with my voice, then hold the unweaiying 
fire.” 

Thus spake she, and Hephaistos made ready fierce- 
blazing fire. First on the plain fire blazed, and burnt the 
many dead who lay there, thick, slain by Achilles ; and all 
the plain was parched and the bright water stayed. And as 
w hen i n lat e summer the north wind swi f tly parcheth a new 
w^atered o rchard , and he that tilleth it is glad, thus wa^the 
w^le'"^am p mehed, ^ Hephaistos c o nsum e d Jhe dead , 

then against the river he turned his gleaming flame. Elms 
burnt and v/illoxr-trees and tamarisks, and lotos burnt and 
rush and galingale, which round the fair streams of the river 
grew in multitude. And the eels and fishes beneath the 
eddies were afflicted, which through the fair streams tumbled 
tliis w ay and that, in anguish at the blast of crafty Hephaistos. 
And the strong River burned, and spake and called to him 
by name: ‘MIephaistos, there is no god can match with 
thee, nor will I fight thee thus ablaze with fire. Cease 
strife, yea, Ici noble Achilles drive the Trojan.s forthwith out 
of tlieir city ; wliat have I to do with .strife and succour?” 

Thus spake he, burnt with fire, for his fair streams were 
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.bubbling. And as a caldron boileth within, bese:. with 
Imncb fire, melting the lard of some fatted hog spurting up 
on all sides, and logs of firewood lie thereunder,-— so burned 
his fair streams in the fire, and the water boiled. He had no 
mind to flow, but refrained him, for the breath of cunning 
Hephaistos violently afflicted him. Then unto Hera, ear- 
nestly beseeching her, he spake winged words : “Hera, 
wherefore hath thy son assailed my stream to vex it above 
others ? I am less chargeable than all the rest that are 
helpers of the Trojans. But lo, I will give over, if thou 
wilt, and let thy son give over too. And I further will swear 
even this, that never will I ward the day of evil from the 
Trojans, not even when all Troy is burning in the blaze of 
hungry fire, a nd the warlike sons of Achaians a re the burners 
thereof.” 

Then when the white-armed goddess Hera heard his 
speech, straightway she spake unto Hephaistos her dear son ; 
“ Hephaistos, bold, famed son ; it befitteth not thus for 
mortals’ sake to do violence to an immortal god” 

Thus said she and Hephaistos quenched the fierce-blazing 
fire, and the wave once more rolled down the fair river-bed. 

So when the rage of Xanthos was overcome, both ceased, 
for Hera stayed them, though in wTath. But among the 
other gods fell grievous bitter strife, and their hearts were 
carried diverse in their breasts. And they clashed together 
with a great noise, and the wide earth groaned^ and the 
clarion of great Heaven rang around. Zeus heard as he sate 
upon Olympus, and his heart within him laughed pleasantly 
when he beheld that strife of gods. Then no longer .stood 
they asunder, for Ares piercer of shields began the battle 
and first made for Athene with Ms bronze spear, and spake 
a taunting word : “ Wherefore, O dogrly, dost thou match 
gods with gods in strife, with stormy daring, as thy great 
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spirit raovclh Inee ? Rcinembcrest thou not ho>v thou 
movedst Diofiiedea Tyrkus' son to wound I'oe, and thyself 
didst take, a visible spear and thrust it straight at me and 
pierce through tny fair skin ? Therefore deem I now that 
thou shalt pay me for all that thou hast done.’’’ 

Thus saying he smote on the dread Jai^el led aegis 
that Tiot even the lightning of Zeus cr.n overcoiue 
thereon smote bloodstained Ares with his long spear. 
But she, gi\ing back, grasped with .stout hand a stone 
that lay upon the plain, Hack, rugged, huge, which men 
of old time set to be the landmark of a field ; this hurled 
she, and smote impetuous Ares on the neck, and imstrung 
bis limbs. Seven roods he covered in his Ml, and soiled 
his hair with dust, and his armour rang upon him. And 
Pallas Athene laughed, and spake to Mm winged words 
exulting! y : “Fool, not even yet hast thou learnt how far 
better than thou I claim to be, that thus thou matchest thy 
might with mine. Thus shalt thou satisfy thy mother’.? 
curses, wrh<j deviseth mischief against thee in her wrath, for 
that thou hast left the Achaians and giye.st the proud 
Trojans. aid.” 

Thus haying said she turned from him her shining eyes. 
Him did Aphrodite daughter of Zeus take by the hand 
and lead away, groaning continually, for scarce gathered 
he his spirit back to him. But when the wMte-armed god- 
dess Hera was aware of them, straightway she spake unto 
Athene winged words : ”Oiit on itj Child of aegis- bearing 
Zeu.s, maiden invincible, lo there the 'dogfly is leading Arcs 
destroyer of men out of the. fray of battle down the throng 
.--"-.nay then, .pursue her.” ; , f 

She said, arid Athene specl. after .ber.- with, heart , exultant, 
and made at her and smote herewith stout band upon the 
breast and straightway.her knees and . heart were unstrung. 
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So they, .twain .lay on' the bounteous earth, and she spake 
winged, words exulting]}' : “ Such let all be who give the Tro- 
jans aid when they fight against the mailed Argives. Be they 
even so bold and brave as Aphrodite when she came to 
succour Ares and defied my might. Then should we long 
ago have oeased from war, having laid waste the stablished 
citadel of Ilios.” 

[She said, and the white-armed ; goddess Hera smiled] 
Then to Apollo spake the. earth-shaking lord : “ Phoebu^ 
why sta'nd we apart? It befittefh not after the rest have 


we should go to Olympus to the bronze-thresholded house 
of Zeus. Begin, for thou art younger ; it were not meet 
for me^ since I was born first and know more. Fond god, 
how foolish is thy heart ! Thou rememberest not all the 
ills we twain alone of gods endured at Ilios, when by ordi- 
nance of Zeus we came to proud Laomedon and served 
him through a year for promised recompense, and he laid 
on us his commands. I round their city built the Trojans 
a wall, wide and most fair, that the city might be unstormed, 
and thou, Phoebus, didst herd shambling crook-horned kine 
among the spurs of woody many-folded Ida, But when 
the joyous seasons were accomplishing the term of iiire, then 
redoubtable Laomedon robbed us of all hire, and sent us off 
with threats. He threatened that lie would bind together oin 
feet and hands and sell us into far-off isles, and tlie ears 
of both of us he vowed to shear off with the sword. So 
we went home with angry hearts, wroth for the hire he 
promised and gave us not. To his folk now thou showest 
favour, nor essayest with us hovf the proud Trojans may be 
brought low and perish miserably with their children and 
noble wives.” 

Then to him answered King Apollo the Far-darter*. 
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Shaker of t’le earilij of ao sound wind woiddst thou re- 
pute UiO If I should fight agains'i tliee for the -sake of pitiful 
uionahu Vv'hr. like uvito hcav live in glo’.dng lifCj con- 

suming the fruii of the eatrih. and now again pine into death. 
h,ei us with- all speed cease frou\ combat, and let them do 
battle by themselves.’’ 

Thus saying he turned away, for he felt shame to 
deal in blows with his father’s brother. . But his sister 
upbraided hiui -sore, the queen of vdld beasts, hiuritress 
/irtemis, and iq^ate a taunting word. : “-So tltcu thou 
Heest, F.a!-d-arter, .and hast qtiite yirdaiod to Pf..'.seidon the 
victory, and given hiiTi glory for naught ! Fond god, 
why fst.-auaA tljou an inc'-ficct,n,al bow ii't vairi? Let me 
not hear tl’=ee again in the halls of our sire boast as 
before among the iuimoilD.l gods that thou wouldst st.and 
up to fight ag.'dt'ibi Pofieidon,” 

Thus spake she, but far-rtartiiig Apolks answered her 
not. But angrily the noble spouse of Zeus [upbraided 
the Archer Queen with taunting word.s :] “ How now art 
thou fain, bold vixen, to set thyself again.si me? Hard 
were it for thee to match my might, i)ow-bearer though thou 
art, since against w'omen Zeus made thee a lion, and giveth 
thee to slay whom-so of them tlrou wilt. I'ruly it is better 
on tlie mountains to slay wild beasts rj'id deer than to 
fight amain with mightier than thou. But if thou wilt, try 
war, th.at thou mayest know trell how far stronger arn i, since 
thou m-atchest, thy miglit, with mine.” 

She said, .and with iier left hand cmight both the 
otl\e?'’s bands by tire wrist, .and vrilli her rigltt took the 
bow front off her shoulders, n.(ui Cnerewith, smiling, beat, her 
on t.he ears as site turned tltis v.-ay ami tiKit ; and the 
swift arrows fell out of her quiver. Amd weeping from 
before her the godde;;,s fed like a dove that from before 
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a talcon iiieth to a hollow rock, a cleft — for she was not 
fated to be caught; — thus Artemis fled weeping, and 
left her bow and arrows where they lay. Then to Leto 
spake the Guide, the slayer of Argus : “ Leto, with thee 
will I no wise fight ; a grievous thing it is to come to 
blot’i-s with v/ives of cloud-g:ithering Zeus ; but boast to 
thy heart’s content among the irnmoxtal gods that thou 
didst vanqiil-sh me by ruight and main.” 

Thus said he, and Leto gathered up the curved bow and 
aiToxvs fallen hither and thither amid the whirl of dust : so 
taking her daughter’s bovr she went back. And the maiden 
came to Olympus, to the bronaie-thresholded house of Zeus, 
and weeping set herself on her father’s knee, while round 
her her divine vesture quivered; and her father, Kronos’ 
son, cook her to him and asked of her, laughing gently : 
“ Who of the inhabitants of heaven, dear child, hath dealt 
vdth thee thus [hastily, as though thou hadst been doing 
some wrong_ thing openly] ? ” 

And to him in answer spake the fair-crowm,ed queen of 
the echoing chase : “ It xvas thy wife that buffeted me, 
father, the white-armed Hera, from w'hom are strife and 
contention come upon the immortals,” 

Thus talked they unto one airother. Then Phoebus 
Apollo entered into sacred Ilios, for he was troubled for the 
wall of the well-builded city, lest the Danaans waste it before 
its hour upon that day. But the other ever-living gods went 
to Olympus, some angry and some giuarly triumphing, and 
sat down beside Zeus who hideih himself in dark clouds. 

Now Achilles was still slaying the Trojans, both themselves 
and their whole-hooved horses. And as when a smoke 
goeth up to the broad heaven, when a city burneth, kindled 
by the W'rath of gods, and causeth toil to all, and griefs to 
many, thus caused Achilles toil and griefs to the Trojans. 



And the, old man Priam, stood on the sacred tower, and was 
aware of dread x-lchillcs, how before him the Trojans thronged 
iir rout, nor was any succour found of them. Then with a 
ciy he Went down from the tower, to rouse the gallant war- 
ders along the walls ; “ Hold open the gates in your hands 
until the folk come, to the city in theii’ rout, fur closely is 
Achilles chasing them — riow trow I there will be deadly 
deeds. But wlien they are gathered within the wall and 
arc taking breath, then again shut back tire gatc-vvings firmly 
builded ; for I fear lest that niurderous man spring in within 
the wall.” 

Thus s[)ake he;, and they opened the gales ajid thrust 
baclr. the bolts ; and the gates flung back gave safety. Then 
Apollo leapt forth to the frtmt that he might waird destruc- 
tion from the Trojans. They straight for the city atid the 
high wall were fleeing, parched with thirst an.d dust-gi'imed 
from the plain, and Achilles chased them ve'nemcntly wdth 
his spear, for strong frenzy possessed his heart continually, 
and he thirsted to win him renowm. Then would the sons 
of the Achaians have taken high-gated Troy, had not Phoebus 
Apollo aroused goodly Agenor, Antenor’s son, a princely man 
and a strong. In his heart he put good courage, and him- 
self stood by his side that he might ward off the grievous 
visitations of death, leaning against the oak, and he was 
shrouded In thick mist. So rvhen Agenor was aware of Achil- 
les -waster of ciries, he halted, and his heart much wavered as 
he stood ; and in trouble he spake to his great heart : “ Ay 
me, if 1 ilee before mighty Achilles, there where the rest 
are driven terror-struck, nathless will he overtake me and 
slaughter me as a coward. Or what if 1 leave these to be 
driven before .\chille.s the son of Peleus, and flee upon my 
feet from the wall by another way to the Ileian plain, until I 
come to the sp-ars of I<ia^ and hide me in the undenvood ? 
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So then at evening, haTing bathed in the river and, refreshed 
me of sweat, I might return to Ilios. Nay, why doth my 
heart debate thus within me? Lest he might be aware of 
me as I get me from the city for the plain, and speeding 
after overtake me with swift feet; then will it no more be 
possible to avoid the visitation of death, for he is exceeding 
mighty above all mankind. What then if in front of the 
city I go forth to meet him? Surely his flesh too is pene- 
trable by sharp bronze, and there is but one life within, and 
men say he is morta.I, howbeit Zeus the son of Kronos 
giveth him renown.” 

Thus saying, he gathered himself to await Achilles, and 
within hitn his stout heart was set to strive and fight. As a 
leopardess goeth forth from a deep thicket to affront a hunts- 
man, nor is afraid at heart, nor neeth when she heareth the 
bay of hounds ; for albeit the man first smite her with thrust 
or throw, yet even pierced through with the spear she ceaseth 
not from her courage until she either grapple or be slain, so 
noble Antenor’s son, goodly Agenor, refused to flee till he 
should put Achilles to the proof, but held before him the 
circle of his shield, and aimed at him with his spear, and 
cried aloud: “Doubtless thou hopest in thy heart, noble 
Achilles, on this day to sack the city of the proud men of 
Troy. Fond man, there shall many woful things yet be 
wrought before it, for within it we are many men and 
staunch, who in front of our parents dear and wives and 
sons keep Ilios safe ; but thou shalt here meet death, albeit 
so redoubtable and bold a man of war.” 

He said, and hurled his sharp spear with weighty hand, 
and smote him on the leg beneath the knee, nor missed his 
mark, and the greave of new-wrought tin rang terribly on 
him; but the bronze bounded back from him it smote, nor 
pierced him, for the god’s gift drave it back. Then the son 



of Feletis in his tnro mack at god-like Agcuor, but Aj)ollo 
suffered biirs not to v,iu ve.nu-.vu, but caught luvay Agenor, 
and shfoi’j'b'id hi;a in tliick nust, and sent hiin in peace t;o be 
gone out of the war. Then by wile b.e kcpil tho son of Peleus 
away froui the folk., for in complete semblance of Agenor 
biniself be stood before die feet of Achilles, who basted to 
rim upon niKi and chase liim* i\ncl 'whiio lie emtsed him 


common rout came gladly unto their fastness, ' and. the city 
•was filled wii’n ll-e tiirong r>f them. Neither had they heart 
to await; one miother outside the city and wall, and to know 
who might have escaped and who had perished in the fight, 
but impetuously they poured into the city, whom.soever of 
them his feet and knees might save. 


BOOK XXIL 


How Ackriics foaght 'vvl'cls Kector, and slew iiinij and LroViglit Ms b&d^ 
to the ships. 

Thus they throughout the city, scared like fawns, tvere cool- 
ing their sweat and drinking and slaking their iliirst, leaning 
on the fair battieiiients, while the Achaians drew near the 
wall, setting shields to shoulders. But Hector deadly fate 
bound to abide in his place, in front of Ilios and the Skaian 
gates. Then to the son of Peleus spake Phoebus Apollo ; 
“ 'Wherefore, son of Peleus, pursuest thou me with swift feet, 
thyself being mortal and. I a deathless god ? Thou hast not 
even yet known me, that I arn a god, but strivest vehemently. 
Truly thou regardest not thy task, among the affliction of the 
Trojans whom thou affrightedst, who now are gathered into 
the city, while thou hast \vandcred hitlier. Ale tliou wilt 
never slay, for I am not subject unto death.” 

Then mightily moved spake unto him Adiiiies fleet of 
foot ; Thou hast baulked me, Far-darter, most mischievous 
of all the gods, in that thou hast turned me hither from the 
wall : else should full many yet have bitten the dust or ever 
within Ilios had they come. Now hast thou robbed me of 
great renown, and lightly hast saved them, beicau.se thou 
hadst no vengeance to fear thereafter. Veiily I would avenge 
me on thee, had I but the power.” 

Thus saying toward the city he was gone in pride of 
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nishirij^ like S03 j.!.!J victoritjus horse in a dsariot, that 
runnnth lightly at full speed over the plniu;; so swiftly plied 
Achilles his feci: and hnees. flirn the old maji Prianj liist 
helicld as he sp'ed across the plain, blazing- as the star that 
corn.eth fcjrth at han’est-tirne, and plain seen his rays shine 
forth nuiid host of stars in the darkitoss of night, the star 
whose name men call Orion’s Dog. Brightest of all is he, 
yet for an evil sign is lie set, and bringeth much fcv(^r ii|jon 
ha] ilcss men. Even so on Achilles’ brea.st 1 he bronze gleamed 
as he ran. And the old )uan cried aloud and heat iip-on his 
head with his hanfis, raising thein on high, and with a cry 
called, aloud bcseex'hing bis dear son ; for he before the. gates 
was standing;, all hcit for battle with Achilles. An.d the old 
man spake piteously unto him, .stretching forth his hands : 
“Hector, beloved son, I pray thee await not this man alone 
with none beside thee, lest thou quickly meet thy doom, 
slain by the son of Peleus, since he Is mightier far, a merci- 
less man. Wotild the gods loved him even as do 1 i then 
quickly would dogs and rniltures devour him on the field 
— thereby would cruel pain go from my heart — the man 
who hath bereft me of many valiant sons, slaying them and 
selling them captive into far-off isles. Ay even no-'w twain 
of my children, Lykaon and Polydoros, I cannot see among 
the I’rojan.s that throng into the fiistnes.s. sons whom Laothoe 
bare me, a princess amoig women. If they bo yet alive antic! 
the enemy’s host, then will we ransom them with bronze and 
gold, (or there ?.s store witliin, for much goods gave the old 
man fernous Altes to hi.s child. If they be dead, then even 
in the hou.se of Hade.s^ shall tltey be a sorrow to my soul and 
to their rrsoll-ier, even to us who gave them birth, but to the 

^ Line 52, Acenroinj; ti> the above translation the c..ni>n5;i is plactsl 
hfter TfOrSirt. li i! is placed after eltrt uinsl benailerstnod lu'd 

tisc p;i£isage tr.aut'lated ; 'Tf they be deuwj and in the f4 Bade*, 

then shall they be a gosvow,’ ssc. 
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rest of the folk a briefer sorrow, if but thou die not hv- 
Achilles’ hand. Nay, come within the wall, my child, that 
thou preserve the men and women of Troy, neither give 
great triumph to the son of Feleus, and be thyself bereft of 
sweet life. Have compassion also on me, the helpless one, 
who still can feel, ill-fated; whom the father, Kronos’ son, will 
bring to nought by a grievous doom in the path of old age, 
having seen full many ills, his sons perishing and his daughters 
carried away captive, and his chambers laid waiste and infant 
children hurled to the ground in terrible v:ar, and his sons’ 
wives dragged away by the ruinous hands of the Achaians. 
Myself then last of all at the .street door will ravening dogs 
tear, when some one by stroke or throw' of tlm sharp bronze 
hath bereft my limbs of life — even the dogs I reared in my 
halls about my table and to guard my door, which then 
having drunk my blood, maddened at heart shall lie in the 
gateway. A young man all beseemeth, even to be slain in 
war, to be torn by the sharp bronze and lie on the field ; 
though he be dead yet i.s all honourable to him, whate’er be 
seen : but when dogs defile the hoary head and hoary beard 
and the secret parts of an old man slain, this is the most 
piteous thing that cometh upon hapless men.” 

Thus spake the old man, and grasped his hoary' haiis, 
plucking them from his head, but he persuaded not Hector’s 
soul. Then his mother in her turn wailed tearfully, loosen- 
ing the folds of her robe, while with the other hand she 
show'ed her breast ; and through her tears .spake to him 
winged words ; “ Hector, my child, have regard unto this 
bosom and pity me, if ever I gave tbee consolation of my 
breast. Think of it, dear child, and from tliis .side the wall 
drive back the foe, nor stand in front to meet him. He is 
merciless ; if he slay thee it will not be on a bed that 1 or 
thy wife wooed with many ^fts shall bewail tliee, my own 
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dear, child, but far away from us by the ships of the Aigives 
will swift dogs devour thee.” 

Tims they with, wailing spake to their dear son, beseecliir.g 
him sore, yet they persuaded not Hector’s soul, but he stood 
awaiting Achilles as he drew lugh in giant might. As a 
serpent of the mountains upon his den awaiteth a, mau, 
having fed on evil poisons, and fell wrath hath entered into 
him, and terribly he glareth as he eoileth himself about his 
den, so Hector with courage unquenchable gave not back, 
leaning his shining shield against a jutting tower. Then sore 
troubled he spake to his great heart : “ Ay me, if I go within 
the gates and walls, Polydamas will be finst to bring reproach 
against me, since he bade me lead the Trojans to the 
city during this ruinous night, when noble Achilles arose. 
But I regarded him not, yet surely it had been better far. 
Atrd now that I have undone the host by my wantonness, 1 
am ashamed before the men of Troy and women of trailing 
robes, lest at any time some worse man than I shall say ; 
‘Hector by trusting his otvn might undid the host.’ So 
will they speak ; then to me would it be better far to face 
Achilles and cithe]- slay him and go home, or myself die 
gloriously before the city. Or what if I lay down nry bossy 
shield and my stout helm, and lean my spear against the 
w'all, and go of myself to meet noble Aclrilles and x>romise 
him that Helen, and with her all possessions tlmt Alesarsdios 
brought in hollow ships to Troy, the beginning of strife, we 
will give to the sons of Atreus to take away, and tlierewithal 
to divide in half ^vitli the Achaians all else that this city hold- 
eth : and if therc.after I obtain from the dbirjans an oath of 
the Elders ih.ai they will hide nothing but divide all in twain 
[whatever wealth the pleasant city hold witJiin] ? But where- 
fore doth my heart debate thus ? I might come unto him 
and be would not pity or regard me at all, but presently sky 
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me uBarmed as it were but a woman, if I pul off my arraoiir. 
No tiiiit; is it now to dalijfwsth him from tusklvv-c -..ii from 
rotk, like youth ?«th maiden, as youth axid iiiaideo hold 
dalliance one with another. Better is it to join battle with 
all speed : let us know upoxi which of us twain the Olympian 
shall bestow renown.” 

Thus pondered he as he stood, but nigh on him came 
Aoliilles, peer of Enyalios warrior of the . waving helm, 
brandishing from his right shoulder the Pelian ash, his 
terrible spear ; and all around the bronze on him flashed like 
the gleam of blazing fire or of the Sun as he ariseth. And 
trembling seized Hector as he w-as aware of him, nor endured 
he to aliidc in his place, but left tlte gates behind him and 
fled in fear. Amd the son of Peleus darted after him, trust- 
ing in his swift feet. As a frdcon upon the inounlains, 
swiftest of winged things, swoopeth fieetly after a trembling 
dove; and she before him fleeth, while he with shrill screams 
hard at hand still darteth at her, for his heart urgeth him to 
seize her ; so Achilles iti hot haste flew straight for him, and 
Hector Ikd beneath the Trojans’ wail, and p)lied swift knees. 
71 'iey past the watch-place and wind-waved wild figtree sped 
ever, away from under the wall, along the waggon-track, and 
came to the two fair-flowing springs, where two fountains 
rise that feed deep-eddying Skamandros. The one floweth 
with warm water, and smoke goeth up therefrom around as 
It were from a blazing fire, while the other even in summer 
floweth forth like cold hail or snow or ice that water fomieth. 
And there beside the springs are broad washing-troughs hard 
by, fair troughs of stone, where wives and fair daughters of the 
men of Troy were wont to wash bright raiment, in the old time 
of peace, before the sons of the Achaians came. Thereby 
they ran, he flying, he pursuing. Valiant w^as the flier but 
far mightier he who fleetly pursued him. For not for b6ast 


honour of a man that is dends so thrice around Priam’s city 
circled those twain 'with flying feet, and all the gods were 
gazing on them. Then among them spake Qi'st the father 
of gods and men: “Ay me, a man beloved I. see rurt-ueJ 
around the wail, itiy heart is woe for Hectf.ir, v.'iiu liath 
burnt for me many thighs of oxen amid the cresu'. oi' many- 
folded Ida, and other tinies on the city-height ; nut n.ow Is 
goodly Achilles pursinng him with swift feet rryund Priam’s 
town. Come, give your counsel, gods, and uevise whether 
we shall save him from death or now at last slay him. valia.nt 
though he be, by tlie hand of Achilles Pelemfl son.” 

Then to him answered the bright-eyed goddess Athene : 
“ O Fa-ther, Lord of the bright lightning and the dark cloud, 
•what is this thou hast said ? A man that is a mortal, doomed 
long ago by fate, wouldst thou redeem back frc^iu ili-boding 
death ? Do it, but not all we other gods approve.” 

And unto her in answer spake cloud-gathering Zeus; 
“Be. of good cheer, Trito-born, dear child: not in full 
earnest speak I, and 1 would fain be kind to thee. Do as 
seemeth gcjod to tiiy nrind, and draw not bai:k.’' 

Thus saying he roused Athene, that already v;as set 
thereon, and from the crests of Olympus she darted down. 

But after Hector sped fleet Achilles chasing hhn vehe- 
mently. And as wiien on the mountains a hound hunteth 
the fawn of a deer, having started it from its covert, tlirough 
glens and glades, and if it crouch to bafile him under a bush, 
yet scenting it out the hound runneth constantly until he 
find it ; so Hector bafiled not Peleu.s’ fleet-footed soiu Oft 
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as he set himself to dart under the well built walls over agsdnFit 
the Dardauian gates, if hapty from above they raight succour 
him vritli darts, so oft would Achilles gain ori him and turn 
him toward the plain, while himself he sped ever on the city- 
side. And as in a dream one faileth in chase of a flying 
man — the one faileth in his flight and the other in his chase 
— so failed Acliilles to overtake him in the race, and Hector 
to escape. And thus ^ would Hector have avoided the visi- 
tation of death, had not this time been utterly the last wherein 
Apollo came nigh to Mm, who nerved his strength and his 
swift knees. For to the host did noble Achilles sign with 
his head, and forbade them to hurl bitter dart.s against 
Hector, lest any smiting him should gain renown, and he 
himself come second. But when the fourth time they h.ad 
reached the springs, then the Father hung his golden balances, 
and set therein two lots of dreary death, one of Achilles, one 
of horse-taming Hector, ! Mid held them by tbe midst and 
poised. Then HectoFs fated day sank down, and fell to the 
house of Hades, and Phoebus Apollo left him. But to 
Peleus’ son came the bright-eyed goddess Athene, and stand- 
ing near spake to him winged woids : “ Now veiily, glori- 
ous Achilles dear to Zeus, I have hope that we twain shall 
carry off great gloiy to the ships for the Achaians, having 
slain Flector, for all his thirst for 6ght. No longer is it 
possible for him to escape us, not even though far-d.i]ting 
Apollo should travail sore, grovelling before the Father, 
aegis-bearing Zeus. But do thou now stand and take breath, 
and I will go and persuade this man to confront tliee in 
fight.” 

Thus spake Athene, and he obeyed, and was glad at 
heart, and stood leaning on his brom;e-pointed ashen-spear. 
And she left him and came to noble Hectoi", like unto 
^ Reading rtlfs, Duatzer’s coisjectuic f(/r ^ of MSS. 
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Dei’pliobos ia shape and in strong voice, and standing 
near spake to Inm winged worrls : “ Dear brother, verily 
(ieei; Acbihes uoi'h thee violence, dosing thee round 
Priam’s town with swift., feet : but come let us make a 
stand and await him on our defence.” 

Then answered her great Hector of the glancing helm ,; 

Deiphobos, verily aforctiiue wert thou far deaxesl; of my 
brothers, whom Hekabe and Priam gendered, ,biit now me- 
thinks I shall honour thee even, more, in, that thou hast 
dared for my sake, when thou sawest sue, to come forth of 
the wall, while the others tarry within.”: 

'I’lien to hij'ii again spaliie the bright-eyed goddess 
Athene : “ Dear brother, of a truth my fathei and lady 
mother and rny c.omraclcs around besought me much, 
entreating me in turn, to tarry there, so greatly do they all 
tremble before him ; but ix\y heart wiiliin was sore with 
dismal grief. And uov7 fight vvc with straight-set resolve and 
let there be no sparing of spears, that we may know whether 
Achilles is to .slay us and cany our bloody spoils to the hol- 
low ships, or whether he might be vanquished by tliy spear." 

Thus saying Athene in her subtlety led him on. A_nd when 
they were come nigh in onset on one another, to Achilles 
first spake great I-Iector of the gUu'icirjg helm : “ No longer, 
son of Peleus, will 1 fly thee, as before I thrice ran round 
the great town of i-'darn, and endured not to await thy 
onset. Now my heart Iflddetb me stand up* against thee ; I 
will either slay or be slain. But come hitlicr and let us 
pledge us by our gods, for they shall be witnesses and 
beholders of covenants : .1 will entreat thee in no outiageous 
sort, if Zeus grant me to outstay thee, and if I take thy life, 
but v/hen I have despoiled thee of llsy glorious armour, O 
Achilles, 1 will give baclt thy dead body to tite Achaians, 
and do thou the same.” 




But uiiio Iiim with gnra gaze spake Achilles llt-ct yt Toot ; 
‘‘I'lcctor, filk i'ii'ft: to oce, thou hr;di':;;;n; uf covo.'jai’.Ui. Ah 
betvvecn ir.etj and L'oiis ihe?e is rio pledge of faith, nor 
wolves and slieep can. be of one niind, but imagine evil 
continualiy again.^t each other, so is it impossible for thee 
and me to be ftiends, neither aiiall be any pledge between 
us until one or oLher shall have fallen and glutted with biood 
Ares, the stubborn god of xfur. Bethink tlnx; c.-f all thy 
sohlierKhip : now h'eiiovntb it thee to quit tliee as a good 
speamiau and valiant man of war. No longer Is there 
way of e.scupe for thee, but Pallas Athene will straightway 
subdue thee to my spear ; and now in one hour slialt thou 
pay imek for all ray sorrows for rny friends whtsu) thou hast 
skin in the fury of thy spear.'" 

He said, and poised his hir'Shadowing spear and hurled. 
And sioblc Hector watched the coming thereof and avoided 
it ■ for with his eye on it he crouched, and the bronze spear 
flew over liim, and fixed itself in the earth ; but Pallas 
Athene caught it up and gave it back to Achilles, unr.nown 
of Hector shepherd of hosts. Then Plector spake unto 
the noble son of Peleus •. “ Thou hast missed, so no wise 
yet, godlike Amhilles, hast lliou known from. Zeus the hour of 
my doom, though thou thoughtest it. Cunning of tongue 
art thou and a deceiver in speech, that feariiig thee I might 
forget my valour and strength. Not as 1 flee shall thou 
plant thy spear in iny reins, but drive it straight ilirough 
rny breast as i set on thee, if God bath given thee to do 
it. Now in thv turn avoid my sjrear of bronze. 0 that 
thou rnighLst talra ii all into tliy? fle.sh I '.rhen wnruld the 
war be lighter to the Trojans, if but thou weit dead, for 
thou art their gre.atcst bane.” 

He said, and poised his long-shadowed speax' and hurled 
it, and smote the midst of the shield of Peleu.s’ sot), and 
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missed him f!Ot ; but far .from the shield ■ the spear leapt 
back- : And Hector was wroth that ' his sv,dft weapon had 
left his hand in vain, and he stood dovmcast, for ho had 
no second ashen spear. And he called with a loud shout 
to Dei'phobos of the white shield, and asked of him a lung 
spear, but lie was no wise nigh. Then Hector knew the 
truth in his heart, and spake and said : “ Ay me, now verily 
the gods have summoned me to death. I deemed the 
warrior Dei'phobos was by my side, but he is within the 
wall, and it wa.s Athene who played me felse. How 
therefore is evil death come very nigh me, not far i)lT', 
nor i.s there way of escape. This then was from of old 
the pleasure of Zeus and of the far-daiting son of Zeus, 
who yet before were fain to succour me : but now my 
fate hath found me. At least let me not die without a 
struggle or ingloriously, b\it in some great deed of arms 
whereof men yet to be born shall hear.” 

Thus saying he drew his sharp sword that by hi.=i flank 
hung great and strong, and gathered himself and sw'ooped 
like a soaring eagle that darteth to the plain through the dark 
clouds to seize a tender lamb or crouching hare. So Hector 
swooped, brandishing his sharp sword. And Achilles made at 
him, for his heart was filled with wild fiercene.ss, and before 
his breast he made a covering with his fair graven shield, and 
tossed his bright four-plated helm ; and round it waved fair 
golden pdiimes [that Hepbaistos had set thick about the 
crest.] As a star goeth among stars in the darkness of 
night, Hesperos, fairest of all stars set in heaven, so flashed 
there forth a light from the keen spear Achilles poised in 
right hand, devising mischief against noble Hector, eyeing 
his fair flesh to find the fittest place. Now for the rest 
of him his flesh was covered by the fair bronze armour be 
stripped from strong Patro'klos when he slew 
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dear comrade. But come, ye sons of the Achaians, let ‘as; 
now, singing our song of victory, go back to the hollow 
ships and take vitri us our foe. Great giory have we v/on ; 
we h.ave slain the noble Rector, unto whom tlie Trojans 
prayed throughout their city, as he had been a god.” 

He said, and devised foul entroatment of noble Hectci 
'rhe tendcwis of both feet behind he slit from heel tc 
ankle-joint, and thrust therethrough thongs of ox-hide, and 
bound him to hi.s chariot, leavisig his head to trail. And 
tvhcn he had mounted the chariot and lifted therein the 
famous ar?uotir, be la.shed his horses to speed, and they 
nothing loth flew on. And dust rose around him that was 
dragged, and his dark hair flowed loose on either side, and 
in the dust lay all his once fair head, for now had Zeus given 
him over to his foes to entreat foully in his own native land. 

Thus was his head all grimed with dust. But his mother 
when she beheld her son, tore her hair and cast far from 
her her shining veil, and cried aloud with an exceeding bitter 
cry. And piteously moaned his father, and around them the 
folk fell to Cluing and moaning throughout the town. Most 
like it seemed as though ail beetling Hi os were burning utterly 
in fire. Scarcely could the folk keep back the old man in his 
hot desire to get him forth of the Dardanian gates. For he 
besought them all, casting himself down in the mire, and 
calling on each man by his name ; “ Hold, friends, and 
though you love me leave me to get me forth of the city 
alone and go unto the ships of the Achaians. Let me 
pray this accursed liorror-working man, if haply he may 
feel shame before his age-fellows and pity an old man. He 
also hath a father such as I am, Pelens, who begat and 
reared him to be a bane of Trojans — and most of all to me 
hath lie brought woe. So many sons of mine hath he slain 
in their flower — yet for all ray sonom^ for the rest I mourn 
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I them all less than this one alone, for whom my sharp grief 

5 v;iTi biing iiic down to the hoii.',e of Hades-— evcsi Hector, 

i Would that: he bad died in ray arms ; then would we have 

|.. : wept and wailed our fill, his mother who bore him to her ill 

| . imp, and 1 myself.” 

i: .Thus spake he wailing, and all the men of the city made 

| - moan with him. And among the women of Troy, Hekabe 

I . led the wild lament : “My child,. ah, woe is. me ! wherefore 

|.. ..should I live in my pain,. noW; thou art dead, who night and 

} day wert my boast through the city, and blessing to all, both 

: men and M'orneri of Troy throughout the town, who hailed 

I thee as a god, .for verily an exceeding glory to thesn -wert 

.{ thou in thy life: — now death and fate have overtaken 

f ihec.” 

I Thii.s spake she wailing. But Hector’s wife knew not as 

• yet, for no tru.e messenger had come to tell her how her 

; husband abode without the gates, but in an inner chamber 

I of the lofty house she was weaving a double purple web, and 

i broidering therein manifold flowers. Then she crdled to her 

' goodly-haired handmaids through the house to set a great 

on the fire, that Hector might have wano washing 
wlier; he came home out of the battle— -fond heart, and was 
unaware how, far from all washings, bright-eyed Athene had 
slain him by the hand of .Achilles. But she beard shrieks 
and groans from tlie battlements, and her b'mbs reeled, and 
the shuttle fell from her hands to earth. Then again among 
her goodly-haired maids .she spake : “ Come two of ye this 
way with rne tbut I uiay see what deeds are done. It was 
the voice of my b.usband’.s noble mother that 1 heard, and 
in my own breast my heart Icaj-ieth to my mouth and my 
^ knees a.re numbed beneath me : surc'iy some evil tiling is at 

I hand against the children of Priam. Would that such word 

f might never reach my ear ! yet terribly I dread lest noble 
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Acbilles bm; cnf: off bold Rector from tl>e city by himfseff 
and chased him to the plain and ere this ended his perilous 
pride that possessed him, for never would he tarry among 
the throng of men but ran out before them far, yielding 
place to no man in his hardihood.” 

Thus saying she s];)cd through the chamber like one rnad, 
with beating heart, and with her went her handmaidens. 
But wdien she came to the battlements and the throng of 
men, she stood still upon the wall and gazed, and beheld 
him dragged before the city swift horses dragged him reck- 
lessly toward the hollow ships of the Achaians. Then dark 
night came on her eyes and shrouded her, and she fell back- 
ward and gasped forth her spirit From off her head she 
shook the briglit attiring thereof, frontlet and net and w'oven 
band, and veil, the veil that golden Aphrodite gave her on 
the day when Hector of the glancing helm led her forth 
of the house of Eetion, having given bride - gifts untold. 
And around her thronged her husband’s sisters and hi.s 
brothers’ wives, who held her up among them, distraught 
even to death. But when at last she came to herself and 
her soul returned into her breast, then wailing with deep 
sobs she spake among the women of Troy ; “ O Hector, 
woe is me ! to one fate then were we both born, thou in 
Troy in the house of Priam, and I in Thebe under woody 
Plakos, in the house of Edition, who reared me from a little 
one — ill-fated sire of cruel-fated child. Ah, would he had 
begotten me not. Now thou to the house of Hades beneath 
the secret places of the earth departest, and me in bitter 
mourning thou leavest a wddow in thy halls ; and ihy son 
is but ari infant child — son of unhappy parents, thee and 
me — nor shalt thou profit him, Hector, since thou ait dead, 
neither he thee. For even if he escape the Achaians’ woful 
wax, yet shall labour and sorrow cleave, unto him hereafter, 
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for other men shaU seize^ his lands. The day of orphanage | 

stindereth a child from his fellows, and his head is bowed 

down ever, and his cheeks are wet with tears. And in his 

need the child seeketh his father’s friends, plucking this one 

by cloak and that by coat, and one of them that pity him 

holdeth his cup a little to his mouth, and moisteneth his 

lips, but his palate he moisteneth not And some child 

iinorphaned thrusteth him from the feast with blows and 

taunting words, ‘Out with thee 1 no father of thine is at our 

board.’ Then weeping to his widowed mother shall he 1 

return, even Astyanax, who erst upon his father’s knee ate I 

only marrow and fat flesh of sheep; and when sleep fell j 

on him and he ceased from childish play, then in bed in his * 

nurse’s arms he would slumber softly nested, having satisfied I 

his heart with good things; but now that he hath lost his i 

father he will suffer many ills, Astyanax — that name the 1 

Trojans gave him, because thou only wert the defence of 

their gates and their long walls. But now by the beaked 

ships, far from thy parents, shall coiling worms devour thee 

when the dogs have had their fill, as thou liest naked ; yet 

in these halls lieth raiment of thine, delicate and fair, wrought 

by the hands of women. But verily all these will I consume 

with burning fire — to thee no profit, since thou wilt never 

lie therein, yet that this be honour to thee from the men and 

the women of Troy.” 

Thus spake she wailing, and the women joined their 
moan. 


^ Reading d5rovpii<»'ou<r£»'. With the altern.'itive dwoupbffovavSi the 
mefuiing is, “shall remove his landmarks.’' 



BOOK XXIIL 


Of funt'ral of PairokiuSs and Ibe lurieial graiic.-. 

Thus they throughout the city made moan : but the Achaiaue 
when they were come to the yliips and to the Hellespont 
were scattered each to his own ship : only the Myriniduiis 
Achilles suffered not to be scattered, but spake among his 
comrades whose delight w'as in war; “ Fleet- horsed Myr- 
midons, my trusty comrades, let us not yet unyoke our 
whole-hooved steeds fi-om their cars, but with horses and 
chariots let us go near and mourn Patroldos, for such is the 
honour of the dead. Then when we have our fill of grievous 
wailing, we will unyoke the horses and all sup here.” 

He said, and they with one accord made lamentation, 
and Achilles led their mourning. So thrice around the dead 
they drave their well-maned steeds, moaning; and Thetis 
stirred among them desire of wailing. Bedewed were the 
sands with tears, bedewed the warriors’ arms ; so great a 
lord of fear they sorrowed for. And Peleus’ son led their 
loud wail, laying his man-slaying hands on his comrade’s 
breast : “ All hail, Patroldos, even in the house of Hades ; 
for all that I promised thee before am I accomplishing, 
seeing I have dragged hither Hector to give raw unto dogs 
to devour, and twelve noble children of the Trojans to 
slaughter before thy pyre, because of mine anger at thy 
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He said, and, devised foul entreatment of noble Hector, 
stretching him prone in the dust beside the bier of Menoilios’ 
son. And the rest put off each his glittering bronze arms, 
and unjmked their high-neighing horses, and sate them down 
numberless beside the ship of fleet-footed Aiakides, and 
he gave them ample funeral feast. Many sleek oxen were 
stretched out, their throats cut with steel, and many sheep 
and bleating goats, and many white-tusked boars well grown 
in tilt were spitted to singe in the flame of Hephaistos ; so 
on all sides round the corpse in cupfuls blood was flowing. 

But the fleet-footed prince, the son of Peleus, was brought 
to noble Agamemnon by the Achaian chiefs, hardly persuading 
him thereto, for his heart was wroth for his comrade. And 
when they were come to Agamemnon’s hut, forthwith they 
bade clear- voiced heralds set a great tripod on the fire, if 
haply they might persuade the son of Peleus to wash from 
him the bloody gore. But he denied them steadfastly, and 
sware moreover an oath: “Nay, verily by Zeus, who is 
highest and best of gods, not lawful is it that water should 
come nigh my head or ever I shall have laid Patrokios on 
the fire, and heaped a barrow, and shaved my hair, since 
never again shall second grief thus reach my heart, while I 
remain among the living. Yet now for the present let us 
yield us to our mournful meal ; but with the morning, O king 
of men Agamemnon, rouse the folk to bring wood and 
furnish all that it beseerneth a dead man to have v;hen he 
goeth beneath the misty gloom, to the end that untiring fire 
may burn him quickly from sight, and the host betake them 
to their work.” 

Thus spake he, and they listened readily to him and 
obeyed, and eagerly making ready each his meal they supped, 
and no lack had their soul of equal feast But when they 
bad put off from them the desire of meat and drink, the rest 
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went don'n each man to his tent to take his rest, but the son 
of Peleiis upon the beach of the sounding sea lay groaning 
heavily, amid the host of Myrmidons, in an open place, where 
waves were breaking on the shore. Now when sleep took hold 
on him, easing the cares of his heart, deep sleep that fell about 
him, (for sore tired were his glorious knees with onset upon 
Hector toward windy Ilios), then came there unto him the 
spirit of hapless Patroklos, in all things like his living self, in 
stature, and fair eyes, and voice, and the raiment of his body 
^vas the same ; and he stood above Achilles’ head and spake 
to him : “ Thou sleepest, and hast forgotten me, O Achilles. 
Not in ray life wast thou ever unmindful of me, but in my 
death. Bury me with all speed, that 1 pass the gates of Hades. 
Far off the spirits banish me, the phantoms of men outworn, 
nor suffer me to mingle with them beyond the River, but 
vainly I wander along the wide-gated dwelling of Hades. 
Now give me, I pray pitifully of thee, thy hand, for never more 
again shall I come back from Hades, when ye have given me 
my due of fire. Never among the living shall we sit apart 
from our dear comrades and take counsel together, but me 
hath the harsh fate swallowed up which was appointed me 
even from my birth. Yea and thou top thyself, Achilles peer 
of gods, beneath the wall of the noble Trojans art doomed to 
die. Yet one thing will I say, and charge thee, if haply thou 
wilt have regard thereto. Lay not my bones apart from thine, 
Achilles, but together, even as we were nurtured in your 
house, when Menoitios brought me yet a little one from 
Opocis to your country by reason of a grievous man-slaying, 
on the day when I slew Amphidamas' son, not willing it, in 
childish wrath over the dice. Then took me the knight 
Peleus into his house and reared me kindly and named me 
thy squire : so therefore let one coffer hide our bones, 
[a golden coffer, two handled, thy lady mother’s gift].” 
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Then made answer unto him Achilles fleet of foot; 
“Wherefore., O my brother, East thou come hither, and 
chargest me everything that I should do? Werily I will 
accomjtlish all, and have regard unto thy bidding. But 
stand more nigh me; for one moment let us throw our arms 
around each other, and take our fill of dolorous lament.” 

He suake, and reached forth with his hands, but clasped 
him not ; for like a vapour the spirit was gone beneath the 
earth with a faint shriek. And Achilles sprang up rnarvel- 
Ung; and .smote his hands together, and spake a word of 
woe : “ Ay me, there remaineth then eveii in the house of 
Hades a spirit and phantom of the dead, albeit the life 
be not anywise therein : for all night long hath the spirit of 
hapless Patroklos stood over me, wailing and making moan, 
and charged me everything that I should do, and wondrous 
hke his living self it seemed.” 

Thus said he, and stirred in all of them yearning to make 
lament; and rosy-fingered Morn shone forth on them while 
they still made moan around the piteous corpse. Then lord 
Agamemnon sped mules and men firom all the huts to fetch 
w’-ood; and a man of valour watched thereover, even M'eri- 
ones, squire of kindly Idomeneus. And they Went foitb 
with wood-cutting axes in their hands and well-woven ropes, 
and before them went the mules, and uphill and downihili 
and sidew^ays and across they went. , But when they came 
to the spurs of rnany-fountained Ida, straightway they set 
them lustily to hew high-foliagedboakswith the long-edged 
bronze, and with loud noise fell the trees. Then splitting 
them asunder the .Achaians bound them behind the mules, 
and they tore up the earth with their feet as they made foi 
the plain through the thick underwood. And all the wxod- 
cutters b.are logs ; for thus bade Meriones, squire of kindly 
Idomeneus. And on the shore they threw them down in 
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line, where Achilles purposed a raighty tomb for Patroklos 
and for himself. 

Then when they had laid do\Yn all about great piles of 
wood, they sate them down all together and abode. Then 
straightway Achilles bade the vrarlike Myrmidons gird on 
their arms, and each yoke the horses to his chariot ; and 
they arose and put their armour on. and mounted their 
chariots, both fighting men and charioteers. In front were 
tire men in chariots, and a cloud of footmen followed after, 
numberless j and in the midst his comrades bare Patroklos. 
And they heaped all the corpse with their hair that they cut 
off and threw thereon ; and behind did goodly Achilles bear 
the head, sorrowing ; for a noble comrade was he speeding 
forth unto the realm of Hades. 

And when they came to the place where Achilles had 
bidden them, they set down the dead, and piled for him 
abundant wood. Then fleet-footed noble Achilles bethought 
him of one thing more; standing apart from the pyre he 
shore off a golden lock, the lock whose growth he nursed to 
offer unto the River Spercheios, and sore troubled spake he, 
looking forth over the wn’ne-dark sea : “ Spercheios, in other 
wise vowed my father Peleus unto thee that I returning 
thither to my native land should shear my hair for thee and 
offer a holy hecatomb, and fifty rams should sacrifice there 
above thy springs, where is thy sacred close and altar burning 
spice. So vo'wed the old man, but thou hast not accom- 
plished him his desire. And now since I return not to my 
dear native land, unto the hero Patroklos I may give this 
hair to take aivay.” 

Thus saying he set the hair in the hands of his dear 
comrade, and stirred in all of them yearning to make lament 
And so would the light of the sun have gone down on their 
lamentation, had not Achilles said quickly to Agamemnon 
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as he stood beskle him : Son of Atreus — for to thy words 
most wdll the host of the Achaians home regard — of lamenta- 
tion they may sate them to the full But now disperse them 
from the burning and bid tliem make ready their rneal, and 
we to whom the dead is dearest w'iH take pains for these 
things ; yet let the chiefs tarry nigli unto us.” 

Then ivlien Aga.rnemnon king of nicn heard that; he 
fortliwitli dispersed the host among tlie trim ships, but the 
neare.st to the dead tarried tliere ajid piled the "wood, and 
made a iiyre a hundred feet this way and that, and on the 
pyre’s top set the corpse, willi anguish at tlicdr hearts. And 


oil, leaning them against the bier; and four strong-necked 
horses he threw swiftly on the pyre, and groaned aloud. 
Nine house-dogs had the dead chief: of them did Achilles 
slay twain and throw them on the pyre. And twelve valiant 
sons of great-hearted Trojans he slew with the sword — for 
he devised mischief in his heart — and lie set to the rnerci- 
les.s might of the fire, to feed thereon. Then ino.aned he 
aloud, and called on his dear comrade by his name : “ All 
hail to thee, O Patroklos, even in the house of Hades, for 
all that I promised thee before am I now accompli sliing. 
Twelve valiant sons of great-hearted Trojans, behold these 
ail in company with thee the fire devonreth : but Hector sun, 
of Priam will I nowise give to the fire to feed upon, but to 


Thus spake he threatening, but no dogs might deal vdth 
Hector, for day and night Aphrodite daughter of Zeus kept 
the dogs, and anointed him wnth rose-sweet oil ambrosial 
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that Achilles might not tear him 'vrhen he dragged him. And 
over him Phoebus Apollo brought a dark cloud from heaven 
to earth and covered all that place whereon the dead man 
lay, lest meanwhile the sun’s strength shrivel his flesh round 
about upon his sinews and limbs. 

But the pyre of dead Patroklos kindled not Then 
fleet-footed noble Achilles had a further thought : standing 
aside from the pyre he prayed to the two Winds of North and 
West, and promised them fair offerings, and pouring large 
libations from a golden cup besought them to come, that 
the corpses miglrt blaze up speedily in tlie lire, and the 
wood make haste to be enkindled. Then Iris, when she 
heard his prayer, went swiftly with the message to the 
Winds. They within the house of the gusty West ^Lind 
were feasting all together at meat, when Iris sped thither, 
and halted on the threshold of stone. And when they saw 
her with their eyes, they sprang up and called to her eveiy 
one to sit by him. But she refused to sit, and spalce her 
word : “No seat for me; I must go back to the streams of 
Ocean, to the Ethiopians’ land where they saciifice heca- 
tombs to the immortal gods, that I too may feast at their 
rites. But Achilles is praying the North IVind and the loud 
West to come, and promising them fair offering, s, that ye 
may make the pyre be kindled whereon lieth Patroklos, for 
whom all the Achaians are maldng moan.” 

She having thus said departed, and they arose with a 
mighty sound, rolling the clouds before them. And swiftly 
they came blowing over the sea, and the wave rose beneath 
their shrill blast ; and they came to deep-soiled Troy, and 
fell upon the pile, and loudly roared the mighty fire. So 
all night drave they the flame of the pyre together, blowing 
shrill ; and all night fleet Achilles, holding a tw'o-handled 
cup, drew wine from a golden bowl and poured it forth and 
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drenched the earth, calling upon the spirit of hapless Patro- 
klos. As a father waileth when he burneth the bones of hit- 
son, new-married, whose death is woe to his hapless parents, 
so wailed Achilles as he burnt the bones of his comrade, 
going heavily round the burning pile, with many nioans. 

But at the hour when the Morning Star goeth forth tc. 
herald light upon the earth, the star that safTron-mantlfxi 
Dawn cometh after, and spreadeth over the salt sea, then 
grew the bimiing ftiint, and the flame died down. And the 
Winds went back again to betake them home over the 
Thracian main, and it roared with a violent swell. Then 
the son of Peleus turned away from the burning and lay 
down wearied, and sweet sleep leapt on him. But they who 
were with Atreus’ son gathered all together, and tlie noise 
and clash of their approach aroused him; and he sate 
upright and spake a word to them : “ Son of Atreus and 
ye other chiefs of the Achaians, first quench with gleaming 
wine all the burning so far as the fire’s strength hath reached, 
and then let us gather up the bones of Patroklos, Menoitios’ 
son, singling them well, and easy are they to discern, for he 
lay in the middle of the pyre, while the rest apart at the edge 
burnt confusedly, horses and men. And his bones let us 
put within a golden urn, and double-folded fat, until that I 
myself be hidden in Hades. But no huge barrow I bid you 
toil to raise-“a seemly one, no more; then afienfard do ye. 
Achaians build it broad and high, whosoever of you after 
I am gone may be left in the benched ships.” 

Thus spake he, and they hearkened to the fleet-footed 
son of Peleus. First quenched they with gleaming wine the 
burning so far as the flame went, and the asb had settled 
deep : then with lamentation they gathered up the wiiite 
bones of their gentle comrade into a golden urn and double' 
folded faf, and placed the uni in the hut and covered it with 
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a linen veil. And they marked the circle of the barrow, and 
set the foundations thereof around the pyre, and straightv\’-ay 
heaped thereon a heap of earth. Then when they had 
heaped up the barrow they were for going back. But 
Achilles stayed the folk in that place, and made them sit in 
■wide assembly, and from his ships he brought forth prizes, 
caldrons and tripods, and horses and mules and strong 
oxen, and fair-girdled women, and grey iron. 

First for fleet chariot-raccis he ordained a noble prize, 
a woman skilled in fair handiwork for the winner to lead 
home, and an eared tripod that held two-and-tv.'enty measures ; 
these for the finst man ; and for the second he ordained a 
six-year-old mare unbroke, with a mule foal in her wom.b ; 
and for the third lie gave a goodly caldron yet untouched by 
fire, holding four measures, bright as w'hen first made 3 and 
for the fourth he ordained two talents of gold 3 and for the 
fifth a two-handled urn untouched of fire. Then he stood 
up and spake a ’word among the Argives ; *' Son of Atreus 
and ye other well-greaved Achaians, for the chariot-racers 
these prizes lie awaiting them in the lists. If in some other’s 
honour we Achaians were now holding our games, it would 
be I who should win the first prize and bear it to my hut 3 for 
ye know how far my pair of horses are first in excellence, for 
they are immortal, and Poseidon gave them to my father 
Peleus, and he again to me. But verily I will abide, I and 
my whole-hooved horses, so glorious a charioteer have they 
lost, and one so kind, who on their manes full often poured 
smooth oil, when he had ivashed them in clear water. For 
him they stand and mourn, and tlreir manes are trailing on 
the ground, and there stand they with sorrow at their hearts. 
But ye others throughout the host get ye to your places, 
whosoever of the Achaians hath trust in his horses and firm' 
jointed car,” 
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Thus spake the son of Peicns, and the fleet clun'-iot- 
racers were gathered. First of all arf)se up Eumelos king of 
men. Admetos’ son. a skilful charioteer ; and next to him 
arose Tydeus’ son, valiant Diornedcs, and yoked his horses 
of the breed of Tros, which on a time he seized from 
Aineias, w^lren Apollo saved their lord. And after him arose 
Atreus’ son. fair-haired heaven-sprung Menelaos, and yoked 
him a swift pair, Aitlie, Agamemnon’s mare, and his owm 
horse Podargos. Her unto Agranemnon did Ancliises’ son 
Echepolos give in fee, that he might escape from following 


well advised: “Antilochos, verily albeit thoti art young, 
Zeus and Poseidon have loved thee and taught thee all 
skill with horses ; wherefore to teach thee is no great need, 
for thou well knowest how to wheel round the post ; yet are 
thy horses very slow in the race : therefore methinks there 
will be sad work for thee. For the horses of the others are 
fleeter, yet the men know not more cunning than thou hast. 
So come, dear son, store thy mind with all manner of 
cunning, that the prize escape thee not. By cunning is a 
woodman far better than by force ; by cunning doth a helms- 
man on the wine-dark deep steer his swift ship buffeted by 
winds ; by cunning hatli charioteer the better of charioteer. 
For whoso trusting in his horses and car alone wheeleth 
heedlessly and wide at either end, his horses swerve on the 
course, and he keepeth them not in hand. But whoso is 
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of ciafty mind, though he drive worse horses, he ever kec|;»~ 
ing his eye upon the post turneth closely by it, neither is 
unaware iiow far at first to force his horses by the ox-hide 
reins, but holdeth them safe in hand and watcheth the 
leader in the race. Now will I tell thee a certain sign, and 
it shall not escape thee. A fathom’s height above the 
ground standeth a withered stump, whether of oa.k or 
pine: it decayeth not in the rain, and two white stones on 
either side thereof are fixed at the joining of the trade, and 
ail round it is smooth driving ground. Whether it be a 
monument of some man dead long ago, or have been made 
their goal in the race by ancient men, this now is the mark 
fixed by fleet-footed goodly Achilles. Wherefore do thou 
drive close and bear thy horses and chariot hard thereon, 
and lean thy body on the well-knit car slightly to their left, 
and call upon the off-horse with voice and lash, and give 
him rein from thy hand. But let the near horse hug the 
post so that the nave of the well-wrought wheel seem to 
graze it — yet beware of touching the stone, lest thou wound 
the horses and break the chariot ; so would that be triumph 
to the rest and reproach unto tliyself. But, dear son, be 
wise and on thy guard ; for if at the turning-post thou drive 
past the rest, there is none shall overtake thee from behind 
or pass thee by, not though he drave the goodly Arion in 
pursuit, the fleet horse of Adrastos, of divine descent, or the 
horses of Laomedon, best of all bred in this land.” 

Thus spake Nelei'an Nestor and sate him dovm again in 
his jolace, when he had told his son the sum of every mattei. 

And Meriones was the fifth to make ready his sleek- 
coated steeds. Then went they up into their chariots, aiio 
cast in the lots ; and Achilles shook tlKun, and forth leapt 
the lot of Antilochos Nestor’s son, and the next lot had 
lord Eumelos, and next to him the son of Atreus, spear- 
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faraect Menekos, and next to him drew M'eriones his pl;ce; 
then lastly Tydcides, for the best of all, clrevr his lot for his 
chariot’s place. Then they stood side by side, and Acliillcs 
showed to them the turning -post, far off in the smooth plain ; 
■ind beside it he placed an umpire, goddike Phoinix, his 
ki'her’s follower, that he might note the running and tell the 
truth thereof. 

Then all together lifted the lasli above their steeds, aiul 
smote them with the reins, and calhjd on them eagerly witii 
words: and they forthwith sped .swifily over the plain, 
leaving the ship,? behind ; and berK.'ath their breasts aloud 
the rising dust like a cloud or v^hirlwiiui, and tlieir manes 
waved on the blowing v.-iiid. And the chariot? ran soufc- 
tirocs on the bountcou-s earth, and otlier whilcwS would bound 
into the air. And the drivers stood in the cars, and the 
heart of every man beat in desire of victosy, and they called 
every man to his horses, that Hew amid their dust across 
the plain. 

But when the fleet horses were now running the last 
part of the course, back toward the grey sea, then was 
manifest the prowess of each, and the horses strained in 
the race : and presently to the front rushed the Reel 
mares of Pheres’ grandson, and next to them Dioraedes’ 
stallions of the breed of Tros, not far apart, but hard 
anigh, for tb.ey seemed ever as they would mount Eunielos’ 
car, and with their breath hi.s back was warm and his 
broad shoulders, for they bent their heads upon aim as 
they flew .along. Thus would Tydeus’ son have either 
outstripped tlie oflier or made it a dead heat, had not 
Phoebu.s Apollo been wroth with him and smitten from his 
hand the shining lash. Then from his eye.s ran t.ear.s of 
anger, for that he saw the mares still at speed, even swift- 
Her than before, while his own horses were thrown out, 
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as running without spur. But Athene w-as not unaware of 
Apollo’s guile against Tydeides, and presently sped after the 
shepherd of hosts, and gave him back the lash, and put 
spirit into his steeds. Then in wuath after the son of Ad- 
metos was the goddess gone, and brake his steeds’ yoke, and 
the mares ran sideways off the course, and the pole was 
twisted to the ground. And Eunielos was hurled out of the 
car beside the wheel, and his elbows and mouth and nose 
were flayed, and his forehead bruised above his eyebrows ; 
and his eyes filled with tears and his lusty voice was choked. 
Then Tydeides held his whole-hooved horses on one side, 
darting far out before the rest, for Athene put spirit into his 
steeds and shed glory on himself. Now next after him 
came golden-haired Menelaos Atreus’ son. But Antilochos 
called to his father’s horses ; “ Go ye too in, strain to your 
fleetest pace. Truly I nowise bid you strive with thdse, the 
horses of wise Tydeides, unto which Athene hath now given 
speed, and shed glory on their charidteer, But overtake 
Atreides’ horses with all haste, and be not outstripped by 
them, lest Aithe that is but a mare pour scorn on you. 
Why are ye outstripped, brave steeds ? Thus will I tell you, 
and verily it shall be brought to pass — ye will find no tend- 
ance with Nestor shepherd of hosts, but straight’way he will 
slay you with the edge of the sword if through heedlessness 
we win but the worse prize. Have after them at your utmost 
speed, and I for my part will devise a plan to pass them in 
the strait part of the course, and this shall fail me not.” 

Thus spake he, and they fearing the voice of the prince 
ran swiftlier some little while ; and presently did the good 
warrior Antilochos espy a strait place in a sunk part of the way. 
There was a rift in the earth, where torrent water gathered 
and brake part of the track away, and hollowed all the place ; 
there drave Menelaos, shunning the encounter of the wheels. 



and knees will grow weary before yourSj for they both lack 
youth.” 

Thus spake he, and they fearing the voice of the prince 
sped faster on, and were quickly close upon the others. 

Now the Argives sitting in concourse were gazing at the 
horses, and they came flying amid their dust over the plain. 
And the first aware of them was Idomeneus, chief of the 
Cretans, for he was sitting outside the concourse in the 
highest place of view, and when he heard the voice of one 
that shouted, though afar off, be knew it ; and he was aware 
of a horse showing plainly in the front, a chestnut all the 
rest of him, but in the forehead marked with a white star 
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But .A.ntilochos turned his whole-hooved horses out of the 
track, and followed him a little at one side. And the son of 
Atreus took alarm and shouted to Antilochos : “ z\ntilochos, 
thou art driving recklessly— hold in thy horses ! The road 
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round like the moon. And he stood upright mid spoke 
•imong llie Argives ; “ Friends, chiefs, and counsellors of the 
Argives, is it I alone who see the horses, or do ye also? A 
new pair seem to me noiv to be in front, and a new chariot- 
eer appeareth; the mares which led in the outward course 
must ha.ve been thrown out there in the plain. For I saw 
them turning first the hither post, but now can see them no- 
W'here, though my eyes are gazing everywhere along the 
Trojan plain. Did the reins escape the charioteer so that 
he could not drive aright round the post and failed in the 
turn ? Tliere, methinks, must he have been cast forth, and 
have broken his chariot, and the mares must have left the 
course, in the wildness of their heart. But stand up ye too 
and look, for myself I discern not certainly, but the first 
man seemeth to me one of Aitolian race, and, he ruleth 
among iVrgives, the son of horse-taming Tydeus, stalwart 
Diomedes.” 

Then fleet Adas Oileus’ son rebuked him in unseemly 
soit ; " Idomeneus, why art thou a braggart of old ? As 
yet far off the high-stepping mares are coursing over the iv idc 
plain. Neither art thou so far the youngest among the 
Argives, nor do thy eyes look so far the keenliest from thy 
head, yet continually braggest thou. It beseemeth thee 
not to be a braggart, for there are here better men. And 
the mares leading are they that led before, Eumelos’ mares, 
and be standeth and holdeth the reins within the car.” 

Then wrathfully in answer Spake the chief of Cretans : 
“Aias, master of railing, ill-counselled, in all else art thou 
behind other Argives, for thy mind is unfriendly. Come 
then lei us w'ager a tripod or caldron, and make Agamemnon 
Atreus’ son our umpire, which mares are leading, that thou 
mayest pay and learn.” 

Thus said he, and straightway fleet Aias Oileus’ son arose 


angrily to answer with harsh words ; and strife between the- 
twain w'ould have gone further, had not Achilles himself 
stood up and spake a word : “ No longer answer each other 
with harsh words, Aias and Idomeneus, ill words, for it be- 
seenieth not. Surely ye are displeased with any other who 
should do thus. Sit ye in the concourse and keep your eyes 
upon the horses ; soon they in zeal for victory will come 
hither, and then shall ye know each of you the Argives’ 
horses, which follow, and which lead.” 

He said, and the son of Tydetis came diiving up, and 
with his lash smote now and again from the shoulder, and 
his horses were stepping high as they sped swiftly on their 
way. And sprinklings of dust smote ever the charioteer, 
and his chariot overlaid with gold and tin ran behind his 
fleet-footed steeds, and small trace was there of the wheel-tires 
behind in the fine dust, as they flew speeding on. Then he 
drew up in the mid concourse, and much sweat poured from 
the horses’ heads and chests to the ground. And Diomedes 
leapt to earth from the shining car, and leant his lash against 
the yoke. Then stalwart Sthenelos tamed not, but promptly 
took the prize, and gave to his proud comrades the woman 
to lead and the eared tripod to bear away, and he loosed 
the horses from the yoke. 

And next after him drave Neleian Antilochos his horses, 
by craft, not swiftness, having passed by Menelaos ; yet even 
now hlenelaos held his swift steeds hard anigh. As far as a 
horse is from the wheel, which draweth his master, straining 
with the car over the plain— his hindmost tail-hairs touch 
the tire, for the wheel runneth hard anigh nor is much 
space between, as he speedeth far over the plain — by so 
much was Menelaos behind high-born Antilochos, howbeit 
at first he was a whole disk-cast behind, but quickly he was 
catching Antilochos up, for the high mettle of Agamemnon’s 
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-mare, sleek-coated Aithe, was rising in her. And if yet furtbei 
both had had to run he would have passed his rival nor left 
it even a dead heat. But Meriones, stout squire of Ido- 
raeneus, came in a spear-throw behind famous Menelaos, for 
tardiest of all were his sleek-coated horses, and slowest he 
himself to drive a chariot in the race. Last of them all 
came Admetos’’ son, dragging his goodly car, driving bis 
steeds in front. Him when fleet-footed noble Achilles be- 
held he pitied him, and he stood up and spake Vt^inged 
words among the Argives : “ Last driveth his whole-hooved 
horses the best man of them all. But come let us give 
him a prize, as is seemly, prize for the second place, but 
the first let the son of Tydeus take.” 

Thus spake he, and all applauded that he bade. And 
he would have given him the mare, for the Achaians 
applauded, had not Antilochos, son of great-hearted Nestor, 
risen up and answered Peleian Achilles on behalf of his 
right ; “ O Achilles, I shall be sore angered with thee if 
thou accomplish this word, for thou art minded to take 
away my prize, because thou thinkest of how his chariot and 
fleet steeds miscarried, and himself withal, good man though 
he be. Nay, it behoved him to pray to the Immortals, then 
would he not have come in last of all in the race. But 
if thou pitiest him and he be dear to thy heart, there is 
much gold in thy hut, bronze is there and sheep, handmaids 
are there and whole-hooved horses. Thereof take thou and 
give unto him afteiward even a richer prize, or even now at 
once, that the Achaians may applaud thee. But the mare I 
will not yield; for her let what man will essay the battle 
at my hands,” 

Thus spake he, and fleet-footed noble Achilles smiled, 
pleased with Antilochos, for he was his dear comrade; 
and spake in answer to him winged words : “ Antilochos, if 
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thou wouldst have me give Eumelos some other thing beside 
from out my house, that also will I do, I will give unto him a 
breast-plate that I took from Asteropalos, of bronze, whereon 
a casting of. bright tin is overlaid, and of great worth will it be 
to him,” He said, and bade Ms dear comrade Automedon 
bring it from the hut, and he went and brought it. [Then, 
he placed it in Eumelos’ hands, and he received it gkdly.l 
■But Menelaos also arose among them, sore at heart, 
angered exceedingly against Antilochos j and the herald 
set the staff in his hand, and called for silence among 
the Argives ; then spake among them that godlike man : 
“ Antilochos, who once weit vHse, what thing is this thou 
hast done? Thou hast shamed rny skill and made my 
horses fail, thrusting thine own in front that are for worse. 
Come now, ye chiefe and counsellors of the Argives, give 
Judgment between us both, and favour neither : lest some 
one of the mail-clad Achaians say at any time : ‘ By con- 
straining Antilochos through false words hath Menelaos gone 
off with the mare, for his horses were far worse, howbeit 
he hath advantage in rank and power.’ Nay, I myself will 
bring the issue about, and I deem that none other of the 
Danaans shall reproach me, for the trial shall be just, 
Antilochos, fosterling of Zeus, come thou hither and as it is 
ordained stand up before thy horses and chariot and take in 
thy hand the pliant lash wherewith thou dravest erst, and 
touching thy horses swear by the Enfolder and Shaker of the 
earth that not wilfully didst thou hinder my chariot by guile/' 
Then answered Mm wise Antilochos : “ Bear with me 
now, for far yoiinger am I than thou, km Menelaos, 
and thou art before me and my better. Thou knowest how 
a young man’s trangressions come about, for his mind i.': 


hastier and his counsel shallow. . 3o' let thy heart suffer me, 
and I will of myself give to thee the mare I have taken. 
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Yea. if thou shouldst ask some other greater thing from 
my house, I were fain to give it thee straightway, rather 
than fall for ever from my place in thy heart, O fosterling of 
Zeus, and become a sinner against the gods.” 

Thus spalce great-hearted Nestor’s son, and brought the 
mare and put her in the hand of Menelaos. And his heart 
was gladdened as when the dew cometh upon the ears of 
ripening harvest-corn, what time the fields are bristling. So 
gladdened was thy soul, Menelaos, within thy heart And 
he spake unto Antilochos and uttered winged words : '‘Anti- 
lochos, now will I of myself put away mine anger against 
thee, since no wise fonnerly wert thou flighty or light-minded, 
howbeit now thy reason was overcome of youthfulness. 
Another time be loth to outwit better men. Not easily 
should another of the Achaians have persuaded me, but thou 
hast suffered and toiled greatly, and thy brave father and 
brother, for my sake ; therefore will I hearken to thy prayer, 
and will even give unto thee the mare, though she is mine, 
that these also may know that my heart was never over- 
weening or implacable.” 

He said, and gave the mare to Noemon Antilochos’ com- 
rade to lead away, and then took the shining caldron. And 
Meriones took up the two talents of gold in the fourth place, 
as he had come in. So the fifth prize was left unclaimed, a 
two-handled cup j to Nestor gave Achilles this, bearing it 
to him through the concourse of Argives, and stood by him 
and said; “Lo now for thee too, old man, be this a trea- 
sure. a memorial of Patroklos’ burying ; for no more shalt 
thou behold him among the Argives. Now give I thee this 
prize unwon, for not in boxing shalt thou strive, neither 
w-restle, nor enter on the javelin match, nor race with thy 
feet ; for grim old age already weigheth on thee.’* 

Thus saying he placed it in his b.and, and Nestor received 
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it gladly, and spake unto him winged words: “ Ay, truly all 
this, my son, thou hast meetly said ; for no longer are my 
limbs, friend, firm, nor my feet, nor do my arms at all swing 


was I once, but now let younger men join in such feats y I 
must bend to grievous age, but then -was I of inark among 
heroes. But come hold funeral for thy comrade too with 
games. This gift do I accept with gladness, and my heart 
rejoiceth that thou rememberest ever my friendship to thee 
— (nor forget I thee) — and the honour® wherewith it is meet 
that I be honoured among the Achaians. And may the gods 
for this grant tlree due grace,” 

Thus spake he, and Peleides was gone down the full con- 
course of Achaians, when he had hearkened to all the thanks 
of Helens’ son. Then he ordained prizes of the violent 
boxing match ; a sturdy mule he led forth :md tethered amid 
the assembly, a six-year mule unbroken, hardest of all to break j 
and for the loser set a twm-handied cup. Then he stood up 

^ It seems impossible to obtain a satisfactory meaning from this 
couplet, especially the word Reading ri^s O', 
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and spake a v?or(i among the Argives : “ Son of Atreus and ye 
other weli-greaved Achaians, for these rewards we summon Lvo 
men of the best to lift up their hands to box amain. He to 
whom Apollo sliall grant endurance to the end, and all the 
Achaians acknowledge it, let him take the sturd)^ mule and 
return with her to his hut j and the loser shall take with him 
the two-handled cup.” 

Thus spake he, and forthwith arose a man great and valiant 
and skilled in boxing, Ejieios son of Panopeus, and laid his 
hand on the sturdy mule and said aloud : “ Let one come 
nigh to bear off the two-handled cup ] the mule I say none 
other of the Achaians shall take for victory with his fists, for 
1 claim to be the best man here. Sufficeth it not that I fall 
short of you in battle ? Not possible is it that in all arts a 
man be skilled. Thus proclaim I, and it shall be accomplished; 
I will utterly bruise mine adversary’s flesh and break his bones, 
so let his friends abide together here to bear him forth when 
vanquished by my hands.” 

Thus spake he, and they all kept deep silence. And 
alone arose against him Euryalos, a godlike man, son of 
king Mekisteus the son of Talaos, Mekisteus, who came 
on a time to Thebes when Oedipus had fallen, to his burial, 
and there he overcame all the sons of Kadmos. Thus 
Tydeides famous with the spear made ready Euryalos for 
the fight, cheering him with speech, and greatly desired 
for him victory. And first he cast about him a girdle, and 
next gave him well-cut thongs of the hide of an ox of the 
field. And the two boxers being girt went into the midst 
of the ring, and both lifting up their stalwart hands fell to, 
and their hands joined battle grievously. Then was there 
terrible grinding of teeth, and sweat flowed from all their 
limbs. And noble Epeios came on, and as the other spied 
for an opening, smote him on the cheek, nor could he much 




more litand, for Ills tail limbs failed straightway undei bini. 
And as when beneath the North Wind’s ripple a fish leapeth 
on a tangle-covered beacli, and then the black wave hideth ifi 
so leapt up Euryalos at that blow. But great-hearted F.peios 
took him in his hands and set him upright, and his clear 
comrades stood around him, and led him through the ring 
with trailing feet, spitting out clotted blood, drooping his licad 
awry, and they set him down in his swoon among them and 
themselves went forth .and fetched the two-handled cup. 

Then Peleus’ son ordained straightway the j)ri>:es for a 
third contest, offering tliem to the Dana.ans, for the grievous 
v;restiing match : for the winner a great tripod for standing 
on the fire, prized by the Achaians among them at twelve 
oxen’s worth ; and for the loser he brought a woman into the 
midst, skilled in manifold wmrk, and they prized her at four 
oxen. And he stood up and spake a word among the Argives ; 
“ Rise, ye who will essay this match,” 

Thus said he, and there arose great Aias son of Telamon, 
and Odysseus of many -wiles stood up, the crafty-minded. 
And the twain being girt went into the midst of the ring, 
and clasped each the other in his anns with stalwart hands, 
like gable rafters of a lofty house which some famed crafts- 
man joineth, that he may baffle the wind’s force. And their 
backs creaked, gripped firmly under the vigorous hands, and 
sweat ran down in streams, and frequent weals along- their 
ribs and shoulders sprang up, red with blood, while ever 
they strove amain for victory, to win tlie wrought tripod. 
Neither could Odysseus trip Aias and bear him to the 
ground, nor Aias him, for Odysseus’ strength withheld 
him. But when they began to irk the well-greaved Acliaians, 
then said to Odysseus great Aias, Telamon’s son : “Heaven- 
sprung son of Laertes, Odysseus of many wiles, or lift thou 
me. or I will thee, and the issue shall be -^vith Zeiis.” 
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Having thus said he lifted him, but Odysseus was not 
unmindful of his craft. He smote deftly from behind the 
hollow of Aias’ knee, and loosed his limbs, and threw him 
down backward, and Odysseus fell upon his chest, and the 
folk gazed and marvelled. Then in his turn much-enduring 
noble Odysseus tried to lift, and moved him a little from the 
ground, but lifted bim not, so he crooked his knee within the 
other’s, and both fell on the ground nigh to each other, and 
were soiled with dust. And now starting up again a third time 
would they have wi'estled, had not Achilles himself arisen and 
held them back ; “No longer press each the other, nor wear 
you out with pain. Yictory is with both ; take equal prizes 
and depart, that other Achaians may contend.” 

Thus spake he, and they were fain to hear and to obey, 
and wiped the dust from them and put their doublets on. 

Then straightway the son of Peleus set forth other prizes for 
fleetness of foot ; a mixing-bowl of silver, chased ; six measures 
held, and in beauty it was far the best in all the earth, for 
artificers of Sidon wrought it cunningly, and men of the 
Phoenicians brought it over the misty sea, and landed it in 
harbour, and gaveit agift to Thoas; and Euneos son of Jason 
gave it to the hero Patroklos a ransom for Lykaon Priam’s 
Now this cup did Achilles set forth as a prize in 
honour of his friend, for whoso should be fleetest in speed 
of foot. For the second he set an ox great and very fat, 
for the last prize half a talent of gold. And he stood 
and spake a word among the Argives : “Rise, ye who 


and straightway arose fleet Aias O'ileus’ 
ms of: many wiles, and after them Nestor’s 
for he was best of all the youth in the foot* 
stood side by side, and Achilles showed to 
eager was the running from the start, 
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but Oileus' son forthwith shot to the front, and dose behind 
him came noble Odysseus, as close as is a weaving-rod to 
a fair-girdled woman’s breast when she pulleth it deftly with 
her hands, drawing the spool along the warp, and holdeth 
the rod nigh her breast-— so dose ran Odysseus behind Aias 
and trod in his footsteps or ever the dust had settled there, 
and on his head fell the breath of noble Odysseus as he ran 
ever lightly on, and all the Achaians applauded his struggle 
for the victory and called on him as he laboured hard. But 
when they were running the last part of the course, forth- 
with Odysseus prayed in his soul to bright-eyed Athene: 
“Hearken, goddess, come thou a good helper of my feet.” 

Thus prayed he, and Pallas Athene hearkened to him, 
and made his limbs feel light, both feet and hands. But when 
they were now nigh darting on the prize, then Aias slipped 
as he ran, for Athene marred his race, where filth was strevm 
from the slaughter of loud-bellowing oxen that fleet Achilles 
slew in honour of Patroklos : and Aias’ mouth and nostrils 
were filled with that filth of oxen. So much-enduring noble 
Odysseus, as he came in first, took up the mixing-bowl, 
and famous Aias took the ox. And he stood holding in his 
hand the horn of the ox of the away the 

filth, and spake among the Argives : ‘^Qut on it, it was the 
goddess who man-ed my running,;: she who from of old like 
a mother standeth by Odysseus’ side and helpeth him.” 

So spake he, but they all laughed pleasantly to behold 
him. Then Antilochos smiling bore oif the l%st prize, and 
spake his word among the Argives : " Friends, ye will all bear 
me witness when I say that even herein also the immortals 
favour elder men. For Aias is a little older than I, hut 
Odysseus of an earlier generation and earlier race of men. 
A green old age is his, they say, and hard were it for any 
Achaian to rival him in speed, save only Achilles.” 



Thus spake he, and gave honour to the Scet son oi 
Peleus, And Achilles answered him and said : ‘‘ Antilochos, 
not unheeded shall thy praise be given; a half -talent of 
gold I will give thee over and above.” He said, and set it 
in his hands, and Antilochos received it gladly. 

p- Then Peleus’ son brought a long-shadowed spear into 
the ring and laid it there, and a shield and helmet, the arms 
of Sarpedon whereof Patroklos spoiled him. And he stood 
up and spake a word among theArgives: “To win these 
anns we bid two warriors of the best put on their armour and 
take fiesh-cleaving bronae to make trial of each other before 
the host whether of the two shall first reach the other’s fair 
flesh and touch the inward parts through armour and dark 
blood. To him will I give this silver-studded sword, a goodly 
Thracian sword that I took from Asteropaios; and these 
arms let both bear away to hold in common, and a fair feast 
win we set before them in the huts.” 

Thus spake he, and then arose Telamon’s son great Aias, 
and up rose Tydeus’ son, stalwart Diornedes. So when on 
either side the assembly they had armed them, they met 
together in the midst eager for battle, with terrible gaze ; and 
wonder fell on all the Achaians. But when they were now 
nigh in onset on each other, thrice they came on and thrice 
drew nigh to smite. Then Aias smote on the round shield, 
but pierced not to the flesh, for the breast-plate within kept 
off the spear. But the son of Tydeus over his great shield 

^ “There can be little doubt that from 798 to S83 is a late interpo- 
lation. The following contests seem to have no place in the Homeric 
gymnasium, and are not hinted at hy Achilles in 631-3. the second 
only one prize is offered, contrary to the otherwise courteous practice of 
Achilles, the descriptions lose their vigour, often becoming grotesque 
and impossible, and the actors are reduced to mere lay figures, instead 
of being living Homeric heroes of flesh and blood.”— PiiArT and 
Leaf’s Stoty of AchUUst p. 453. 
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kept ever aiming at the neck with the point of his bright 
spear. Tlicn fearing for Alas the Achaiaus bade them cease 
and each take equal prixe. But to 4 'ydeus’ sou the hero 
gave the great sword, bringing it with its scabbard and well- 
cut belt 

Then ilie son of Peleus set an umvrought metal mass 
which anciently the mighty Eetion was wont to w'hirl ; but him 
fleet noble Achilles slevv, and brought the mass in his ships 
with his other possessions. And he stood up and spake a 
word among the Argives; '"Rise, ye who will essay tliis 
match. I'he winner of this, even though his rich fields be 
very far remote, will have it for use five rolling years, for his 
shepherd or ploughman will not for 'want of iron have, to go 
into the town, but this will give it them.” 

Thus said he, and then arose warlike Polypoites, and the 
valiant strength of godlike Ixonteus, and Aias son of Tela- 
mon and noble P 3 peios. And they stood in order, and noble 
Epeios took the weight, and whirled and flung it ; and all 
the Achaians laughed to see it. Then next Leonteus, of 
the stock of Ares, threw; and thirdly great Aias Telamon's 
son hurled it from his stalwart hand, and overpassed the 
marks of all. But when v/arlike Polypoites took the mass he 
flung it as far as a herdsman flingeth his staff, when it flieth 
whirling through herds of kine so far cast he beyond all 
the space, and the people shouted aloud. And the comrades 
of strong Polypoites arose and bare the kingki prize to the 
hollow ships. 

Then for the archers he set a prize of dark iron— ten 
double-headed axes he set, and ten single ; and set up the 
mast of a dark-prowed ship far off in the sands, and bound 
a pigeon thereto by the foot with a fine cord, and bade shoot 
thereat : — “ Whosoever shall hit the pigeon let him lake all 
the double axes home v/ith him, and whoso shall miss the 
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bird but hit the cord, he shall take the single, since his shot 
isworse.” 

Thus spake he, and then arose the strength of the chief 
Teukros, and Meriones arose, Idomeneus’ brave brother in 
arms. And they took lots and shook them in a brazen helm, 
and Teukros drew the first place by lot Forthwith he shot 
an arrow with power, but made no vow to offer a famous 
hecatomb of firstling lambs to the Lord of archery. The 
bird he missed — Apollo grudged him that— but struck the 
cord beside its foot, where the bird was tied, and the keen 
dart cut the cord clean away. Then the bird shot up toward 
heaven, and the cord hung loose toward earth; and the 
Achaians shouted. Then Meriones made haste and took 
from Teukros’ hand the bow an arrow he had ready, while 
the other aimed — and vowed withal to far-darting Apollo a 
famous hecatomb of firstling lambs. High up under the 
clouds he saw the pigeon ; there, as she circled round, he 
struck her in the midst beneath her wing, and right through 
her went the dart, and fell back and fixed itself in the ground 
before Meriones’ foot j but the bird lighting on the mast of 
the dark-prowed sliip hung down her neck, and her feathered 
pinions drooped. And quickly life fled from her limbs, and 
she fell far down from the mast ; and the folk looked on and 
marvelled. And Meriones took up all the ten double axes, 
and Teukros bare the single to the hollow ships.] 

Then Peleus' son brought and set in the ring a far- 
shadowing spear and a caldron that knew not the fire, an ox’s 
worth, embossed with flowers ; and men that were casters of 
the javelin arose up. There rose Atreus’ son wide-ruling 
Agamemnon, and Meriones, Idomeneus* brave squire. And 
swift-footed noble Achilles spake among them : “ Son of 
Atreus, for that we know how far thou excellest all, and how 
far the first thou art in the might of thy throw, take thou this 
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prize with thee to the hollow ships, and to the hero Meriones 
let ns give the spear, if thou art willing in thy heart : thus I 
at least advise.” 

Thus spake he, nor disregarded him Agamemnon king 
of men. So to Meriones he gave the spear of bronze, but to 
the herrie Talthybios the hero gave the goodliest prize. 
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How the body of Hector ransomed, and of his funsrali. 


Then the assembly was broken up, and the tribes 'were scat- 
tered to betake them each to their own swift ships. The 
rest bethought them of supper and sweet sleep to have joy 
thereof; but Achilles wept, remembering his dear comrade, 
nor did sleep that conquereth all take hold on him, but he 
kept turning him to this side and to that, yearning for Patro- 
klos’ manhood and excellent valour, and all the toils he 
achieved with him and the woes he bare, cleaving the battles 
of men and the grievous waves. As he thought thereon he 
shed big tears, now lying on his side, now on his back, now 
on his face; and then anon he v/ould arise upon his feet and 
roam wildly beside the beach of the salt sea. Nor would 
he be unaware of the Dawn wiien she arose over the sea and 
shores. But when he had yoked the swift steeds to his car 
he would bind riector behind his chariot to drag him withal; 
and having thrice drawn him round the ban-ow of the dead 
son of Menoitios he rested again in his hut, and left Hector 
lying stretched on his face in the dust. But Apollo kept 
away all defacement from his flesh, for he had pity on him 
even in death, and covered him all with his golden aegis, 
that Achilles might not tear him when he dragged him. 

Thus Acliiiles in his anger entreated noble Hector shame> 
faily; but the blessed gods wiien they beheld him pitied him, 
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and urged tHe dear-sighted slayer of Argus to steal the corpse ; 

away. So to all the others seemed it good, yet not to Hera i; 

or Poseidon or the bright-eyed Maiden, but they continued 

as when at the beginning sacred Ilios became hateful to ? 

them, and Priam and his people, by reason of the sin of i 

Alexandros in that he contemned those goddesses when they 

came to his steading, and preferred her who brought him 

deadly lustfulness. But when the twelfth morn from that ; 

day arose, then spake among the Immortals Phoebus Apollo : 

‘‘Hard of heart are ye, O gods, and cruel. Hath Hector 
never burnt for you thigh-bones of unblemished bulls and 
goats ? Now have ye not taken heart to rescue even his ] 

corpse for his wife to look upon and his mother and his child ^ 

and his father Priam and his people, who speedily would burn ' 

him in the fire and make his funeral But fell Achilles, O 
gods, ye are fain to abet, whose mind is nowise just nor the 
purpose in his breast to be turned away, but he is cruelly 1 

minded as a lion that in great strength and at the bidding of ^ 

his proud heart goeth forth against men's flocks to make his ) 

meal ; even thus Achilles hath cast out pity, neither hath he 
shame, that doth both harm and profit men greatly. It 
must be that many a man lose even some dearer one than was ^ 

this, a brother of the same womb bom or perchance a son ; ^ 

yet bringeth he his wailing and lamentation to an end, for an j 

enduring soul have the Fates given unto men. But Achilles i 

after bereaving noble Hector of his life bindeth him behind i 

his horses and draggeth him around the tomb of his dear : 

comrade: not, verily, is that more honourable or better for , 

him. Let him take heed lest we wax wroth with him, good ^ 

man though he be, for in his fury he is entreating shamefully \ 

the senseless clay.” | 

Then in anger spake unto him white-armed Plera ; “ Even 
thus mightest thou speak, O Lord of the silver bow. if ye are 
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to give equal honour to Achilles and to Hector. Hector 
is but a mortal and was suckled at a woman’s breast, but 
Achilles is child of a goddess whom I myself bred up and 
reared and gave to a man to be his wife, even to Peleus who 
was dearest of all men to the Immortals’ heart. And all ye 
gods came to her bridal, and thou among them wert feasting 
with thy lyre, 0 lover of ill company, faithless ever.” 

Then to her in ansrver spake Zeus who gathereth the 
clouds : “ Hera, be not wroth utterly with the gods : for these 
men’s honour is not to be the same, yet Hector also was 
dearest to the gods of all mortals that are in Ilios, So was 
he to me at least, for nowise failed he in the gifts I loved. 
Never did my altar lack seemly feast, drink-offering and the 
steam of sacrifice, even the honour that falleth to our due. 
But verily we will say no more of stealing away brave Hector, 
for it cannot be hidden from Achilles, for his mother abideth 
to him night and day. But I were fam that some 
the gods would call Thetis to come near to me, that 
I may speak unto her a wise word, so that Achilles may take 
from Priam and give Hector back.” 

spake he, and airy-footed Iris sped forth upon the 
errand and between Samothrace and rocky Imbros leapt into 
and the waters closed above her with a noise, 
sped to the bottom Tike a weight of lead that 
on horn of a field-ox goeth down bearing death to 
ravenous fishes. And she found Thetis in a hollow cave; 
about her sat gathered other goddesses of the sea, and 
in their midst was wailing for the fate of her noble son 
must perish in deep-soiled Troy, far from his native land, 
standing near, fleet-footed Iris spake to her; “Rise, 
Thetis ; Zeus of immortal counsels calleth thee.” 

And to her made answer Thetis the silver-footed goddess ; 
)re biddeth me that mighty god? I shrink from 
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iningiing among the Immortals, for I have countless woes at 
beait. Yet go I, nor shall his word be in vain, whatsoever 
he saith.” / 

Thus having said the noble goddess took to her a dark- 
hued robe, no blacker raiment was there found than that. 
Then she went forth, and wind-footed swift Iris led the way 
before her, and around them the surge of the sea was sun- 
dered. And w'hen they had come forth upon the shore they 
sped up to heaven, and found the far-seeing son of Kroiios, 
and round him sat gathered all the other blessed gods that 
are for ever. Then she sat down beside father Zeus, and 
Athene gave her place. And Hera set a fair golden cup in 
her hand and cheered her with words, and Thetis di-ank, 
and gave back the cup. Then began speech to them the 
father of gods and men; “Thou art come to Olympus, divine 
Thetis, in thy sorrow, with violent grief at thy heart ; I know 
it of myself. Nevertheless will I tell thee wherefore I called 
thee hither. Nine days hath dispute arisen among the Im- 
mortals concerning the corpse of Hector and Achilles waster 
of cities. Fain are they to send clear-sighted Argeiphontes 
to steal the body away, but now hear what glory I accord 
herein to Achilles, that I may keep through times to come 
thy honour and good will. Go with all speed to the host and 
bear to thy son my bidding. Say to him that the gods are 
displeased at him, and that I above all Immortals am wroth, 
because with furious heart he holdeth Hector at the beaked 
ships and hath not given him back, if haply he may fear me 
and give Hector back. But I will send Iris to great-hearted 
Priam to bid him go to the ships of the Achaians to ransom 
his dear son, and carry gifts to Achilles that may gladden his 
heart.” 

Thus sjj.ake he, and Thetis the silver-footed goddess was 
not disobedient to his word, and sped darting ijpon her way 



fichilles. Antj when he shall have led him within the hut, 
neither shall A<-hiIles biraself slay him nor saiTcr a!iy other' 
herein, for act senseless is he or unforeseeing or wicked, but 
■with all courtesy he will sjxure a suppliant man,” 

Thus spake he, and airy-footed Iris sped forth ijpon the 
ernand. And she came to the house of Priam, and found 
therein crying and moan. His children sitting around their 
father within tlie court were bedewing their raii.nent with 
their tears, and the old man in tiieir midst was close wrapped 
all over in his cloak j and on his head and neck was much 
mire that lie had gathered in his hands as he grovelled upon 
the .eartii. x\nd his daughters and his sons’ wives ■were 
wailing throughout the house, bethinking them, of all those 


came upon his limbs ; ‘®Be of good cheer in thy heart, O 
Priam son of Dardanos, and be not dismayed for anything, 
for no evil come I hither to forebode to thee, but with good 
will I am the messenger of Zeus to thee, who, though he 
be afar off, hatli great care and pity for thee. The Olym- 
pian biddelh thee ransom noble Hector and carry gifts to 
Achilles that may gladden his heart : go thou alone, let none 
other of the Trojairs go with thee. Only let some elder herald 
attend or\ thee to guide the mules and the smooth-wheeled 
waggon to carry back to the city the dead man whom noble 
Achilles sle-w. l.et not death be in thy thought, nor any fear ; 
such guide shall go with tlaee, even the slayer of Argus, who 
shall lead thee until his leading bring thee to Achilles. And 
wlien he shall have led thee into the hut, neither shall 
Achilles Irimsclf slay thee nor suffer any other herein, for 
not senseless is he or unforeseeing or wicked, mu with all 
courtesy he wall spare a suppliant man.” 
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down from the peaks of Olympus. And she came to her son-i- 
hut ; there found she him making grievous moan, and his 
dear comrades round were swiftly making ready and furnish- 
ing their early meal, and a sheep gi'eat and fleecy v;as beij-sg 
sacrificed in the hut. Then his lady-mother sate her down 
close beside him, and stroked him with her hand and spake 
to him by his name : “ My child, how long with lamentation 



forthwith unto me, for I am the messenger of Zeus to thee. 
He saith that the gods are displeased at thee, and that 
himself above all Immortals is wToth, because with furious 
heart thou boldest Hector at the beaked ships and hast not 
given him back. But come restore him, and take ransom for 
the dead.”'"'- 

Then to her in answer spake fleet-footed Achilles: ‘*So 
be it : whoso bringeth ransom let him take back the dead, if 
verily with heart’s intent the Olympian biddeth it himself.” 

So they in the assembly of the ships, mother and son, 
spake to each other many winged words. But the son of 
Kronos thus bade Iris go to holy Ilios : “ Go forth, fleet 
Iris, leave the abode of Olympus and bear my message 
within Ilios to great-hearted Priam that he go to the sHi^s 
of the Achaians and ransom his dear son and cany gifts to 
Achilles that may gladden his heart j let him go alone, and 
no other man of the Trojans go with him. Only let some 
elder herald attend on him to guide the mules and smooth- 
wheeled waggon and carry back to the city the dead man 
whom noble Achilles slew. Let not death be in his tlioughl 
nor any fear; such guide will we give unto him, even the slayer 
of Argus,' who shall lead him until his leading bring him to 
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Achilles,, Aiid when he shall' have. led. him .witliln the hui, 
neither shall Achilles himself sky him nor siifier any ot}\ 


errand. And she came to the house of Priam, and found, 
therein crying and moan. Hi.s children sitting around their 


their tears, and the old man in their midst was close wrapped 
all over in his cloak j and on his head and neck was much 
mire that he had gathered in his hands as he grovelled upon 
the .earth. And his daughters and his sons’ wives were 
wailing throughout the house, bethinking them of all those 
valiant men who had lost their lives at the bands of the 
Argives and were lying low. And the messenger of Zeus 
stood beside Priam and spake softly unto him, and trembling 
came upon his limbs : “ Be of good cheer in thy heart, 0 
Priam son of Dardanos, and be not dismayed for anything, 
for no evil come I hither to forebode to thee, but with good 
will I am the messenger of Zeus to thee, who, though he 
be afar off, hath great care and pity for thee. The Olym- 
pian biddeth thee ransom noble Hector and carry gifts to 
Achilles that may gladden his heart : go thou alone, let none 
other of the Trojans go with thee. Only let some elder herald 
attend on thee to guide the mules and the smooth-wheeled 
waggon to carry back to the city the dead man whom noble 
Achilles slew. Let not death be in thy thought, nor any fear; 
such guide shall go with thee, even the slayer of Argus, wh(5 
shall lead thee until his leading bring thee to Achilles. Asnd 
when he shall have led thee into the hut, neither shall 
Achilles himself slay thee nor suffer suy other herein,, .for 
not senseless is he or unforeseeing or wicked,, but wlir ;sh 
courtesy he vdll spare a suppliant 
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Thus having spoken fleet iris departed from Hmj and 
he bade his sons make ready the smooth -wheeled muie 
waggon, and bind the wicker carriage thereon. And himself 
he went down to his fragrant chamber, of cedar wood, high- 
roofed, that held full many jewels : and to Hekabe his wife 
he called and spake : “Lady, from Zeus hath an Olympian 
messenger come to me, that I go to the ships of the Achaians 
and ransom my dear son, and carry gifts to Achilles that 
may gladden his heart. Gome tell me how seemeth it to 
thy mind, for of myself at least my desire and heart bid me 
mightily to go thither to the ships and enter the wide camp 
of the Achaians.” 

Thus spake he, but his wife lamented aloud and made 
answer unto him : “Woe is me, whither is gone thy mind 
whereby aforetime thou wert famous among stranger men 
and among them thou mlest ? How art thou fain to go 
alone to the ships of the Achaians, to meet the eyes of the 
man who hath slain full many of thy brave sons ? of iron 
verily is thy heart. For if he light on thee and behold thee 
with his eyes, a savage and ill-trusted man is this, and he 
will not pity thee, neither reverence thee at all. Nay, now 
let us sit in the hall and make lament afar off. Even thus 
did forceful Fate erst spin for Hector with her thread at 
his beginning, when I bare him, even I, that he should glut 
fleet-footed dogs, far from his parents, in the dwelling of a 
violent man whose inmost vitals I were fldn to fasten and 
feed upon ; then Tvould his deeds against my son be paid 
again to him, for not playing the coward wa.s he slain, 
of him, but championing the men and deep - bo.somcd 
women of Troy, neither bethought he him of shelter o? 
of flight.” 

Then to her in answer snake the old man godlike Priam : 
“ Slay mt not, for I am fain to go, iieithei' be thyself a bird of 
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ill boding in my halis, for thou wilt not change my mind 
Were it some other and a child of earth that bade me tliis' 
whether some seer or of the priests that divine frons sacrifice 
then would we declare it false and have no pan therein ; 
but now, since I have heard the voice of the goddess myself 
and looked upon her face, I will go forth, and her word 
shall not be void. And if it be my fate to die by the ships; 
of the mail-clad Achaians, so would I have it; let Achilles 
slay me with all speed, when once I have taken in my arras 
my son, and have satisfied my desire with moan.” 

He spake, and opened fair lids of chests wherefrom he 
chose twelve very goodly womeifis robes and twelve cloaks 
of single fold and of coverlets a like number and of fair 
sheets, and of doublets thereupon. And he weighed and 
brought forth talents of gold ten in all, and two shining 
tripods and four caldrons, and a goblet exceeding fair that 
men of Thrace had given him when he went thither on 
an embassy, a cliattel of great price, yet not that even did 
the old man grudge from his halls, for he was exceeding 
fain at heart to ransom his dear son. Then he drave out 
all the Trojans from the colonnade, chiding them with words 
of rebuke : “ Begone, ye that dishonour and do me shame ! 
I Have ye no mourning of your own at home that ye come to 

; vex me here ? Think ye it a small thing that Zeus Kronos’ 

! son hath given me this sorrow, to lose him that was the best 

man of my sons ? Nay, but ye too shall feel it, for easier far 
shall ye be to the Achaians to slay now he is dead. But for 
me, ere I behold with mine eyes the city sacked and wasted, 
let me go down into the house of Hades.” 

He said, and with his stalf chased forth the men, and 
they went forth before the old man in his haste. Then he 
called unto his sons, chiding Helenos and Paris and noble 
Agathon and Pamrnon and Antiphonos, and Polites of the 
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lo'.ui tmi'-ay,' and Deiphobos,, and Hippotlioos .and proud 
Dk^fe. ; nine , were "they whom the , old. man ' called and. bade 
unto him : “ Haste ye, ill sons, rny shame; would that ye 
all in Hector’s stead had been slain at the swift ships ! Woe 
is me all iinblest, since I begat sons the best men in wide 
Troy-land, but none of them is left for me to claim, neither 
godlike Mestor, nor Troilos with his chariot of war, nor 
Hector who was a god among men, neither seemed he as 
the son of a mortal man but of a god all these hath Ares 
slain, and here are rny shames all left to me, false-tongued, 
light-heeled, the heroes of the dance, plunderers of your own 
people’s sheep and kids. Will ye not make me ready a wain 
with all speed, and lay all these thereon, that we get us 
forward on our way ? ” 

Thus spake he, and they fearing their father’s voice 
brought forth the smooth-running mule chariot, fair and 
new, and bound the body thereof on the frame; and from 
its peg they took down the mule yoke, a boxwood yoke with 
knob well fitted with ^iding-rings ; and they brought forth 
the yoke-band of nine cubits with the yoke. The yoke they 
set firmly on the polished pole on the rest at the end thereof, 
and slipped the ring over the upright pin, which with three 
turns of the band they lashed to the knob, and then belayed 
it close round the pole and turned the tongue thereunder. 
Then they brouglit from the chamber and heaped on the 
polished wain the countless ransom of Hector’s head, and 
yoked strong-hoo\''ed lianiess mules, which on a time the 
Mysians gave to Priam, a splendid gift. But to Priam’s car 
they yoked the horses that the old man kept for his urse and 
reared at the polished crib. 

Thus in tlie liigh ])alace were Priam and the herald 
letting yoke their cars, witl). wise thoughts at their hearts, 
when Tiigh them came Hekabe sore at heart, with honey 


3v/eot Wine in her right hand in a golden cup that they 
might make libation ere they went. And she stood before 
the horses and spake a word to Priam by? name : “ I.o now 
make libation to father Zeus and pray that thou mayest come 
back home from among the enemy, since thy heart speedeth 
thee forth to the ships, though fain were I thou wentest 
not AM next pray to Kronion of the Storm-cloud, the 
god of Ida, that beholdeth all Troy-land beneath, and ask of 
him a bird of omen, even the swift messenger that is dearest 
of all birds to him and of mightiest strength, to appear upon 
thy right, that seeing the sign with thine owm eyes thou 
mayest go in trust thereto unto the ships of the fleet-horsed 
Da, naans. But if far-seeing Zeus shall not grant unto thee 
his messenger, I at least shall not bid thee on to go among 
the ships of the Achaians how fain soever thou mayest be.” 

Then answered and spake unto her godlike Priam : “Lady 
I will not disregard this hest of thine, for good it is to lift up 
hands to Zeus, if haply he will have pity.” 

Thus spake the old man, and bade a house-dame that 
served him pour pure water on his hands : and she came near 
to serve him with water in a ewer to wash withal. And when 
he had washed his hands he took a goblet from his wife; 
then he stood in the midst of the court and prayed and 
poured forth wine as he looked up to heaven, and spake 
a -word aloud : “ Father Zeus tliat bearest .sway from Ida, 
most glorious and mo.st great, grant that I find welcome a,nd 
pity under Achilles' roof, and send a bird of omen, even the 
swift nressenger that is dearest of all birds to thee and of 
mightiest strength, to appear upon the right, that seeing this 
sign with mine own eyes I may go trusting tlierein unto the 
ships of the fleet-horsed Danaans.” 

Thus spake he praying, and Zeus of wise counsels heark- 
imed unto him, and straightway sent forth an eagle, surest 
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omen of winged birds, the dusky hunter called of men the 
Black Eagle. Wide as the door, well locking, fitted close, of 
some ricli man’s high-roofed hall, so wide were his wings 
either way; and he appeared to them speeding on the 
right hand above the city. And when they saw the eagle 
they rejoiced and all their hearts were glad within their 
breasts. 

Then the old man made haste to go up into lii.s car, and 
drave forth from the doorway and the echoing portico. In 
front the mules drew the four-wheeled wain, and wise Idaios 
drave them; behind came the horses which the old man 
urged with the lash at speed along the city ; and his friends 
all followed lamenting loud as though he were faring to his 
death. And when they were come down from the city and 
were now on the plain, then went back again to Ilios his 
sons and marriage kin. But the two coming forth upon 
the plain were not unbeheld of far-seeing Zeus. But he 
looked upon the old man and had compassion on him, and 
straightway spake unto Hermes his dear son : “ Hermes, 
since unto thee especially is it dear to companion men, 
and thou hearest whomsoever thou wilt, go forth and so 
guide Priam to the hollow ships of the Achaians that no man 
behold or be aware of him, among all the Danaans’ host, 
until he come to the son of Peleus.” 

Thus spake he, and the Messengeiythe slayer of Argus, 
was not disobedient unto his word. Straightway beneath his 
feet he bound on his fair sandals, golden, divine, that bare him 
over the wet sea and over the boundless land with the breath- 
ings of the wind. And he took up his wand wherewith he 
entranceth the eyes of such men as he vdll, and others he 
likewise waketh out of sleep : this did the strong slayer of 
Argus take in his hand, and fiew. And quickly came he to 
Troy-land and the Hellespont, and went on Ins way in sem- 
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bkiiice as a youug mart that is a prince, \vitli the new diAvii 
on his chin, as when the youth of men is the comeliest. 

Now the others, when they had driven beyond the great 
barrow of Ilos, halted the iniiles and horses at the river to 
drink ; for darioiess w-as come down over the earth. Then 
the herald beheld Hermes from hard by, and marked him, 
and s] 3 ake and said to Priam : “ Consider, son of Dardanos ; 
this is matter of prudent thought I see s man, methinks 
we shall full soon he rent in pieces. Come, let ns flee in 
our chariot, or else at Least touch bis knees and entreat him 
that he have mercy on us.” 

Thus spake he, and tire old man was confounded, and ho 
was dismayed exceedingly, and the hair on his pliant limbs 
stood up, and he stood still amazed. Eut the Hcljier came 
nigh of himself and took the old man’s hand, and spake and 
questioned him : “ IVhither, father, dost thou thus guide 
these horses and mules through the divine night, when other 
mortals are asleep? Hadst thou no fear of the fierce- 
breathing Achaians, thy bitter foes that are hard anigh thee? 
If one of them should espy thee carrying sucli treasures 
through the swift black night, W'hal then would be thy 
thought ? Neither art thou young thyself, and thy com- 
panion here is old, that ye should make defence against 
a man that should assail thee first. But 1 will no wise 
harm thee, yea I -tvili keep any other from thy hurt: for 
the similitude of my dear fa.ther 1 see in thee.” 

And to him in answer spake the old man, godlike Priam : 
‘ ‘ Even so, kind son, are all these things as thou sayest. N ever- 
iheless hath some god stretched forth his hand even over me 
in that he hath sent a wayfarer such as tiiou to meet me, a 
bearer of good luck, l)y the nobleness of thy form anu 
semblance ; and thou art wise of heart and ol‘ blessed parer'f s 
art thou sprung.” 


Auu to him again spaks tiieMes.senger,tjie flayer of Argus- 
“ All th.b, old sire, hast thou venly spoken avighl. But come 
say this and tell me truly whether thou ait taking forth a great 
and goodly treasure unto alien men, where it may abide for 
thee in safety, or whether by this ye are all forsaking holy Ilios 
in fear ; so far the best man among you iiath perished, even 
thy son : for of battle with the Achaians abated he never a 
jot” 

And to him in answer spake the old man, godlike Priam . 

Who art thou, noble sir, and of wliom art born ? For meetly 
hast thou spoken of the fare of my hapless son.” 

A nd to him again srmke the Messenger, the sla yer of A.rgus j 
“Thou art proving me, old sire, in asking me of noble tiector. 
Him have I frill oft seen with mine eyes in glorious battle, and 
when at the ships he was slaying the Argives he drave thither, 
piercing them with the keen bronze, and we stood still and 
marvelled thereat, for Achilles suffered us not to fight, being 
wroth against Atreus’ son. His squire am I, and came in the 
same well-wi'ouglit ship. P'rom the Myrmidons 1‘ come, and 
my father is Polyktor. Wealthy is he, and an old man even 
as thou, and six other sons hath he, and I am his seventh. 
With the others I cast lots, and it fell to me to fare hither with 
the host. And now am I come from the ships to the plain, 
for at day-break the glancing-eyed Achaians will set the battle 
in array around the town. For it chafeth them to be sitting 
here, nor can the Acliaian lords hold in their fury for the fray.” 

And the old man, godlike Priam, answered him, saying : 
“ If verily thou art a squire of Achilles Peleris'’ son, come tell 
me all the truth, wliether still ray son is by the ships, or 
whether ere now Achilles hath riven him limb from limb and 
cast him to the dogs.” 

Then to hiiu again spake the Me.ssenger theslaycr of Argus ; 
“ Old sire, not yet liave dogs or birds devoured him, but tbero: 
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f!d.a bofcdll by Achilles’ step, even as befell, among the huts, 
and ihc Lvelith Eiorn now hath risen upon him, nor doth his 
flesh corrupt at all, neither worms consume it, such as devout 
men slain in vvar. Truly Achilles draggeth him recklessly 
around the barrow of his dear comrade so oft as divine day 
dawneth, yet niarreth he him not ; thou wouldst marvel if 
thoucouldst go see thyself how dewy fresh he lieth, and is 
washed clean of blood, nor anywhere defiled ; and all his 
wounds wherewith he was stricken are closed; howbeit many 
plunged t!5ei7‘ points in him. So careful are the blessed gods 
of thy son, though he be but a dead corpse, for they held him 
dear at heart.” 

Thus spake he, and the old man rejoiced, and answered 
him, saying: “My son, it is verily a good thing to give due 
offerings withal to the Immortals, for never did my child — if 
that child indeed I had—forget in our halls the gods who 
inhabit Olympus. Therefore have they remembered this for 
him, albeit liis portion Is death. But come now take from 
me tins goodly goblet, and gimrd me myself and guide me, 
under Heaven, that I may come unto the hut of Beieus’ son.” 

Then spake unto him again the Messenger the slayer of 
Argus : “ Thou ait proving me, old sire, who am younger 
than thou, but thou wilt not prevail upon me, in that thou 
biddest me take gifts from thee without Achilles’ privity. I 
were afraid and shamed at heart to defraud him, le.st some 
evil come to pass ou me hereafter. But as thy guide I 
would go even unto famous Argos, accompanying thee 
courteously in swift shij) or on foot. Not from scorn of thy 
guide would any assail thee then.” 

Thus spake the Helper, and leaping on the chariot behind 
the horses he swiftly took lash and reins into his hand, and 
breathed brave spirit into horses and mules. But when they 
were come to the towers and trench of the ships, there were 
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Uie sentinels Just busying them about their supper, ’ilier- 
the Messenger, the slayer of Argus, shed sleep upon them 
all, and straightway opened the gates and thrust back the 
bars, and brought within Priam and the splendid gifts upon 
his wain. And they came to the lofty hut of the son of 
Peleus, which the Mymiidons made for their king and hewed 
therefor timber of the pine, and thatched it with downy 
thatching - rush that they mowed in the meadows, and 
around it made for him their lord a great court with close-set 
palisades; and the door was barred by a single bolt of pine 
that three Achaians wont to drive home, and three drew 
back that mighty bar-three of the rest, but Achilles by 
himself would drive it home. Then opened the Helper 
Hermes the door for the old man, and brought in the 
splendid gifts for Peleus’ fleet-footed son, and descended 
from the chariot to the earth and spake aloud : “ Old sire, I 
that have come to thee am an immortal god, even Hermes, 
for my father sent me to companion thee on thy way. But 
now will I depart from thee nor come within Achilles’ sight ; 
it were cause of wrath that an immortal god should thus 
show favour openly unto mortals. But thou go in and clasp 
the knees of Peleus’ son and entreat him for his father’s sake 
and his mother’s of the lovely hair and for his child’s sake 
that thou mayest move his soul.” 

Thus Hermes spake, and departed unto high Olympus. 
But Priam leapt from the car to the earth, and left Idaios in 
his place ; he stayed to mind the horses and mules ; but the 
old man made straight for the house where Achilles dear to 
Zeus was wont to sit. And therein he fGund the man him- 
self, and his comrades sate apart : two only, the hero Auto- 
medon and Alkimos, of the stock of Ares, were busy in at- 
tendance ; and he was lately ceased from meat, even frbra eat- 
ing and drinking ; and still the table stood beside him. But 


ILIAD XXIV, 477-508 


493 


tliey '^’■sre uxiaware of great Priam as he came in, and so stood 
he anigh and clasped in his Ivands the knees of Achilles, and 
Idsscd his bands, terrible, rnan-slaying, that slew many of Pri- 
am’s sons. And as when a grievous curse cometh upon a man 
who in his own country hath slain another and escapeth to a 




possesseth them that look on him— so Achilles wondered when 
he saw godlike Priam, and the rest wondered likewist:^, and 
looked upon, one another. Then Priam spake and entreated 



Nevertheless while he heareth of thee as yet alive he re- 
Joiceth in his heart, and hopeth withal day after day that he 
shall see his dear son returning from Troy-land. But I, T 
am utterly unblest, since I begat sons the best men in wide 
Troy-land, but declare unto thee that none of them is left. 
Fifty I had, >yhen the sons of the Achaians came ; nineteen 
were born to me ol one mother, and concubines bare the 
test within my halls. Now of the more part had impetuous 
Ares unstrurig the knees, and he who was yet left and guarded 
city and men, him slewest thou but now as he fought for his 
country, even Hector. For his sake come I unto the ships 
of the Achaians that I may win him back from thee, and I 
bring with me untold ransom. Yea, fear thou the gods, 
Achilles, and have compassion on me, even me, bethinking 
thee of thy father. I am yet move piteous than he, and 
have braved wlrat none other man on earth liatlr l.>raved 
before, to stretch forth my hand toward the face of the slayer 
of my sons.” 

Thus spake he, and stirred within Acliilles desin,*. to make 
lament for his fother. And he touched the old man’s hand 
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and gently moved him back,, And as they bcth b.i-thonifhi. 
them of their dead, so Prium for man-slaying Hector v.epl 
sore as he was fallen before Achilles’ feet, and ,Achilles wept 
for his own father, ar>,d now again for Patroklos, and their 
moan went up throughout the house. But when • noble 
Achilles had satisfied him with lament, and the desire thereof 
departed from his heart and limbs, straightway he sprang 
from his seat and raised the old man by his hand, pityij-'g his 
hoary head and hoary beard, and spake unto him winged 
words and said : “ Ah hapless \ many ill things verily thou 
hast endured in thy heart. How durst thou come alone 
to the ships of the Achaians and to meet the eyes of the 
man who hath slain full many of thy brave sons ? of iron 
verily is thy heart. But come then set thee on a seat, and 
we will let our sorrows lie quiet in our hearts, for all our pain, 
for no avail cometh of chill lament. This is the lot the 
gods have spun for miserable men, that they should live in 
pain; yet themselves are sorrowless. For two urns stand 
upon the floor of Zeus filled with his evil gifts, and one with 
blessings. To whomsoever Zeus whose joy is in the lightning 
dealeth a mingled lot, that man chanceth now upon ill and 
now again on good, but to whom he giveth but of the bad 
kind liim he bringeth to scorn, and evil famine chaseth him 
over the goodly earth, and he is a wanderer honoured of 
neither gods nor men. Even thus to Peleus gave the gods 
splendid gifts from his birth, for he excelled all men in good 
fortune and wealth, and was king of the Mynnidonf:, and 
mortal though he was the gods gave him a godde.ss to be Ins 
bride. Yet even on him God brought evil, seeing that there 
arose to him no offspring of princely sons in Ins halls, save 
that he begat one son to an untimely death, Neitlrer may 
I tend liim as he gro weth old, since very far from my countiw 
I am dwelling in Troy-land, to vex thee and thy children. 
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Ann of tliee, old sire, we have heard how of old time tbou 
wert happy, even how of aU that Lesbos, seat of Makar, 
boTiudeth to the north thereof and Phrygia farther up and 
the vast Hellespont — of all these folk, men saj’’, thou wert the 
richest in wealth and in sons, but after that the Powers of 
Heaven brought this bane on thee, ever are battles and man- 
slayings around thy city. Keep courage, and lament not 
unabatingly in thy heart. For nothing wilt thou avail by 
grieving for thy son, neither sbalt thou bring him back to life 
or ever some new evil come upon thee.” 

Then made answer unto him the old man, godlike Priam : 
“Bid me not to a seat, O fosterling of Zeus, so long as 
Hector lieth uncared for at the huts, but straightw'ay give him 
back that I may behold him with mine eyes ; and accept 
thou the great ransom that we bring. So mayest thou have 
pleasure thereof, and come unto thy native land, since thou 
hast spared me from the first.” ^ 

Then fleet-footed Achilles looked sternly upon him and 
said ; “ No longer chafe me, old sire ; of myself am I minded 
to give Hector back to thee, for there came to me a mes- 
senger from Zeus, even my mother who bare me, daughter of 
the Ancient One of the Sea, And I know, 0 Priam, in my 
mind, nor am unaware that some god it is that hath guided 
thee to the swift ships of the Achaians. For no mortal man, 
even though in prime of youth, would dare to come among the 
host, for neither could he escape the watch, nor easily thrust 
back the bolt of our doors. Therefore now stir my heart no 
more amid my troubles, lest I leave not even thee in peace, 
old sire, within my: hut, albeit tliou art my suppliant, and lest 
I transgi-ess the commandment of Zeus.” 

Thus spake he, and the old man feared, and obeyed his 

1 O^nittiug line 558, whicii 'vas unknown to Aristayclios, axisl «vej 
f-cs f Feireliatsos- 
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word. And the son of Peleus leapt like a lion through the 
door of the. house, not alone, for with him went two squires, 
the hero Automedon and Alkinios, they whom above all his 
comrades Achilles honoured, save only Patroklos that was 
der*.d. They then loosed from under the yoke the horses 
and mules, and led in the old man’s crier-herald and set 
him on a chair, and from the wain of goodly felloes they 
took the countless ransom set on Hector’s head. But they 
left two robes and a well-spun doublet, that Achilles might 
wrap the dead therein when he gave him to be carried home. 
And he called forth handmaids and bade them wash and 
anoint him when they had borne him apart, so that Priam 
should not look upon his son, lest he should not refrain the 
wrath at his sorrowing heart when he should look upon his 
son, and lest Achilles’ heart be vexed thereat and he slay 
him and transgress the commandment of Zeus. So when 
the handmaids had washed the body and anointed it with 
oil, and had thrown over it a fair robe and a doublet, then 
Achilles himself lifted it and laid it on a bier, and his com- 
rades with him lifted it onto the polished waggon. Then he 
groaned aloud and called on his dear comrade by his name : 
“Patroklos, be not vexed with me if thou hear even in the 
house of Plades that I have given back noble Hector unto his 
dear father, for not unworthy is the ransom he hath given me, 
whereof I will deal to thee again thy rightful share.” 

Thus spake noble Achilles, and went back into the hut, 
and sate him down on the cunningly-wrought couch whence 
he had ari.sen by the opposite wall, and spake a word to Priam : 
“Thy .son, old sire, is given back as thou wouldest and lieth 
on a bier, and with the break of day thou shalt see him thy. 
self as thou carricst him. But now bethink w^e ns of siipper. 
For even faired-haired Niobe bethought her of meat, she 
whose twelve children perished in her halls, six daughters 



arud six iust;y sons. The sons Apollo, in his anger against 
Niobe, slew with arrows from his silver bow, and the daughters 
archer .Artemis, for that Niobe matched herself against fair- 
cheeked Leto, saying that the goddess bare but twain but 
herself many children : so they though they were but twain 
destroyed the others all. Nine days they lay in their blood, 
nor was there any to bury them, for Kronion turned the 
folk to stones. Yet on the tenth day the gods of heaven 
buried them, and she then bethought her of meat, when she 
was wearied out with weeping tears. And somevvhcre now 
among the cliffs, on the lonely mountains, even on Sipylos, 
where they say are the couching-places of nymphs tliat dance 
around Acheloos, there she, albeit a stone, broodeth still 
over her troubles from the gods. But come let us too, 
noble father, take thought of meat, and afterward thou shalt 
mourn over thy dear son as thou carriest him to Ilios; and 
many tears shall be his due.” 

Thus spake fleet Achilles, and sprang ftp, and slew a pure 
white sheep, and his comrades skinned and niade it ready in 
seemly fashion, and divided it ctihningly and. pierced it with 
spits, and roasted it carefully and drew all off. And Auta» 
medon took bread and served it on a table in fair baskets, 
while Achilles dealt out the flesh. And they stretched forth 
their hands to the good cheer lying ready before them. 
But when they had put off the desire of meat and drink, then 
Priam son of Dardanos man^elled at Achille.s to see how 
great he was and how goodly, for he was like a god to look 
upon. And Achilles marvelled at .Priam son of Dardanos, 
beholding his noble aspect and hearkening to his words. 
But when they had gay.ed their fill upon one other, then first 
spake the old man, godlike Pririm, to Achilles ; “ Now pre- 
sently give me wliereon to lie, fosterling of Zeus, that ofsv/eet 
sleep alscr we may now take our fill at rest . for never yet have 
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mine eyes closed beneath their lids since at thy hands rny 
son lost his life, but I continually mourn and brood over 
countless griefs, grovelling in the courtyard-close amid the 
mire. Now at last have T tasted bread and poured bright 
wine down my throat, but till now I had tasted nought.” 

He said, and Achilles bade his comrades and handmaids 
to set a bedstead beneath the portico, and to cast thereo: - 
fair shining rugs and spread coverlets above and thereon ic' 
lay thick mantles to be a clothing over all. And the maids 
went forth from the inner hall with torches in their hands, and 
quickly spread two beds in haste. Then with bitter mean- 
ing^ said fleet-footed Achilles unto Priam : “Lie thou with- 
out, dear sire, lest there come hither one of the counsellors 
of the Achaians, such as ever take counsel with me by my 
side, as custom is. If any of such should behold thee 
through the swift black night, forthwith he might haply tell 
it to Agamemnon shepherd of the host, aiid thus would 
there be delay in giving back the dead. But come say this 
to me and tell it true, how many days’ space thou art fain to 
make funeral for noble Hector, so that for so long I may 
myself abide and may keep back the host,” 

And the old man, godlike Priam, answered him saying : 
“ If thou art verily willing that I accomplish noble Hector’s 
funeral, by doing as thou sayest, O Achilles, thou wilt do me 
grace. For thou knowest how we are pent within the city, 
and wood from the mountain is far to fetch; and the Trojans 
are much in fear. Nine days will we make moan for him in 
our halls, and on the tenth we will hold funeral and tlie 
folk shall feast, and on the eleventh we will make a barrow- 
over him, and on the twelfth w'e will do battle if need be.” 

Then again spake the fleet noble Achilles unto him say- 
ing: “All this, O ancient Priam, shall be as thou biddesr; 

* In his reference to Agdinenmoi: 
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ibr i tvul nold back the battle cveti so ioti;*' n tiri.)e ;:s thou 
fcellest me.” 

Thus speai-ting he clasped the old mairs right hand at the 
wrist, lest he should be anywise afraid at heart So they in 



the forepart of the house laid them down, Priam and the 
herald, with wise thoughts at their liearts, .but Achilles slept 
in a recess of the firm-wrought hut, and, beside him la; fur- 
cheeked Briseis. 

Mow all other gods and waniors lords of chario.ts slum 
bered all night, by soft sleep overcome. But not on the; 
Helper Hermes did sleep take hold as he sought within hi^. 
heart how he should guide forth king Priam from the ships 
unespied of the trusty sentinels. And he stood .above his 
head and spake a word to him: “Old sire, no thought then 


that are thine enemies, for that Achilles spared thee. Truly 
nov/ hast thou won back thy dear son, aiui at great price. 
But for thy life 'will thy sons thou hast left behind be offer- 
ing threefold ransom,, if but Agamemnon Atreils’ son be 
aware of thee, and aware be all the Achaians.” 

Thus spake he, and the old man feared, and roused the 
herald. And Hermes yoked the horses and mules for them, 
and himself drave them lightly through the camp, and none 
7 ,'as'aware of tliem.;;;.':. .'■■■■ 


Hermes departed up to high Olympus, and Morning of the 
saffron robe spread over all the earth. An.d they with ■wail 
and moan drave the horses to the city, and the 'mules drew 
the dead. Nor marked them any man or fair-girdled woman 
until Kassandra, peer of golden Aphrodite, itavlng gone up 
upon Fergamos, was a'wate of her dear hither ns ite .stood in 
the car, and the herald that crier to the town, Thm 




them stood the throng and wept. So all day long unto 
the setting of the sun they had lameatecl Hector in tears 
v/ithout the gate, had not the old man spoken from the car 
among the folk: “Give me place for the mules to pass 
through; hereafter ye shall have your nil of wailing, when I 
have brought him unto his home.” 

Thus spake he, and they parted asunder and gave place 
to the wain. And the others when they had brought him to 
the famous house, laid him on a fretted bed, and set beside 
him minstrels leaders of the dirge, who availed a mournful 
lay, while the women made moan with them. And among 
the women white-armed Andromaclic led the lamentation, 
while in her hands she held the head of Hector slayer oi 
men : “ Husband, thou art gone young from life, and Icavest 
me a widow in thy halls. And the child is yet but a little 
one, child of ill-fated parents, thee and me ; nor methinks 
shall he grow up to manhood, for ere then shall this city be 
utterly destroyed. For thou art verily perished who didst 
watch over it, who guardedst it and keptest safe its noble 
wives anti infant little ones. Tlie.se soon shall be voyaging 
in the hollow ships, yea and I too with tliem, and thou, my 
child, shalt either go with me unto a place where thou shall 




toil SiX unseeroly tasksj labouring before tlK2 is,cti ot isoiue 
ht’jfsh lord, or eke sonje Adsruari will take thee i;>y the arni 
Gild huri thee from the battieiaejit, a grievous death, for that 
he IS wroth because tisetor slev/ liis brotner or father or son, 
since fall many of the Achaians at Hector’s hands have bitten 
the firm, earth. For no light hand had thy father in the 
grievous fray. Therefore the folk lament him throughout 
the city, and, woe unspeakable ^ and mourning hast thou left 
to thy parents, Hector, but with me chiefliest shall grievous 
pain abide, , , For neither didst thou stretch thy, hands to me 
from a bed in thy death, neither didst speak to me some 
memorable word that I might have thought on evermore as 
Ttty tears fail night and day.” 

Thus spake she wailing, and the women j'oined their 
moan. And among them Hekabe again led the loud lament : 
“ Hector, of all my children far dearest to my heart, verily 
while thou wert alive dear wert thou to the gods, and even 
in thy doom of death have they had cate for thee. For 
other sons of mine whom he took captive would fleet Achilles 
sell beyond the unvlntaged sea unto Samos andimbros and 
smoking Lemnos,^ but when with keen-edged bronze he had 
bereft thee of thy life he was fain to drag thee oft around 
the tomb of his comrade, even Patroklos whom thou slewest, 
yet might he not raise Mm up thereby. But now all dewy 
and fresh thou liest in our hails, like one on whom Apollo, 
lord of the silver bow, hath descended and slain Mm with 
his gentle darts.” 

Thus spake she wailing, and .stirred unending moan. 
Then thirdly Helen led their sore lament : “ Hector, of all 
my brethren of Troy far dearest to my heart f Truly rny 
lord is godlike Alexandros who brought me to Troy-land — ■ 
would I had died ere then. For this is now the twentieth 

^ Ro'adiag (tpos/rw. * A volcgnic Wand. 
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year since i went thence and am gone from iny own native 
land, but sic-ver yol heard I evil (a desi-.-iieihl v/oi'*-! ih>ni tliee , 
nay, if any other haply U])braidcd me. in tiie palace-hullf-;, 
v/helher brother or sister of thine or brother’s foir-robed wife, 
),n' thy mother — t5Ut thy father is ever kitid to me as he were my 
o«.'/n — then Vsotildst thon soothe suclt with words and refrain 
them, by the gentleness of thy spirit and by tlry gentle words. 
Therefore bcwa,il i thee with |)aia at b,ea,it, raid my ha-pless 
self v/ith thee, for no more is any left in wide Troj^-land to 
be my friend itnd kind to me, i'>nt all men shudder at me/'' 

T’hiis spalte she wailing, and ihe.veYvith the great multitade 
of the people gi'oaiied. But the old man Priam spake a v.-ord 
among the folk : ‘‘Bring wood, Uieii of Troy, unto the city, 
and be not auynvise afraid at hear! of a crafty ambush of the 
Achaians ; for t,his message .Achilles gave me vvdien he .sent 
me from the black ships, that tliC)- should do us no hurt 
until the twelfth morn arise.” 

Thus .spake he, and they yoked oxen and niule.s to v. aius, 
and quickly then, they flocked before the city. So nine days 
they gathe,red great store oi wood. But when the tenth 
morn rose with light for men, then bare they forth brave 
Hector, weeping tears, and on a lofty pyre they laid the dead 
man, and thereon cast fire. 

But when the daughter of Dawm, rosy-fingered Morning, 
shone forth., then gathered the folk around glorious Hector’s 
pyre.^ First quenched they with bright wine all the burn- 


ing, SC' far as the fire’s strengtii went, and theii his brethren 
and comrades gathered his white bones lan'icnting, and big 
tears flowed down their checks. And the bones they took 
and laid ii:. a golden urn, shrouding them in soft pinple 
robciX and stniightway laid the urn in a hollow grave and 
piled thereon great close-set stones, and heaped with speed 
^ Oi^utdiiijj with almost all the '1)0.4!: M.SS.. tho s.uuoi:ihiou4 line ?<^o. 




NOTES, 


NOTEs.p. 40; Book .!!, 628. 

THE STOKY .OF . PHYL.EJJS, 

Pflykiis was the soa of A^geias, and soagM a new home is .Oafr 
ch’ois because he lixi>l bijiue Vi'ifaess against his fatbeir Iscfore T'crakles, 
coxic^iMin;:; U'.o b.irt; w-iiols Aageias had promised for the elearsfing cf hit 

stables.. 


Note 2, p. s';7 ; Book IX. 529. 

THB STORY . OF MELEAGROS, 

OinetJE the Aitolian King of Kalydou having wedded Althaia 
fiaiigbtev of ’rhe.-tias King oi the KureteS; the tw'o peoples coiabined 
to slay the wild bcM- r:i,vagej(i Ksilydon, but fell out aver the spoils; 
for MeieagroSp soa of Oiueus, v.'ished to give them t''-' AtabmtE, v/ho 
helped in the chsxxe. But Uxe cons of Thesf,ia,E, had taken 

them from hei* r, for v/liidt Meieagros slew thems and was therefore 
cnjsed by bis mother Althaia, their sister. 


Note 5, p. 178 1 .-Book-iX, ■ 

TUK STORY OP KLEOPATRA. 

Fd'n son of Apbarats arried ofi'Marpessa from Iwr father EueiioSj 
in f Apollo wishfd to take brr from Mas. So the two came fo fipht 
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ing, until Zeus separated them, and bade Marpessa choose which sh« 
•rt’-ojild have. And she chose the mortal, fearing least the god slioald 
prove faithless.. 


Note 4, p. 403 ; Book XX, 145= 

Pos.»!don and Apollo, having been commanded by Zens to serve 
Ijaomedon king of Troy for hire, builded him a wall for .a certain n;- 
wardj but Laomedon brake the oaths and the coi'enasit, and drave thsm 
away without their wage. Whereoii Poseidon, being wroth, sent a sea - 
heast. against the land, and the people perished, and the fniits. Sc 
Laomedon sought to the oracle, that bade him sacrifice his daughterj 
Hesione, to the monster, ivherefore he exposed her, but offered a reward, 
namely the immortal horses of Zeus, to him that w-ould slay the thing. 
Sc Heraklt.s was fain to achieve this adventure, and Athena builded 
him a wall, whence be might sally out against the sea-beast. Then 
Hcnikles leaped down the mouth’ and into the belly of the besst, and 
tore its flank-s, and so it died. But Laomedon gave none but mortol 
steeds to Herakles, ^yho, in his wrath, destroyed liios sad seked 

the horses. Jlfk: ts in Helkmikos. 



ACOVS TF'^! mci Of "WAJM 

Akis riiAiPAaoN op thk WAr; f3or-’n ci'v; 

Bbhjnkj the nAZztE and srstuss of cHn’Aj.itri? 

And glow mheidian of thk Iuak s’laik, 

TEJB FINJJE ear DISCEESED a secret STRAIU, 

A VISION t'lERCED TO THIS mviNEJMTVE ; 

Thk I'-An-oF!- r.cHo or a woman's aia!, 

Wbakhess made perfect unto strengtimn PAIK, 
Bbfoke the throne of gkbat Achilu?s sue '■ 

The HROltEN ICING KISSING THE DEAIH.V HANDS 

Whereby his house » left him besolatb ; 
An'D.'IN the shadow of, the SkAia'N gate,': ' 

ihzJH bash KOKEDOOMISD upon HEK BOSOM; ST AKl','3 

Smiling AMID I3.SS TEAKS, Aksmsiaotis. 


